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5 DAYS . . . 





of new freedom 



Evrry *aivr und ipiTrivWvinjt titl Ictiiiwii that 

Mud beting qbl^i u/iFar ihr- mCi^l , cIsn^iFijg 
iotfti -flit in ^ ffijc k> n ny dn y o1 r be mom h i n 

pfe'Dtiectivv . . nnd c-cntifcrtBhl^. 



Meds 



THE MOOESS TAMPON 

Went Id know marA of 
TomjBin? Flit in the 
CDupon bElaw nnd moil to 
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Nothing Equals ^ 

IJie anaiiBg Hllci«nc||i 



warm ray 
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IT'S HOT IN 

THE SUN! 

H.\RASSLD iliffTUoiiitlets arc tecL- 
ering in tijc rtiaelies and above, and 
the sweat is tricklmp slowly imm our 

It's hot in ihir sun, and almcisl a!? hot 
in lie shade. 

Wf- kick off shoes, drag off foats, reach 
for rolti tirinb, dive Into cool surf, lie 
limp on vcrandaks. 

And titky not! It's hi^k sumnur, Iropi- 
ciil, sticky: It's oho Christmas. 
It's liol -naturally. 

But ihc shops iirc powdered with snow, 
alioi fir tjiccs stand al alteniion in win- 
dows, reindeer pull Klcd,^fs amiss ice- 
parked Christinas cards. 

It s snowinp in Pitt .Street and t'oliitis 
Slreet and Qoircn Street, even though the 
rfa;ltly uf a whiti- ChristniAS became A 
damp myth about seven generations ago. 

Derpdc after decade, a? we waicli the 
SI io«i Rakes' at Christmas, we takt out limp 
handtsLTthicfs and mop our faii-s. 

And if liial proves anything, it'? this: 
That hum aits arc alkrgie lo change — in 
tust5mp, habit*, ur j^s-a.^. 

But Ike tempeTaiUre ti ridng ajfain. 
The sky is Uke brast. The wind is from 
iAt? u-esL I 

TliL-; is no time for philosophy, for 
metsphyaies. 

It's high summer, it:'; Cltiristmas, it's 
snowing behind the windows. 

It's HOf. 



Our co%'cr. 



# .miLss Uiane Cdento with her 
Iwhy, (;iov;iiina. Ixim ill Brisbane un 
Dei'rrnbiT J'X iJtain^, wIto returiR-d home 
lu jivail ihr b:il)y, will soon gu to Ruiiif 
10 ihow tSiovaiuiii tu her father. Andre.i 
\'olpL-. fitiurj? Ij) Ijiinc?! Keen. 
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THE WEEKLY ROUND 

This ireefi ive present a big }ir,lion xeelion deaigned npeeially 
for haliday reaHing. 



THi2KtE K an extra-long 
in.'ilalmcnl of our new 
Agatha Christie aerial, 
"4.5f) From Paddington," 
and six short storira by the 
world's leading fiction 
writer;. 

inridi-nially. all ihi? ftTlricivi 
dc^cTipiinii^ ot ^imhI *'«xik>ng 
on tile p:iri al Liiry KycIrS' 
Iwrrovi in "4.5n I'fiim fad- 
dington** nrr ,Mraigtn from ihr 
ayifioi s exprn knuwltdgr of 
ihr kih'hrn. 

nith-l viidriy r*»afi living 
authijr ' i:An pri.|i;iiT .1 rith 
dllih (villi thi' 5am<- i-Mf itmt 
shf pn-pan-fc dir ingrcdii-ni^ 
fnr krt iatiil iriilrdri . 

Neil 111 wriiing inurdcr 
myKTifs, tiw likra eookiiig, 

'*Thi? r«-;t«oii Is -siiitTpin,'" utii' 
IMIV.*. "I Iwvc ftujd." 

Miss tlhriniei- -in privair IKe 
Mt^. Ma* Malltiyvan (hri- liii<i- 
hand it 

1 eiL't ihp mofe ih1rr<^img hr 
finds mtt." 

■* * * 

eqiiflUy famrjiH Ene'i^^' 

iaIiuw IfttMt ftbon jq;ory, "The 
Ir^fl Chapel Pirnic/* nppcjirs 



on page 17 f-his wcplt, rcrrntly 
paid il nke tTibutf lu arrlsT 
Jim Phillips, one oS Our iir- 
iicm ilLiiirtrxiEnr^. 

Phillifw; ilJiiMi^trd Murgi'ry 
Sharp's alory "The Ni|^hl At 
MilbKrri I-odjri!." wliids ap- 
I>if*Arrd in ijur issue vl Jiiiif 
'Jlii tills vfar. 

' T was n i cwt pi e-'asrd with 
Lhc way ihi; ^tofy app^fured if* 
Thp AuFttnili;u] Wonu-nV 
Wc'ctlv." \Iw< Sharp WToti- 
from Lfiitdciit. 

"Will: ymt pJciisr fiaw my 
speria] af^prr-riifTinTi to ihr il- 
lustratcir, wlin frau|^hl rjcarll) 
t hi- r igh I d r i»iJTt-wa I ki ng 
mood." 

* * * 

(^JOVANKA Vor.HK, pi.. 

lured on ouf covet with 
licr AClrcs^ mulhrr, EHanr 

C'hrisciiiiLK I);iy i^rlrbmiiniiK ;il 
thr hcmr '^f h^T STiitJrjj^iar'cnTSi, 

Shr will iMTMju 4 pjilr 
ItTiiort bawirirt, biTa u sr hrr 
rnnthtT dinr^i nfH cirp fcr thi.* 
«>ovrntion4t pinki and hlr^i's 
for babif*?. anrf is sun- tii be 
adrnfrrcl by the II ynntie 
rfumiu vvhfi br tit the 

pflTTy Thry Kill ull spitbcr 
sroiind » ChrKimai irre *)pt up 




^^^^ PIAKIU^T 



II ir £fti fiiu' .Jri'^ flBl 





Check perspiration — use 



S\OMIST 



pnHDtA-SPltV 

DEODORANT 



BEST COOKS 




FAULDING 

essences 



Spe«dy relief from 

BACKACHE 

4'11'rT niori. ym tntXt 
rtitpc M°iii*lRg bKhHcfaMl l>« 
lUK tliKib «?m »rw.r « Bliort 
ivalk* Thru IftSi! iHi Itnr Ih 
tr>liilf n.itn\ ltAebai!|ir Kltlni^v 
I'EIIh tMy blilMjra CKTI rtiijve 
£D{I-piiln!l. cchlTii; Jiilnli. dli. 
llti^cU nistil^. riiaiiiuittL' p^in, 
hendlplW. re-. IrtCBttMp ihr* 

uri! nfflUMIiv ilJi'Jr ^>«fiiui jnti 
of cl^inAlnc Hinl siirlr>lii[: inr 

bliifn} l^mn'i 19 a raniChiij vtioiu- 
lAiil.iUurFtLi-. hnhinminii httnlrlijr 
kidnt> ■cUftN. utiu.kj liu broiijjht 
fi'llpr [« fcuffejftr* ill a^tr I fro 
wiirlj N(i iivMI lo [Hit up njtli 
HijM^nmlart — ci'l t^.'an'» Ipdl." I 



under a poinei^rui tree in the 
garden. 

Giovannu u imined •aIipt 
hei palcnial ^iidfutlirr, ful- 
louring an old llsiliun cuitom. 

* * * 

QN page 1 1 tfiis »>rct iheie's 
a f;wiiiaiiiiK 5(nry aboui 
th«' historic di-vrovpriei miLde 
in tlip Viiucliis.' hiinii; o( [hi; 
lair Miss TJoriMhy Wmrwunh 
folioivinj; hft dralh in 195fi. 

OnK irii yt'ars brfarr -shr 
Aivd Mm Wcfliwtirtli, fhf 
firiaUgraJiddiiuKhirr ol Wil- 
liam Charirs Wrnlworlll, fuj- 
fiUfd a liff loii^ am[>iiioii wiren 
s-hr lirrativ inadr a visit lo 
tVnir.d Auflridiii 

She kr-pt prwipcining her 
visit to thr "R|.iJ Ontri-" until 
<hc Mijik 7r(— .iiiri fhi-n lirr 
njr|>firi». Bill Wriiiwnrsh, 
M.r.. and his wifi', Biirhara, 
took Ijcr to .-^liei' Spriitgi. 

fn u haftersfl hai and long 
rirstiiiur yrars i.iut of d;iti., she 
camped *iut, enrkntl. and twilc 

Iremrnrfcm^ lni> »i in thi- 

.jhHriiriii?, at llrrmannsbrrj; 
Missifiu, 

Tilt- nalivr bnyj, iiarticu- 
liirly, wrre laecinniptt by the 
way ^he rould smoke n ct^ar- 
H'l riiTli- ,f.nvn In rhr last 
Mir-ipirh withnut inkinj! it mil 
uf hci mfiiiih -all thp time 
lalkinfi iviihom a hj,|t. 



lnF AusmAiui!) Womins WErJCLv - lanuon- 1, 



Practical 
Householder 

• I'ou'ff nOTic itouitfis tinii 
pountlt if yoa tptintl 2 
n month nn '^Praclifi 
thuiichiiUlrr," Altxlrnlin't I 
hii-h-Yiiurxt'il miiiiif | 
fine. Packed iritb inftirmat; 
tUm on inm- Itt dt> fhtin^- 
Ollrl ftlhs rmitllt llip Atl»;tf>, 
if"« itn naif n' «// llrirf 
agpnfd. 
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The Australian Year 



llie lH»t beaches in the world mw along the 12^10 mi\M ol AnBlraliHV 
foiMtline. TliouaaiidB of AimU-aUbus rctesAed from work by tbf liotiday 
hreak lie iii the sun daring Januarv. ThiB is Boudi Betorh (N.S.W.), 
Mxloy, Fifty yearn ago il wan a limely (Hreleh of eandhilLi whort few 
balhen dared vmlure^ into llie «>», Balking wajn illegal af ler 7.30 a.m. 

Tbe AujiTRiUiti WOHSS S WBEiiLY - ]inuan.' 1. 




l1«^t-^<, in 19fMi, a group of kf^pn Hwiniiii^rB mel in a 1^1 to cfiwoea 
ways of prolevting weaker rHimmere than tfaemsetifes, Tbis wan the 
Itcglnning of Ihe great AmtrHlian §iirf Uf^Saving Awociiilion, which 
hm conlrlliuUirl much to the growth of surfing aa AuBlralia^a moBt 
pupular (iuntmer upon. Picture is by DonaM ffomet of Co«gee, N.S.W. 

Fcige 3 
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"TBE tfRVm CO BANG AMt TUK TRl ATitiLUS CLAm," in Ihr ^rcatiicn (kthi* 
„f CfW- Slrcel In/nnU- Sthiiiit, Sfdner. Jgpd fii*, «rlhU nr- .>ne( f,oniflrkf fl,rf. w>. 
Stephrn Ironnidri (SrdxBj), Kalrfna Knuika fCrcjcuJ. and f.rrne Krilikat (Ureecr}, 



"THE TAIUBOVKIfiES JOI/V' .St*rii concftitralton ai firr liiilr )prU ifivr a finitbed 

prrlvrmantjr, 4l rfur art) KalMeea Wilinin and nonnpJJf? i'.arrir (halh af Sydiiev) leilh 
Ci$*y Antoniaa (GTHcxr). Kerri Tojio (Siie Zraland), and KolHfrn Chan (Cbina). 




UNITED NATIONS OF 
CROWN STREET 

Pupils are tetBetuers ... 



CmDl'CTOB OF THE I1.A1\U i, fire-yiiar-otA Cliinrjr KraBrry Wans. 
bimi irfply al Ihr brffiniting and end n/ pmrfc Itrjn. Re it thf trlf-appoitilrd 
l^itAt^r uf the band, and hit niAerrciUB CDnJurlinJi hrept t^verv ftrc ait him. 



THERirS a United Nations in Sydney. It's 
a miniature ont-; its mfmhers arc ihc 220 
small pupils of liic C^rown Street Infants** 
School, 

Crown Street h in an inner Syrfney suburb 
and the sctiool playground echoes young 
voitds talking a dozen languages, with New 
Australian children outnumbering AiwtTalian- 
bom. 

Statistics show the ratio: 59 "aew" — 
Cliinesc, Greek, Ukrainian, Gemvan, Maltese, 
Turltish, and CisrchoslovakiaTi — to 41 "old." 

Many a child citnnoi speak English when 
he is enrolled at timwn .Street. In three 
months he will have a( least a working 
knowledge of hLi new, language. 

In this the pupils ate the leadiers, I^ach 



ehdd tries to understand and help the new 
student, and those who speak his language 
become interpreters until he can hold his 
own. 

In term time these childncn of different 
races and circds — - Austrahan and Pole, 
Chechoslovakian and Cliinesc — work and 
play togctlter, learning one another's baek- 
g^rouiids, the new gradually being absorbed 
into Austrahan ways. 

One. teacher .said: "Here there h an 
atrntaphcre of real international understand- 
ing. I only wish that the whole world could 
lie turned into one large Cnivvn Street," 

9 Pictures on these pages are by stall phiuog- 
raphcr Ron Berg. 




SHORT BREAK Jar id.- band, but conilBclDr t,mffrcy ilanit. oIfij In betlit 
Ihr nexl pitet. Thr cluUrm <ir, M l,r iheir i^qrArr al thr pimno, Wllh the 
Khaal nnu. c(«.«l /or ihr atmmrr hoM«jt. Ihr band An. fonr iau, rrreu. 

Page 4 



COMPLETELV ABBOHHEO in i>"rtm*ii> Ura,- 
Kr Ling, now af Surry tiUl*. farmrrly a/ Hongkoafi. 
l^sur couid nai gprnk English w/irrrj whr t.larlfd fchoai. 



ntlESSlNCl'P i, /un Iff all cdilrfrM, In a 
tiny ttoic* Bpvrrtry Ilongchity' n^cited » fifty 
fmmt. Her molheT mvdf hrr fairy dreit. 

tui: J^uiTll^.LlAN WijliKN's Wkeki V - (aiiii.jrv [, ISSg 
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"THE WORtJ) IS WT SO WIDE,'^ ptpMiallr at Crown Street Irt/cuif*' SehaoL Stadyins 
iftr gloike and *fof A 0thrr arr Riehani f riinjei* ( Ivft). /rftm Poland, and Aa»irniian-h*>m 
John Com^-rjard, The iwfm aire a/lli«, too, in iheir Mand fijur and hrinhi. ckeekal MhSrtt, 
bat tehrn jyhowgraph^d fUehard ttwked tiif youn^ ^fn-omer. Jnhn thp i/mn^f rvntt' 

Friends awtd helpers^ too.. 



ABO^'Es Sthool has no tmttieM lor Urryl 
MrlMiithlin. of Dnrlinghurtl. and ]im 
Motltidiu, JIm't former home tau Grrete. 



ifrr on ft ju?rpn« .'^orrMftn Vrr (fjhinn_f rt 
hplprd hf Wnrr 4nn Cnpnrir (YuKO'loria), 



ST-^Mti'Mi IV FROM or Tilt CLASS to f«fjf, Knj a pltwiiirr fur trmi-frar^ld Marti 
httLaa, from Cxfrhiuiat^kia* bvr htr ttcln broshrr, K^un^, tetin ^hv ttiiii wcnttld not /f>iu in 
her prrformtmtr, M Irft It Richard Frtlnfi* fabmv}. ri|irjn mitk kit head 



The Aij^.TitAiiAN VV 
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"The money we save driving this sensible car 
will do lots of good for our children*" 




Volkswagen - 

a member of the famUy 



I 
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THEIR BEST CHRISTMAS 




★ JUNE ALLYSON 

IT isn't haiil for me to tell you ihc most mcirmrable Chriatmas of my 
life. It was 1950 when, on Christinas Eve, m a hosprtal maternity mom, 
Dick and I welcomed Richard Powell, jun, — an cvcni no waman \i likely 
to forget, you must admit. 

What made me particularly happ\' is that I had so wanletl the haby 
as a Christinas present for Dick. 

But my doctor had toltl me there wasn't a chance, that the baby 
wouldn't arrive untiJ mid-January. 

Dick would laugh at me 
when 1 would say, "I don't 
car* H'hiit die dncior pre- 
ditrts, I protni^ yuu a baby 
by Cliriiiiiiai." 

Qarv Ixiu^hptl and sald^ 
wi]uldn't surprise mc. 
Vou usually gei your waj." 

But nei^i^r nf us ^luccrely 
bflleved tlie buby would Ar- 
rive before th» time set by 
the deilor. 

[ lould hardly b^lii;vr it 
mysrif nhcn lliOsi- rcitiUB, 
itimt definite ligns brgan to 
come the dav Iwforr f^hrisi- 
mss! 1 bi'pan To pray. 

"Oh, malcr it true — and 
nut ^ lals« alarm, l^t eac 
hold my baby in my arms 
on Cfaristmai Day, ifie nuMt 
Ueracd af all mothrra' d iys." 

Wh™ I woke up, nick 
was hfndins over my bed, 
and lie said those mosl joyouB 
of all word-t, "'Hello. little 
mother. Whan da you warn 
ro iiFf your son? Hc-'a s 
Chrisrmns prepenl. Jt'i 
Chrisimii Eve," 





* CLARK GABLE 

IRKMRMBliR lots ut 
(Ihriiitwascs ^petit in 
lots of places, hut the one 
that stands nut inwU 
vividly in my mind b 
Christmas of 1923. 

I vas aburtrd u train 
ipneding across the Rocky 
Mountains of the v^t^stern 
tJoitcd Statci, sharing a 
box car cm .i frcijjhtri 
hff^dpd For Ori'icon with two 
.other luDbo gentle-ttien. 

1 was ^iL .iinbi^Lons kid, 
just out L>( my ircns, aiid a 
KRtall touring fampany I'd 
bt-on wiirkifig w^iih Kud heefi 
jftr^nclrd in Butie, Mnntann. 

Wr were diumiwti n-ith- 
cnit pay. With nu u^unry in 
my je^na there ^as nolhiag 
else to del but itart moving. 

'LVcU, ri^lu in ihe niiddle 
of iliJi I'tif n<4e — ctunc 
Chriitmail 

l><'ry tiini' the train 
Slopped aL a sution my bc- 
u-hiskered tnivfilinf; cnm- 
pftniOiU, as dirty :ind un- 
shaven as 1, ciiuld hear 
p^ple getting ofT passenger 
traini, |rrecling fattutles and 
friendi attd tailing "Merry 
'Christmas!" For ih — iiuthing- 

Aboui dintiEr-time, nne of the men grinned and said, "I've been taking this" — and 
pulled nut a sack cnnlaiuing a ran of bitked bt-aiu and s half toaf of bn-ad. The 
other, 3 kid about my age, said, "And I'll share ihese." He pulled out a half 
p.ickei of cigarcttei. 1 wsii pretty young to be 4 phil(»ophi!r, but suddenly the 
tiiought cnirre to me. WTiy, this IS Christirt.is; this is the true meaning of Christinas 
- *hurinii x\hal you havo with friend or *lftiiige/. 



★ KIM NOVAK 

i^HRlSTMAS of 1955 is. the one I shall never foi^ct— it was the fitsi 
Christmas I had ever had enough money to buy the presents ai 
Imnirics artd nccessiutt for my family, and Che studio had given me time 
aff to go back home to Chicago to be with my folks. 

Then suddenly I wiis asked 
to spentl this wonderful 
family holiday with TV' 
cameras all over the house, 
on Ed Murrow'j "Persnn To 
Person" shcns'. 

I had vwiQied to be with 
my family aiont. But 1 
agreed to do the show. 

We had ii seven-foot tree.; 
my mother and r,ithcr, my 
^ster and her husbnnd and 
children ivere there, and we 
opened our ^ifis and sang 
carols — juit as [bough the 
whnle world weren't looking 
in, 1 thou}i>hi: selfishly. 

1 say it was selfish — hc- 
causc I cannot begin to t«H 
you my feelinp when hiind- 
retis of letter^ n^rted pour- 
ing in saying, in efltci: 
"Kim — btis you for 
sharinf! with all of us lonely 
people who have no families 
the wonderful cheer and 
^low of being with you and 
your family on this wonder- 
ful Chriirmaa ihaw." 

This, indeed, wai my fiimt 
Christmas — the one my 
fatnily and 1 were privile^d 
to spend with many, many 
lonely itran^rs. 




TsB AtWMiiw, Woiaw'* WnsttT - Isnuaiy 1, 



* SOPHLV LOREN 1 



CHRISTMAS of 1944 
in Italy wOl always 
be bright in my miimory, 
althoug}) 1 was only nine. 

We were very poor and 
food had been scarce in our 
hoUiKhotd for raoDlhs. My 
juler Maria, my mother, and 
X bad no prckspect of any sort 
of a Chrtstnut cckbration. 

Suddenly a ^roup nf 
American GI's arrived at the 
door. 

They were loaded down 
with catmcd toad, candy, 
presents for all — and, be^iC 
of everything, one of them 
ipoke Italian. 

instead of making us feci 
like a charity case, he iraid. 
"We arc loiiesomc for some 
family lelebrating tndav- 
Wlll you share vour Christ- 
mas with lis?" Would we! 

What a wonderful time we 
had. No ovtt .spoke of wjtr^ 
WE laughed and sang and 
mide ghittotu of oimclvcs. 

I remember one of the 
boys was from Texas. 

He taught me to pro- 
oounce ii and laughed when 
I called it Taxes. 

He was a wonderful 
dancrr, I remember, and 
tau^t tu all, wen my 
mother, to do something 
called the C^harlesnonl 



19^8 
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J|^\/^J§J CUPs America v. Attstralia 




THE' OLD GVARD." C,rd„„ r« !,/,; „„J H„6 F)™ (gs} ^, m,m6rr. of .fc, [i j*. .„^,Ue<f old 

«»*rJ. «»l(ov, Kjm -on IM, IT m6ted<,« ...A Ml™ Budge Po,,:,. i. th^ M^., pj„,„ Jn 

Iftr Cup j«ua<Ji irhdcfi fompclml fA(» H» lai cult«i .'lujlrolja wtlh ,-lm*riia', ■riitnina Cup tenm lit 
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^<>S I'L4riMi C4PTAtN a) ihr V^S. Cur ,quai mil 
TiiIIht! (If/i} riih fie Uriiat. mho plant lo (nfcr up a 
inlj tvffh a VS. andmetiiing firm mkfn i£t>4'i Acrm^, 

Tmh AtisTB«i,(AN WomemV Weihi t — JoniiiiTy 1. 
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AtOt E: TifaU Ffe«n-, 24 
(Irfli and Wnl ^nifrrjon, 
£2, arr 601 A ji«ip to Havii 
Cnit Icnnii. .^ndrmn ii 
ifc* prnicjit ftoWt, n/ ihr 
V S. nmlional $i n j; 1 e j 
trown; FrOMfr hat nerrr 
■Kin 9 TUQfoT tilt*, fn Or- 
jotrr Aninrwn ttiarrird 
Baphnr. Emrrtan, wAmr 



RICHT: 4uiiraliii'i non- 
P Joking wploih, Harry 
HoiHnaM (centre), tcllh 

handrn, Ntair FroMar 

"OM 1. ihit one mcmbtsr 
of /lujfralia', tram mho hai 
P'oyfd b,/or, in a Dori. 

oiiB ol the hril doubin 
ptajtr, in the wartd lodm. 
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Youth and the ^oldgiiard 
in U.S. Cup team :^,j2Z ^ 

# Tbe final selecd..!. of tiie li-S. Uav.s Uum -^Sc.xa.. ^1^^ 

MiiUov- Markuv. ami H<.lml>*'rg— e.i.le.I h series of setssaw an 
iiiiuncfmi-nls from America"--* naii-|ilayuig caplaiu. Bill la»»ert 

Tr abo ended spe<-»lalic>n 




mrtHitfr iff ihr llnrix 
tiU/i tt^aiii. it if imUli'dttn 
Junior Ainfiirs cttampiaii. 



tnthusjii!?!.'; abijiit Ihc pos- 
siblc inrlusitm of the U.S. 
tcam'f "enignia," Herb 
I'lain. 

Flum, KJ, {eprMenteri 
Ajnwic.1 in tltc ImtT'ZtJiif 
Final agiiinn BclgiHi". 

But ri dill tor prnn«unrc<] 
liini uiifil fiir play Jn llif Cluil- 
Icnj"'' Riiund in M*?It>iJumf. 
mi IVrymtjcr 2r>. 37. ;m(.l Stt. 

Thr WAm, as it slsnds, is a 
cfiml.iiiiiition (jf thr "otdl guard" 
and ynuth. 

Ganltinr Mullo)?. nnd 
J4-ytar-olt1 V'ir Sciias iin'^ ilii" 
^^^OhfriA mrinbcr* rkf tJir* [ram. 

Mulloy. widi Buti^i" Vam. 
is the )5't7 WlmWrdun 
diMlWfs rlianipiiHi. 

He des-iilief his doulilct 
fonii -A^ "'quhf grmri"' and 
CiriEitulIy «'iinir m AuMr^lia m 
pjircncr Sriiii* in ttir diiubl«_ 

Bui iviih liuil ijnmliinoiion* 

Iti3i u diiublfiii 

L'aptaiD Talhm does not 
have 1f» anTukunt*- his dmitiks 
pair till the c^-^ nt ihr iTiali:]l 
on DrrrnihcF 27. and Mtmr 
critics prrdicl Iil' will pair 
Sri*M anil Maokny. 

.S*'ix.-ii< t:;- tht' vclpfan Cup. 
raenitiiT (if ihr squAil This 
i* hi* ?iMh vmi ti'i Aijvtmliii; 
thr only wiiuiinf; trip in 

ii> far as Aimralia is tmi- 
ffmtd, Sdxai is ihr Mflha of 

thr tentii^ wctrid- Hf tii^^ siiid 
•XtMidhvc" on lii' pji«l ten 
irfps, md nnnmuuvd his rt- 
tirt-mem. 



Bill tilts time 11 is n-porri-ri 

10 inr tnif. Srixas lias ariflptcd 
a job M-iLb iin Ariirrir.in undcr- 
liritinK fiim. antl plans t» lalii: 
niiiminiiiinns m bcroine « 
lit'cnwd hnsker. 

Fnifti Mullov and Srixas, 
then' if B liii! sgr fpip i<i iht 
wo bahifS tif the tcuiti; ttarry 
Markay, i2, and R™ Holm- 
twi^. 19. 

.Vlaikay ii prssiHity ihc 
srrond'SiiiiiS ^i1)gl^:^ pbyiT. 
tiiptjin Tiilbrti kavi his g;iinc 

11 "'Khrrr pQvier," ind ht* cum^ 
pam him with anotiicr 
Amuriiiaii now iiaii(!(i profes- 
siuiml, 'lony Trslien. 

Ii!(pff1tS th(!¥ C3I1 SfP 

.111 tmprcuranem in MacNay'ii 
jj^iTi** ainr<- he hfts hwjt in 
.-\uj<tr.iliQ. 

Mucltay i» an honori (trsidii- 
atr iti fCOfitjiniri fn>m liu* 
Uni^'LTsitv of Micliipm, 

liulmbrrf;'} icnnt^ carrcr 
lwg/ui whrn be w^^ (our. .ind 
his falhrr gave him a jiiaiior- 
iUytr rarfjuet. 

Tlu' carciT hjtl a fxHi^l whtjt 
far ri'pi-if>^:Elti?d Alilt't Its., i^itil 
Miiikity. ill thr lJavi?t Cvip 
dniibJitj against t^an^id:! lost 
year. Maikay and Holitibfrj 
wcih. Thi' ^aittf vetir. HolmJu-i*^ 
won thr Winibltidoii jimicvr 
sittfilCT title. 

Preparations 

Aui^ualui's n-ap<ijisi I'jl ill y 
lialdcr of the l>avi!i V<ip hm 
lirpt 48 pi'opli- working iirnriv 
I J nidfrlh- 111 cnsiiri' tiif 
viniiolli running at ytMr*« 
t1hii|]^^ii^c Round 

Tliviilpd intii a sntall fdntra! 
cnniFTtitTn* itiid st-vi'n suli- 





n IHRl MACKAi (alfocr} i> n 6/1. 
'tin. ffinni itAo'P Ifirnr^ is di'JIfr/bl'^ An 

aiylr o) ptofeuiimal Tnnr Traben. 

SKLKflTIIVG f piar^ on llie plirrik 
fur thU y-^r't inuriinityn nr+' L. "J. 
pri^Mldf^nt D. M. Feri[tison (right) niiif 
L.T. i.t''. pmidrni B, V. I'rnlnnd. 



romtnlili-fJpi, tltcy haw orpan- 
ivd i-iiii-nuiiiinrnt, ftnaecc, 
ytdutids, Jlandsv lirkplt pub- 
"in'itv. jiid. of tciuiio, the 
miitiTlurs. 

Sratitis accotnmfflfeiritMJ fot 
spt^riatnn was nirp nf tbt Or- 
5iinirif*TT4' lii^^ffft problt^nis. 

1"hi'y h;ivi' planncti iar a 
ircnni Kooyunt; aiirndunce 
i)[ man than 2''i,5tKJ people. 

This it 31HJI> ttuirr titan 
illtmdrd tllr pnfVHitu (..'up 
Mrim M KiHiyimi!, in 

A Irrnpirarv ..{jiid Tii hi>1d 
fi(7tXf prn]ilf full, bivii t'r*rr1pd 
and ihi! will (tivf Kiinytinii 
— ^olrr.idy .'Va!nrLdla\ 1aT];«st 



it-iirifs ^ladiuTii — 
ji'aiing npat:ity 



T!tL fxpi'fh who 
that thr role of TV is 
up ICi parcnti air AtTH'ci- 
fiirvs, who fiprraU ihtir in- 
vistij^alions tiver tlir ttii 
ycarii they've had TS' 
there 

riir W4irjit ciriTi of T\\ di*»- 
rribcrf rifllghKulIy by otir 
.\nnrrican rrffdiral ^u^r u\ "an 
elrnrnnir Ulcd Vflt^,*' todi- 
t.%U'f fliHi it max bhini .i 
ihilri'v .vriMltivlty to liutnaii 
uiHrrinfj. 

lUt tbr rUitdTi'n iLai-i ni- 
fi'clfd ai'c rrwtudjufird 
pratiiionjIK potonlla] delin- 
fpii'tu* sv'IiiXm- i:nn*fant viwUtg 
of crime and epi^KHJcfl of 
I'iiilt-mv liriii((< tltrfr delin- 
<pu7ni V 111 thr «iir(jcr. 

U* b«t fl(frt:t .is a IrOTinrn- 
dnm iraprownirtil in vni ittni- 
laty. an inrrrtiv in fpaiHiij. 
aiiii an awal«nfiil iiiK-roi in 
hirtitr, foruisn laiidt, and 
. ulliitp, ,\aA tlu- nattsfartinn lo 
hr lonncJ in lnii>j.s 

(.rrairM niipriir in thr TV 
lindios* i« thai childrrn— and 
tlirir part'ub, iihi — rriid nunc 
iban cvrr tjlny did hcinrc TV*. 

Adult hard-cuki'rrd hmftk 
«alr-> Uavie rimi in Amrri<Ti's IP 
TV iPms (nun I I.'OHVi.iii'm .^ 
yat (<> ntand H-i .1 »H l,iltH i .u-.d 
rJiilriren'* inuA laUK have 
ri*frn p\rn njori' than thii. 

Hwlth i> ullafln tfti l>y it>li-- 
vimlnj, atxS w i» M-fifKilmirk 
E.\tfU!iiv»- Hinrk^ d"U' b) 
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TeleVi 



ELEYISION 



ARADE 



# % liat if. ht)p|3t^uiu^ 111 your ii\uU\ siufc y«>H litjujiii) MHir 1 V 
Bel? Does it alFecl liis health, his srhuol work, his reacliug. Iiis 
retrealion? ExperLs .i«iy thai TV can he eilhcr a fiocial evil or an 
ae^i^eU rtepending on pareiitai giiidauif. 



Aniwinin MbaoUtearhen .itf 
laiiittitr-d Up in tlie TT!firi.iTli of 
onr leai-hi'r. 

'"With 61 (vithout trirviduri. 
fifliid ^rudrnr^ iniii ti.i rfni.dn 
gi-jiid; pdor atudrnt) \Uy ponr." 

The. Anl^tuhaii pirturr 
teems to bt- much the iaiiu: 

**Tcln'i«joii hjtA b<?fii an 
cdncstinn tin «ui chiidn'ii— 
a huilr-in bahy^itter snd *Tory- 
lirarrivr, ati 
AuMniliaii diwinf'i ,iiy, 

"TV -tTiifijiw tlu-ifi (jiiirtt'. 
what il Vfoufd lakr mnnth% m 
rr.idiiii; tti .irKimpllih. 

""My oirtTi yti«ng*ti-r..^ hi\ .n,t' 
(l«lf Atlll it ilaK. iltivr Ir.ir: • ■ 
111 <illi: ,llnl <i<"Vr|ip]irtl ihll I 
a> lliry dami- with liir .Mirkr . 

"Thrir vociibulury ha» in- 
rrcawrl, «)iilr iliftr grnitral 
Itfuiwledsjc .ifien amiine-i mc- 
They treat thrir ffciry bcmii 
wiih .1 tirw itipen ay thm hwk 
tlin>U{;h ihciii \n miitfinet 
Himnhiuf: (h<^ hm-e mn on 



"Many putwfil* Itr] ihar 'fV 
wmild brintj hismrwork pr*ib. 
Ifffih with .sfh»Mi|.ii^^i' chilrliirtt. 

''M> mvn rhildrni ore stiti 
tfm yuui^r fflr mc lu hnvf 
t\tii prikhjriTi. htit bf'fuTi' 
rV wr had romiri ahd ratliti. 
ami till' dhilil whri h 
dininclirifd ii> !Ciiid\ wri] fiijrj 
n'inpT,>Tinn in maiiN' ihiiii^s." 

Dr. Paul Witty, ihrwltir ol 
an Attirrirait pSychl>.rrdnrit- 
titiTtiif clinic. ^i.riit'» iri "I'm- 

By 

If AN mSGROVE 



• ili,.l . h^lilii i/. ,i,,,ri/^ 
iiiicTr»t hi T\' raiiy br a 
liahilii.v or na uvu-u 

"Let pcopli' unp drpldring 
and ovfr^«tiiptia4iMii5 the 
I'llms (•( trli'viiiiiii!;. 

"Ltl adcdlA KvfrrJr Ingcthrr 
1u s^\T ihc piidanfr iind fn- 
cnurjKfnicni nrrdcd lu dfrivr 
tbr 



drca'ii nirwFsi and bestJnvnl 
iTicfiaitiim." 

* * * 

J^EW .-\ihlniJiai)< nrnttaliGiir 
f»*r thr (*hriiitnia^ nf tHcir 
hrinii'land I'lni jfiin in a tradi- 
tional O.hrLvtina.i rt;ti"l.ir.iTton 
ill a vfir^ ut »]Mxtal C1hti*lmii» 
p!riigratiiitii-< thtwti in tlu- 
M'lck^ry Mrnisi* V.lnb. 

ICarh iitgtii <if f.liriifitTi.n 
wt'irk, from Di-n'iniKr !fS to 
27 in ttir Miiii-y .Mmm- 
Shun, tbfs rna* thi'it 
iwijpir i: o I <• bra I I n«i lIii- 
('iiri*lrit,iH fttliv.il, 

Cunntr'KH fi'aiurrd thi< 
wi'i'k !irf nrlljiH). Svvpdi'ii. 
Svvil^crlanft, tt.itv, .nid I>i'ti- 
(iiark, .TUd ihi- films :tii' liiiii- 

* * * 

■ JjIP-SVNCH" is shr laiHi 
pi(5c# of TV jar^iiii 1 havr 
Ml offer. ItV short fnr "lip lyti- 
fironis.1t ion," whii'h ii what 



l»>nplr have 
vMindlr:<fk h 



\a do when » 
diilit>i>it rcn to a 



f|hi* ai»d lip mm.r'mt'nt* have 



prratcr 
than 

Wiinhlcdiiii iir Forest Hilt.*. 

Rcfurp- tk'infi passfd hvr nsc. 
ihr si.irid will be thortvughly 
Kttifd for safety by Di.part- 
mrnt nf llralth offiiaalii, Ihrr 
liical district CTtginrcT. fli« 
L.. )',.'\..\.'s cniisulliiig t-nginirft, 
.iiid ibp liuildcr*, 

I'lvr iitindri'd i^irh appli»^d 
l<ir jcih* aji tishrrrttJ'S during 
thi' tnatflira, and a paiirl of 
iii.'Ti arid wnmrii »pli?ctsd iGTI 
for traitiiuir- 

Al] in Ihc Ill-ZD age grt>up. 
thry havt? besn filled with 
nnifnrm dr(?5^ps in a prarliral 



iM' synthniiiimi with 

"I'liiid. 

Patii I^agii is. acciirding tci 
the cxpiirti, thr top* in this 
fii'lri. fWiitcb lii'f in tEif Padi 
Vage Show. 'VCN, Channel 
9. '.].'> p.m. Moatiavs.) 

Whfin thi* sh(*iA' ih filmed, 
all ilic riialrjguf.' spukfii h\ 
F'atti and ttir lant iv rpiurdrd,, 
bur Caiti dub« tfic toagu by .1 
new rt-rtiTding proctisi 9poci- 
aJly de\H«riJ for her. 

Tin- swrfi is a s*ri*» of 
"bleeps" in«,'rti>d ou the n- 
curdiJi^ liy an cncrinror in ilir 
cqntriil tifioih n« <hc records 
cai-h lijiii*. Tour bfiwpi arti 
carefully ttisrrtefj intg rarli 
wing M jpt>t» r hnjiett rhyth- 
mlrally. m that ihey dinr'i 
iiitrrft-n- ■with Palli'i (fp 
nii-ii-ctn.TU< whrn ^hi- bti*;iLlii-v 

"VViii^n ihr rrcordins if 
plaiy^d isiik duiing the 
aLiujil tilriiinii, iJir blei'|iti mi 
Ihr rc-OHl « lwirnnlt-.ilty Unich 
cdl a llanh nf lij»lit, 

'I hc filtii wiiior »it» dnwn 
to intrjirair [fir film with llu- 
soundrrark, and the ri.nibiiE.i 
tiiiB of hlerp.5 jnri Bashi* 
allriw< hitn lu synrlmmiM- 
oKarily |h«- (yrici with hn 
Up mnrvfincniv 0( r'uuru- 
th'' blr»»p and rlit- (Ijnh ai.- 
cul lint Df the firiihc^ fllni. 

I.iki^ tiMf you nn tfnrilit 
wiinriirr why ti. all ifus 
trniihl.-? W'tlll. rh,. iiiMhrul 
proyid« iht finest itfiind 
qunlity yn evtilwl [or ^5 
tnillimc'.rr filrniinj. 



dfsign which can he waihed 
and dried cuT^mighi. 

Tht! girK fwrivi.' ai> pay- 
imrnl, but vviti bavi- a grand- 
f^nd view of the matchr.5, 
and they may keep thtir 

ffOtltl. 

They He being nachol in 
sptifdi, depottiheni, make-up, 
end in cu-iJpcj.-Ltiiic: witli 
pultcc, !>t. John AniLbu1iitii.c 
Brigade, and the llavit Cup 
in forma Li cm bii rea u. 

From %(K> ttmsge ajipli- 

[ianl!i rhr match c<>itiniitli'e 
haJ cfiosen 32 hall fjoys; .ind 

75 tittoriticn have Iwrn eii- 

gagfd from thp Corps of 

Ciiminissicinairrs, 
Ainunji thi' 30 iimpirci — 

15 are acedrd for earh mat*h 
— .iherr will Ih: one or two 

front ei'ery other Srate, Thiif 
is a couneiy <n»v<> un the |iari 
of the Virtorian orijajiiitrni, 

On Chrutnia.' Dny the 
heavily embom'd silver 
DavL5 Cup. tray, and pliuih 
will be taken from its bank 
vault tti KuoytiDE! by 
umored ear f6t the "draw," 
and Dgiiin on each oC the 
thrtir days rd p).iy, 

Annual fwilish 

K lakes an houi. lutni- otitiii- 
ary tiJver pnli*h, a ioU lao. 
and plenty of enerisy to brinu 
tfte Cup, it) tray, ,\nd piin[h 
up to niatrh appcaraiifi* fiiiiii 
ofter a year in the vzmh 

The Cup was firii presenii d 
as a pctpciuai irripliy fm 
world tennis hy jin .Ami'riran, 
Dwight Davis, ill ]Wfi. 

Sim* theti, Aitiefiea ha» 
won it 18 iijne^, .Xuiitrali 

The Cup lia« lieen covered 
nvith naiite.*. nf svitmiog (eaniK 
since IflSl. Tfec lari;e circular^' 
tray it ^tand.s i:n cotrred ' 
Ijy IS.'M, and (iir ei^ht-inch-' 
high plinth (hai hold.?. «ht iray'^ 
has few Aacam-ie^ \ 

"Bui tliere ii taum ot) it furJ 
Challense Ufium! ttSuTt 
tSfii," Mr. Dotiatd M. Ft 
guiiin, president of i. 
L.T.A.A, Slid, 

At Ivofiyonij. the Clip 
iraiiri-rf for K-vhOO — wiU 



liti 



ftnanJrd by iimpms. 

.'\LlHTnAt lAV WtJ\rr.v'i: W'r: t. \ _ l^nli; 
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Treasure under the floorboards 



9 Here is the first story of the atrange kbioricai diuls 
v/hich Mias Dorothy Wentworth^a trustees made at her 
home in Wenlworlh Road, Vaucluse^ N.S.W. 



MISS WENTWORTH 
was the only grand- 
daughter of that famoa'; 
early Aifitralian William 
Charles Wtntworth. 

She «as aiso ihe itudfnl 
at the Convent ol I he Sjcitd 
HtiO al Sydney, 
ind ihe only Australian 
woman i-iiitoi lo Japan evei 
10 hr tatto(M<l — with a blue 
butterfly on her aras. 

fiffore she died more tJiAn 
i. year ago ai 9S her truitees 
aitid hei whether she owned 
any kltoi, docunwnii, jewel- 
lery, or ajiylhing cJse of his- 
torical yalue. 

"Nol a (hing," At said in 
her bluiilly cKwoncertinf irajf, 
ihc dcarcde >n bcir mmtb 
(tajipnj Ash tatd' bcr lap^ 

The tniiteej aecepteij (lui 
itaicmcnt, bul with reserva- 
tions. 

Tlicy knew Mi» Wentworth 
had inherited from h*r mother 
practically the entire contenti 
of Vauclusc House — lilver, 
china, antiques, »ni] the rest. 

They knew she was an ec- 
centric recluse who liv«l most 
of the time atone in a houi« 
Mj ptked with family trea- 
jiircs tliat it rcsemhlttj a huge, 
untidy antique shop. 

Her starie* 

They aim knew that, al- 
though jbe had once toild a 
fiutiily member thai she bid 
hurni documents and had lold 
a hiiiarian she had dumped 
dDCuraenti into the faubor, 
iliete Wjtj no way of Imcvwhig 
if ihia wai true. 

Miii IVedtworih was man; 
things — unconv enttonal, 
highly intcl%cnt, extirmdy 
tad — bul sh< was alio 
charmingly imprtdictsdiic 

The trusiecii luid the addci) 
faiowledge, baled on poiiitive 
family information, ih^t one 
piecj oI furniture, an eicri- 
tokr (small writing bureau), 
contained a secret drawer, 
rhoiigl] nobody knew where 
the atawQ was or how to open 
it. 

When Mija Wentworth died 
in July, 195e, the work of the 
trusiees really Iwgan. 

En addition to the geiiifr^l 
toalents of the house, which 
inrluded more than MXI piecps 
of china and porce-iain [early 
riwsdeii, Wedgwood, Chin- 
ese), imall amoimt-i of mimey, 
jewellery, and other vafuahle 
or worthlesj bits and pieces 
were hidden in the 10 rooms- 

Ptiactjcally everj' room had 
a deliberaiely loiiscned floor- 
boird under which something 
was hidden or had been hid- 
den J I jome time by the 
amount ol tiasue and other 
ViTJjppinj. paper that was 
Idund 




DOROTHY WE?ITWORTB. 
an etnly portndi. 

Working with the enthusi- 
asm of tecond-clas9 burglare, 
the trustees searched every 
crack in the house, tapped 
walls, looked under floors, ex- 
amined every place they tried 
(o imnginc Miss Went worth 
might have hidden thitigs. 

The escritoire was a prob- 
lem. They pressed, tapped, 
pushed until finaliy thty found 
that the way to the serrct door 
was a Bet:ret panel near the 
flcxir. 

The lecrcl drawer con- 
tained jewellery, some of 
which the family had newer 
seen, but one ol the fineat 
pieires was a gold-and-blue 
enamel fob watch, set with 
diamond;, whi[:h hsd been 
made in Paris, probably by 
the c o u E t 
jeweller t o 
t h e Russian 
Ciars, Fau- 
berge. 

Among the 
htindredj of drawers the tnis- 
(ees opened was one which 
heliJ something the family 
didn't know existed, and 
couldn't explain how it came 
to be owned by a Protestant 
family. 

This was a Cardinal's sui- 
plice in Venetian point lace 
with nifllos at the sleeves. 

Roman Catholic anthorilies 
wha flare seen the suridice 
codBrm that it is a Cardinal'i 
and nay thai it is lo old that 
il aay dale to pie-Krforma- 
tion iuji*s. The mflled sleevei 
alone are a feature which Car- 
dinals have not worn for huD- 
lireds of yean. 

furniture in the house in- 
cluded the "Const iiution 
Table" at which the Crnstitu- 
lion Bill, which ga^r New 
South 'Wales responsibic gtrv- 
emment, wai drafted, and It 
stiff-backed chairs with hand- 
tooled Itold leather. 

The Wentworths have lotig 
believed iha[ William Charles 




Wenii*ort!i contribuled more 
than £30,000 to help finance 
Giuncppe Garibaldi '» rebellion 
in Italy, and itiat in return the 
Italian Libi^rator preseiiled 
him with marbles from Pom- 
peii (now pt Vauclu'c HoU-Wt) 
and 14 chairs from the Doge's 
Palace in Venice. 

Another siury, from a source 
outside the famil^, is Lhai the 
chairs are ttot Italian, but may 
be 18lh-cetitury Cemian, 

Whatever the explanation, 
W, C Wenrworth though i so 
highly of thtm thai he would 
ttevCT let anyosie at od them. 

The chairs are now for sale 
aud can be seen at a city store 
art gallery- 
One of the curinus things 
about Miss WeniwDrib wan her 
almost morbid preoccupation 
with the past, her coiiataul 
awareness of the "sins" of the 
early days of convict Aus- 
tralia, her knowledge of skele- 
tons in many an Australian 
family cnpfaoard. 

Because of this, faecante <ihi- 
left no personal retiords — no 
letters, documents, diaries — 
her trustees were particularly 
$uKpiciou9. They felt certain 
there must be historical poipers 
of some kind in the house and 
did their best to find them. 

Eventually, at the bottom of 
a imalt, dusty cupboard In 
an upstairs room, they found 
a !9ih-centnry attache case 
packed with letten aod docu- 

But the first thing they saw 
when they opened the case 
was a wooden 
seal, about an 
inch and a 
half across, 
which turtted 
out to be the 
pertonal seal of Admiral I^rd 
Nelson. The seal was made 
from oak from one of his 
shipl. 

The atrarhe case contained 
old Icllejs of no importance, 
bul scattered among them 
were ^6 letters and d{.icumenL& 
ol hiftorical value — ■ letters 
hom Governor I.iTchlan Mac- 
quarie. Governor King, Cap- 
tain Piper, Dr. Land, Dr. 
Redfern, and olhcn, aiid a 
satire on a well-known Aus- 
tralian family HTitten by VV. 
C, Wentwonh. The satire has 
never been published — and 
won't be. 

Accortling lo Mr. M. H. 
Ellis, biographer of Mact^uarie 
and Macarthur, who Is at 
present writing a biography of 
W. C. Weatworth, these latest 
Wentwonh letters arc not an 
historical find, but (hey do 
help fill in a few more holes 
in the picture of early Sydney. 

TTie lerien, among many 
other things, tell that the sal- 
ary of D'Arcy Went*nrth 
(father of W. C. Wentwonh), 
as Principal Surgeon in the 
Colony, was £3G5 a year in 
!B17; that a man was paid 
fSyu/e for clearing the 
stumps froTTi nearly five acres 
of the Sydney Ekintain; thftt 
Governor King offered a re- 
ward of three suits of slops 

tOVJS XF ef flnrml 

fn<irAf»r>o/-peart and han4* 
painlff rhtrlirn tkiti, Ita- 
bady kaaitt hoir long It hai 
keen itlth Ihe Wentmorlh: 

i*n WoMEH S Webiiy — January 






MRS. ALAN tFEEKES C«fce 
ma Mit* Joan Wnntmorlh} 
mllh tome of the family coi- 
leetJtfn. iihf fs holding a 
piecs of Hoj'Kl WortrntUr. 

and a two-pifintb exemption 
from public work for tbc ap- 
ture "desd or alive" of three 
escaped ctjnvicts. 

But the most interesting let- 
ters concern Mrs. Marquaric's 
repealed preguancies and the 
race meeting in the Domain 
when everyone got drunk. 

The meeting, in 1816, mun 
have been a beauty, because 
Governor ^acquarie the next 
day baoiscd racing and con- 
fined all soldiers lo barracks. 

Soldiers fought chiliaiu, a 
booliic probably welslied, dsn 
were bi^wls all wer tbc place, 
aivd a. ricFl started. 

Mrs. Macquarie, whose re- 
pealed miscarrifiges were the 
talk of early Sydney, was hav- 
ing young Laicblan in 1BI4 and 
was being attended by two 
doclors, I>rs, D'Arcy Wcn'- 

worth and Redlcrn, bul re- BAND-TOOLED gold leailter CAHOHVAt'S inrpfiu (bt- 
(used 1(3 *cte them together, a!i ehoir. one of 14 ArJiwed lo lots), made from Vsngiian 
Governor Miicquarie's lelErt l^owe btf^n JH-Ktentei Id W. point idee, it to <iM tAnI il 
(o D'Arcy Wentworth shows: Wen'^'w'* frr CnrfiiuIJi. mar bt pm-Stfarmaiion. 

'*Ctai ulone'* 

''From some foolish mis- 
ta3[cn delicacy, I find Mrs. M. 
,i> unwilling to talk to you and 
Dr. Redfern when lo^ether, 
although willing and even de- 
sirous of coiuulting K'ith you 
singly on the prcjent stale of 
her health; and she appears 
anxious to have her firs! con- 
sulting with you alone. When, 
therefore, you have the leisure 
to give her a call [unattended 
by Dr. Redtem) any day after 
the presenl one, she will he 
happy to see and talk to you." 

It's not recorded how Ihe 
two doctors got on when the 
time came (or young Lachlao 
to be bom, but bom he was, 
despite Mrsi Mar(|Uitrie's con- 
stant '^sp^sms,^* as another let- 
ter records. 

Thirty-t«jd years later lllia 
same young L^rhlan, of the 
Scotj Creys, got drunk, fell 
down a stairway, and broke 
his neck. 

1958 
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Helen (17) 
of house 

By ANME BRADLEY, staff reporter 



is head 



« All the bnused knees, sore 
aiig;«rH, and tears of a small girl 
and a email boy of Guildford, 
N.S.W., are being soothed these 
days not by their mother but by 
Iheir 17-year-old aister, Helen. 



WTHEN five - year - old 
•* D i d d y, cbnstcncd 
Allen, and eight-year-old 
June KreyTTibori; return 
home from school or froin 
"doing a message," they 
niTl into the house la lell 
Helen all about it. 

Kclcn hsa been hirad of ihe 
KrTytnborg bmily since June, 
when hrt mother, who i> sep- 
arated from hsr husband, wiu 
irt'f^rtly burned- 

Sbc mil cootiniu: la be 
"mother" Ip her 15-yeaf-dd 
slitcr Fat ^d juikf and ALErn 
unlil :ibG>m Easter, >vhat Mm, 
Kreymbor^^ x pauenl in St. 
Joupb'i Hospiui, Aubum, 
hopes, (o Ik home agiiu. 

"Mum's arcident happen^ 
so iuddenty," Hrleii said. "We 
had all been to the piLtum 
and when we got home Mum 
itartH to carry tht IcenJsetie 
hrater from ooe room to an- 
othLT. Ha dresa «a tight alight 
and in an rmiiiiit the flames 
were all over her 

"It would hivt been wnt^'- 
but for my boy-frii'iid. He 
^rab^j^^d □ bUuikett smT>thfred 
Mum in it, and put the flames 
i>ui iliat w^ay." 

Stay together 

After Mrt. KreyintiDrg had 
been taknn in hofpital rhi^ 
Child Welfare Depiirlmcut 
wanted lo Ixiard out Helen 
and Pat, and put the iwo 
vfiiingest in an institution. 

"Wt all woutd have haletl 
that," said Helen empbatri;- 
aUy. "Wc arc a family ajid 
we wanted to stty together 
in out own home 

"We hAd a confererrce 
nrouud ihe table and de- 
cided what to do. I was work- 
ing then, in a fattor^', and 
Pal had just left school, We 
decidrd that I'd he ihr liouju.^- 
keeper and that Pal wouid 
get a )of> ta be the hrtad- 
winnfT, Shc^s learning lo be 
1 baak-bindtr. 

^'Td done a hii of cooking 
at tchoni a few years be- 
fore, but hadn't dsne any it 
liojiie. But I'm learning all 
the tiine, and everyone catfi 
what I coot. Thsi's the niHin 
rhing. Of rourse, we jusi 
haie plijtii ihingj, ncnhing 
fancy." 

The Child Welfare Depart- 
ment agreed lo let ihe young 
people iry u> manage lor 
thriniielveii, and an offifer 
visiti them about onre a fort- 
night to »ee ihai all ij well. 

II the Affieer fsrnh the 
hou^ aji spodep!! a» f dj^^ 
and Jiuic and Didiiy happily 
eu'iag their after-school 
fniit, Ihere should tw nn 
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doubt about ihr culpabilities 
of the 17-year-old in tharRc, 
tfclc^ w.^s wearing a floral 
skirt and rrijply ironed white 
shirt. Her attractive, dusted- 
wilh-lrecklej fa« welcomed 
u" wth a wide unile as 
•he iniiied us inside. 

Weekend plan 

The liting-room had masii^ 
of (resh leaves and flowen on 
Ifie hearth and on ihe'inaniel- 
piece, and Ihe floral eiiftainj 
smelt of (fiinlight and itarch. 

The linDleum in ihe dining- 
room and kitchen wa> 
pnlishcd [n o raft glo«, and 
the cream kitchen ([leamed. 

Most family probleiuj arc 
dinfuivd arcmiifJ ihr diiung- 
room table, "niere the Imit 
children decide on a pbn for 
fheir weekendj, so that Par 
and Helen have cqirat leisure. 



"TVe take it in lunis at 
Wcetendj [0 look after the 
two youns ones," iaid Helen. 

"When il'i Pat's tum, the 
can take ihem wiib lier 'd site 
goes out, nr she can ittay home 
with them, EhiI I eaji go mit 
with my boy-friend. When it't 
my tum in have Itiem, thcj 
tome o«i with us, and Pat is 
free to go la the beaeh willt 
her girl-lriendii.'' 

Helen thitiks that hotjgewurk 
it boring, "ft', the sanie thing 
day after day," ihr said, "and 
you've got ton much time on 
your handu, 

"I don't mind any of the 
work.'" ihe said, "eseept v»m1i- 
ing. Gee, I liiie washing! It 
might even put me off getting 
married." 

Naturally there are lartilly 
iHluahblea. The youngsters of 
the KrrymlKJTg family bicker 



ABOVE: "."llcmii-iii tnolher" 
Itrien Kri^'mberg maki'a Mure. 
lhal All^a and June ore riil) 
fur ieheot — 4 daiiy check thf 
will reinmr afler Ihe hoUiloj'ii. 

DUdy, watchf>t ^FHfuUy an 
/une rnencfa fjfa jocA, The 
Kreymbfrrg efufdren drcidt 
familj probleni.1 rounj I h e 
tabte in ehe tSinitig-roam, 



and make up; oentilonally 
they dijpnte Helen'.q authority, 
Helen thinks she should ^el 
more help from Pat; Pat cnun- 
ffrs by saying Helen ihould 
launder her clothes. 

Bat these are little thin((S. 
1 II the big thingj — such i« their 
dpc-fsion to stay together — 
rficie ii nn dissemiun- DeBpitr 
[lii'ir ytmlh lliey all have a 
itrtmg senw nf family pride 
and dmy, anii ihe Ujought ol 
inrriitig to stnmgers was not 
their solution. 

Goad manaffer 

They vi-sit their mother in 
hosptliil every night, and tell 
her all about their day'i 
artivjiiep, 

"They're a 1 1 wonderful 
kids," Mrs. Kreymborg aaid, 
"and Helen's a re.il little 
manager. They're getting along 
very weJl withour me." 

Thi.1 will he the first Chrisi- 
inai the family have apent 
apisrt, and esdi is a little up- 
set about it. 

"1 won't be tetling Helen 
how la cook a CkruitoUu pud- 
ding — we alwayj use a tinned 
ane — ^but ihe'll be putting the 
threepences in it in my ptaec," 
Mrs, Kreymborg said wist- 
fully. 

AH four young people are 
luoking forwart! to having 
ihrir mot her home, and 
t>eij;g children ag^in. Mean- 
time, ihcy are bearing their 
adull burden* with citra- 
nrcfinary skill and courage. 



BVSHFiRE 

DEFENCES 



% Our editorial about buthfires in the 
December 12 isiue provoked a letter 
from Mrg, /V. H. Ltmgdon, of "Hill- 
side" Molong, N.S.fF., stating the 
case for the people of the State's Cert- 
tml Wett, We thought the letter 
sliould be given prominence. It is 
printed below. 

WE feel you arc^ doing thi.1 does not easily fjiiM froi 
a great injustice to """"l' '*'"'^'"' 



the average country-dwel- 
ler, who by no means for- 
gets bushfires from one 
.'.uaimer lo the next, nor 
dots he neglect to pri'parc 
for siich emergencies, 

liwt., be<:ituie of carelessness 
— often by town and city 
people — and other, aeci- 



Every *pring, itra, the 
hush h re brigiidcs meet to de- 
cide how best lo handle 
things in the Cuming season. 

They assfss likely danger- 
points (ev^ery si^on differs 
from llie last). 

Ait fire-figbting equipmcnt 
i.q eljecked, and any seecisary 
addiltuD^ and replacements 
matle. These men wnric rolin]- 



dental, causes, many hrej are ... . 

,1.1,1,. »^ ^t'wul paTiiienr. 



una voidable 
1 



Tlie 



D itis area — and 1 have foverrd iiy 



no reason to bcUevt lliat we 
art different from other parts 
of the country — preparations 
begin ed the early spring. 

Fire-breaks ore ploughed 
around propertieji and in 



arc of course, 
insurance, and 



are provided with msils if 
lighiing the wltole day or 

night. 

But they use their crwn 
vehicles, petrol, and often 
their own fig-hting equip- 



dangec area;; within the ment. 

properties, such at along rait- Is this apathy, or unpre- 



way-lines and near the hilla. 

Some hills, however, are al- 
most InaiieeMiible, rxrspt on 



paredness? 

They -will, of course, fight 
anywhere they are needed. 



toot, and the clearing nl them not jtiit in their nwii section, 
would etilnil the work of a though in dangerous weather 



team of men working fttll- 
timi; 



a skeleinn brigaiie is lefl in 
each area hi ca»e of a loeal 



The only way to elear such "blow-iip." 
dkirtger-spotg would be lo btim To give you ttji idea of 



them out, and this could be 
done only in winter, when 



the Isni of "apathy and 
fOTgetfuliiess," the first fire 



frosU make everything too in this area last year hroiiijht 
damp to bum, anji^ay. the following reiiults: 

Though these „. » j j Mv husband 

spots arc isa- WOFKCO U01/ raw ihe .•imoke 
Jated, ihey can nnd ninht on a neighbor'* 

stiu thiow out mgni ^^^^ 

fire into the open country, me, J immediately rang the 
Earlier this year, warm ajh exchange and gave them a liiit 
from a bad hill-fire fell in ihe of numbers to call. 



gardens of Molong, 15 milej 
away, 

Mosi years ifie railway-line 
is "hroaked" and burnt by 
fettlers, but, as rhey didn't do 



Wilhin minutea nf ihe smoke 
Wing sighted, men and equip- 
ment went into action again.s( 
die Gee. 

This was dtie largely to the 



that last year, local bushfire fact that moat of the rnen 
brigades burned the line from keep their iehtcles loaded with 



Parkes lo Molong 

They worked day and night 
to remove the hazard, and bad 
to looli alter tJieir own 
prnpcrtica a I liie same time. 
"When you consider that 



full tankii of water each sum- 
mer when the vehicles are not 
in uSf for something else. 

My husband came home 
from ihis fire badly scorched. 
Regarding local authorities. 



these brigades consist oE all our council" i« moat co-opera 
fanaers in the area, do you live about providing all pos- 



think it is right lo say that 
.no precaution are taken? 



sihie materia] for fire-fighting, 
and its jtafi take all possible 



We who live along the rail- preventive measures 
way-lines are doubly aware of Apart from railway loco- 



the dangers. 

Of eight litrs which oc 



■notives and, of course, light- 
ning, earelesa humini are our 



curred lait summer in this worst lire-luzardL,. 
brigade's area. ■ five were We have many times seen 



started by locoinotivei. 

It is said that arrestors 
make it impossible for 



"garclie bulls and roalrhes 
thrown front run — even .t 
hit of grass blowinj5 acrou one 
gines to start fires, but ynu of these will set the rountry- 
have only to live agaiiist the side alight in windv hnt 
1 1 tit to know this U a fallacy, weather. 

Ni(>hi and dry during the .And picnickers, on a windv 
summer we have lo watch day. boiling the hilly — our 
iifEcr r«ry train and. es- farmers would rMhrt drink 



pecially during ihe wheat- 
trucking season, ihls is very 
exh.iusting. 

Even nur children get the 



h.ibii fil watching the hnri- Wiiiiout tliei 
ron alter trains have pa.iBetl 
through, and, believe me, 



cold w.iter than take this risk. 

I ranncit close without mcn- 
tioflinfl the work of the girls 
On the telephone exchange. 



many firei 
•wcvuld have become much 
more seriotis, 

I IIP Au4r«Ai.iA.>c Wiisn.v'iE WiEtctr - Januarv I, 1^54 
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WLnnHVV CROUP, Mrt, Michael Mollhm. (formtrfy 
Wfndy Lloy4 iorm} bendt doten lo apeak to Sn3^ 
MatthetcB^ tth0 warn jtawrgirt at her wedding at 5h Market 
Chifrch. Itariing Paint. Mikr U ih* wn of the BW 
Mntlbrvri', of Park^, Tkt other aliendanlt are (from {*ft) 
Murray Vole^ Rom^ Stanford, ian CarlrwU, and bridetmaidM 
tliiroline Clark, Pam Afnr<rrfhur-On«fM<i« and Diana Pitt, 
The bride, ia the atdy daughter of Mrr. Pairitia Llayd J^nf*^ 
af Darling Paints and Mr. P. Idojd jone*. 



An infvrmat Chririmaa at Ihe beorh teetm to be 
an itfeot uray of celebrating the featitie tmson 
in hot, tnidwummcr v?c€xthsr^ and ltft$ of people 
mitl be nlXing dpMft to their ChriMtmat dinner after 
t (tending the morning on the beach, 

Ainong die Tcgiil»r; al PaLm ^Fl'ER sp*'ndin^ three 



TO htVE Ifi CANAVA. Mr. end Mrt. Ownisl l>wymT (mh 
the Star of the Sea Church, Wttltait'i Bay. Mm, IhtfBT 
firtu Judith Bendprton, danf(hler of the €rdrir HendftrMont, 
and with her humband mill leave- in Janmary for VaneauTer. 




ItAPPl COfJPLE. Hr. and Mr,, Brtitr Momdrn leatfe St. 
!iiDi1hun^9 Church* Pymble, tcith hrid^inmid* Johanna 
Bithoii and Judy Wottdisard (right}. Mrs, Martden wai 
farmerly Robin Brovn. dmifthtrr of Mr. and MrM, Rruee 
^ oroKTt, of CaxtSet^rvtg, Rereplion icn« fil "Cirrmcetift,** ICiWoMt* 



BcarK will be the Bruce Mc- 
Williams and Jan, Pftci, and 
tirut.r, wh{> p]an to slay on 
for at tcast six wcclti, the Alan 
Cope lands and ditughier 
Caroline, Dr. and Mrs. Reg 
BcEtin^tjn, v,'ho will he over 
from Ncft- Zejiland with 12- 
year-old Viftriria. Mrv Sep 
Lfvy will <(?lt!br3tf Chrtitmas 
with her "oii Pat and his vAle, 
Pearl, ul their Palm Beach 
home. 

Farther north at Tfrrinal, 
PfljTi and Peter Macgraith atid 
dicir three daujchters, Sally, 
Susan, and Penelope, w ill stay 
with her parents, the Ken 
Iiu(nplirie!<, of Mt!™rllbrook, 
and fnim Singleton will lome 
the Stiiait Kuvt'tnanii, thfir Min 
MieJt. and hi.i lovely ivlfc, 
Weudv. 

■ • • 

J^N all-white wedding has 
lie™ chosen hy pfftty 
blonde .Jndy Ann CtarV, whn 
marrieii popubr Bain Brnnet 
at St. Mirhaal's, Vauehifii', thus 
rvmin^, tk't ember 23. Judy 
will h.ivc ihree hrtrli-sm.iiris— 
her siiter Jill, Rnbin KtfUfii 
and Fnindiii Gibson^ of For^s 
— und the Kcoom wU be 
attended by Graham Nock, 
David Brockhoff, and Hugh 
Vallantre, 

• • ■ 

pASHlON notej □( the 
<ip*'tlin)i 1)1 "The ChalV 
Oardrn" , . . .luiilaiuii'd Mrs. 
John SfDit \Valne uiirr .in 
elegant shealh of navy-blue 
lai'e and pinni.*d an <»(i«Tninti5 
fuU-blnwn cabbase rote sit the 
V neffcline . . . Mrs. D'arry 
Ryan *'hoi*! while delu^tred 
^at'm lor her draped sheatb 
with a Kidr collar lied at the 



w«;ks holidaying on the 
lieaet) in Sydney, the Alan 
ButfenshawA, of "Collision," 
West Wyalong, arc returning 
home with lh«it Ihree-ypar- 
old son, Andrew, anil daugh- 
ter, Melani'/, who wiia bom 
rcceally at King Georgp V. 
Mrs. Buttimshiiw was fomterly 
Rosetnary Bedkober. 

J^EWLYWEDS Jim' Fer- 
guson and hij bride, the 
fnrtner *Mama MrPhail, of 
Randivick. ate now holidaying 
in Tasmania and will live al 
Hunters liill when they 
return to Sydney. 

• ' • ' • 
pOPUl.AR irtage rnuple 

Roger I.ivfiey and hi"! 
rharmin^ wife, Ursula Jeann, 
^rc a woiuliirful tuiitheon 
party at Glen Ascham before 
they left for Melbourne to play 
in ^'The tireat Soba.'iiiaiis. 
Amont; the iJuesiR were Mrs. 
Gregory Blaxiand, Mrs. Alan 
C.op<'land, and .Vfnt. Mjrcel 
DckyATte eatrhinp all eyes in 
a dress of vivid srarfet. 

• • • 
'pO F.tt^aiid ihrou^h It.-itv, 

Sivit^ertand, and France 
in the itchcduie ahead of 
Michael and Judy While, who 
Iravr Sytlnes' hy air un Jiinu- 
ary 3. Mii:haei will b* one of 
the judgen at the Aberdeen- 
.ingus show at Perth, Scnt- 
laTic5, in Fehnmry, 

■ ■ « 

'pHF,y'RE engaged . . . 

prelly nimity George, 
younger daughter of Captain 
and Mrs, F. !.. Gcorpe, of 
Double Bay. to Tony Pern-, 
^on of ihr 
A. W. rcrrys.i 
of Point Fiper- 




PSOM ENGLAND, Mr. mad Mr*. John Healing, hxra on 
a three manlkt' vltil to Mrt. Keeling'm parrnlM, Ihr John 
StaiitonBj af Relierue Hilt, al a pre41hrittmaa party fivert- 
fr» Iht Stanlirnt to wrlc9m* Kobin and John, 




FfHST-MU,HTW,ftfi, Caratint NiAel artd R«ltei* Mbrri mrrr 
crprninji peiformancc o/ "Thr Chalk Gardrr*. 
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^OrS: Si. NUholJU (J. W. 
Gw^tgttbmtrK) tsnd hit fiit» 

Mefhorft« Half, LamHctitoH, 
for tlui thittren't kit party. 



Bad ehildren get the isack 




% Crowds in Launceston, Tasniauia, 
walched the Dutch procession of St. 
Nicholas and his five Black Peters, 
who give presents to good children 
and take the bad ones away in sacks. 



ORGANISED by ilie Duich- 
Anstralian AsstK-jation, the 
1 500 - year - old St. Nicholas 
celebration opened tht Christ- 
mas festive .scanoD. 

Dutch legciid has i( that St. 
Nii:liol£ts iras ii vrry ridi SfjiiniiJi 
bisliop, whu, on his hirihiliy, Di!- 
tettibpf 5, prE-sentctl pft» to chil- 
dren and grow^'u-ups. 

In Ametcrdam each year, St. 
Nicholas and his five Blurt 
Ptters arrive froiii Spain by 
spt^rial Kteiimer. 

yinai Juliana and her four 
d;iughi«rs are often am&ng ihr 
thcKifiands who Wflcomr Si 

Children, before ihcy go to bud. 
phcp nne of their ihnps in (roiil 
of tfif: tirppl^cr. 

Thry Mleve itiai .St. Nirhnlas 

Vaa Hid muiit kur* Infrn a 
■ssJ ittf, kixnur m Blaik 
FsMr b rfulRf hin. tontr 
tm-f^t. If ka hai hfem bad, 
■ BUxk P.f«T itohU Ana 
l^r^n him mmy in a Bark* 
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rides avvr the rtnjfs of tJit; hnust's 
uii ha whiiv huTsu aad lisiirm SI 
each chiinrjry-top to hear whether 
a child has bii^t^ii gmid dyring iJu- 
ycir. 

Lf Uk is satisfied, he senilE uac 
o( his Blark Peters do^iii the 
rhimuey to put a present in the 
child's shi])-. 

Only boys sitd girls with guilty 
ronsciences ntpect to disii[)p.;tr in 
the sarts. 

In Launctrstoii, St. Nicholas and 
bis live Black Pcteri srriv«J at thv 
Xowii Pier by fpt^cinl ho fit 

He vias wclcuuicd on behalf o( 
the citiwTB by the fh^i^mlln -if the 
Ducch-AuHtralian A^cindon, Mr, 
W. Veldhuis. 

At [he Town Hal!, Si. Nirhol.aa 
was wclcomt'd by the Mayor of 
Laiiin-Kston, Mrj. IJorothy lid- 
wards. 

He hiid a gift fr«m Hnlhnd for 
hrr — a vas^ rnatJe in rjoudsi, world- 
famous for pottery and pipes. 

Children with sparkling eyi^ 
fcilhibvcd St. Nichoiiis^ ajid Mttmr 
with fearful faces watched the 
Black Peters. 
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HE'S SAVED ALMOST AS MANY 



The story of an Amerieau leacher-siirjieoii 

whose iiaiue is faiiioiis in niefliriiie 
for a major advance in ahdomiual sur^eiy 




AS PENICILLIN' 



TH[S is ihc story of Dr. 

rr;ilcci farmt^r who nevtr 
wanted to be a doctor but 
who betamr x disliiiguislicd 

veare, he B afraid \n buy 
a farm for fear ai desert- 
mi; !^uJS.ery fur pigs and 
pciultrv. 

HMirlenrsi alxmt him «hidi 
rrnlinds j-ou oi ih* old fninify 
Jocior when Jo" we'e " 
kid. 

h i all min-'d "p wiih "'o'd- 
!»iliinnrtl" tiorils lilti? hi'ulcr 
ind ii«lie»tion — something 

((iiaifly explain. ^ 
But rvM afttr fiiT minutes 
i:>lk will this man you know 
be U both Bkilltfi and w'le. 
ind thit wiidrtm h»5 luiighi 
him mlcfimtf u)d hiintility. 

Dt. Owpn WangeMlwn hai 
(xi-ii I'tofesjoT nf -Surgi rj at 
ihi- L'nirtwm of ^linnesota at 
,\(iiiiieipaiis, U.S.A.. for the 
past 27 yean, and is, amoiig 
Dlhcr thingf, ore ui ih? tnmi 
jiotrd >iiirgeon», partitufarl^ 
ill niicef «ur5;jr)', in thr 

TJiat in why the Poji-gradii- 
jie niimtiiittpe in Mfdlrine 
.iiid the CitirtT Coijflcil of 
Neu South Wait? broufrht Mm 
to .Kmtralia as ihrir guest to 
lf>-iurf in Sydney »nd Mt»l- 

He is «tial], ^rty*bairrdr 
eicii-fealurtd, viith typicJil 
wa-wiler-blur tm which 
^^ir jwny his racial origin ihe 
luonirat lie loiiled over bin 
0ai!« and lidd out hii hand. 

Ht ii only i iqtund-grnmi- 
(ion .^nicfican liiiien. Hii 
Norwrifinii anoeMry em both 
udt*s goes bat'V so many gt'n- 
^ra lions I hat he has lofft ccnint, 
although his family rratvi 
dirfft to !h# year lOiX), when 
lilj V'ikiiig pirate antejwcin 
wffc ptaiirl of (he aamiJ of 
"Stony Chrffc." 

Even hi> naiflf nf Ov-'on if 
an :ittglicLialiQ[i of hit- 



v,a« nnt jjjTf iculiii'ly iliv 
linguilhed, a WLintiiriisircti was 
MilTtripnily li'anii'd to Iram- 
litp ihi- iiii'dii jil wiiri* •>! 
Leonardo da Vinci from tl« 
Ijtiii ijitn It;iliiin, i'retich, 
Gtrniati. and Knclish. thi 
hit mother's .-(idr (Jerlmrd 
\im,iiji'r lliiusfn, nl Keigpn, 
\va«: ihtf disf:overef uf ihi7 
Lrprtisy baciliu?. 

th;)t riicdk-iiie ii iti Dr. 
Wlintjciiffleeji's hbod., evpii 
ihouj^h he long resisted hc- 
cnmin^ a dnrtijr. 



By 



RONALD McKIE 



HU migrant fafher wiis tir^T 
a sntflll businensman, thfn a 
«uci'r*sfu1 farmer .^t Ijite pHrk, 
in .Minncsuia> wbe.it jrra, 
%vht'rc Owen Wiii b^m 59 ypars 
ngo. 

But fine spring when Owen 
ivas jboiit 14 rhr Wari^cnst^en 
pip caught distemper and 
thpir ,>0 sovis could not far- 
row. 

"Ytm'll have to dcfiray 
them all," the vet said. 

V'uunj? Owen W{>u]dn't hcir 
ol it. blf took thrpc weeks off 
(mm schoinl and pcrscinnliy de- 
livered every piglet. 

I-lij faituT wai n> antaied, 
proud, and grateful — ihoie 
piglets reprctrntcd a lot of 
mmiey— chat he said, '^Ariyoiie 
whv iTAti ftave 50 tttfers on his 
own di'itrvcs ciicniir,ignnrnt, 
Yim'Te Itoin); to bp u doctor," 

"I ilon't vrant to He a doc- 
tor," the boy iaid, "1 want lo 
be a (aniiFr." 

When ibc um? cami-. Oiven 
ssMs parked olT tn the. TOcdical 
school in Miniieapolis-^till 
protesting. 

While still ji student, he 
(cned Ml rhe U.S. Military 
Corps in World War I. .itid 
ev-entualiy grsduaied BS a dDO 
toi- in 1921. 

He wm a Fellow in Sur^ 
en 3t ibi- Mavo Clink in 
1924. .ipenl 1927-1928 ,ii tlu? 
Kocher Cliitii: in S\v(i/er- 
land, in riprjoany. and in Etig- 



,ind. 



til 



Protrv 



of Sur^rry at Sfiiiiir'apuU^ in 
I9J1 nh™ thf iiiriliral Mrlnuol 
there \i.i>!, prurtiially ini- 
knawn. 

ITie imme VViim{Bn.*itvii. 
howrvtr, soon lM*cnTn<^ kno^vn 
ihrDtiRhtiut the medical wiifld 

1)1 <J1JW- M-'^I' il: -'1 

vented liii, ^xi^tro-tntestiiui 
?j-phcHidt;e apparatu,"! . trvmi- 
mnflily called rhe W:tnjirnst*-cn 
iHiction apparatus) for the re- 
lief nf imp^<Tln:il di.*'nti«in and 
hlocfeage rlnnnu .ind .Jlei 
:»Lilg"ery. 

"It g-jut and fluid frmn 

the stoinaeh attd ha,^ simplified 
!iurg«rl and ciHlvaleweflce." 
Dr. WangeD-itrco [t>ld iiir. 
"Yps, it U usfd world-wide. 

"It.^ value 1! Ihiit u [ii>'- 
vrnts [Ki^i-t^fwralive inteii- 
inonia, dl,\1entii]Ei. atid ulhot 
prohtcms, and tniikes it poi- 
iiblc to dischargr patients 
Hivetv or eight dajjs after 
major [aperations."' 

.\ riocfur had told me tliKt 
the Wanseiistcen nppamiu^ 
had mvt'i almnsi .i,<> many 
livei a* pmii'illin. 1 askrd Hr. 
\Vangen*|F<Ti if lhi> were triip. 

He sin i I I'd .ind «:iid: "Kind 
friend? say thai it haw *avecl 
many lives duntig and after 
niwratiotu. Let'n leave ii Jt 
that." 

Dr. \V:ingensteen has dc- 
vuted nearly a Uffiimr t" 
surtrerv. TO new tei htiitju'X tn 
The extension c*f mediral 
knowledge thmufih rt-seanh, 
and to teaching. 

"Siifiiefy ii ffi personal, so 
iuiim^ie/" hr .lay*. "and ll^ 
re™on»lhililir4 iire so sre^it 
.Hid it! mvanis in human 
gratitude -'(o mo\'ln^, that tin 
iurgeon fa.n feel aiiyihtni! but 
humble. 

"But the most impottani 
iJiing^ is the opportuiiily surg- 
ery give> lu c 1)111 rlbute lo new 
trchnique* and to enlarge 
mi'dkal knnnledgt! in the ler- 
vice of tnan.*^ 

Cancer trorle 

.Mtliuiigli he is imcri-iletl in 
,ill fonrn ol mrgcry, hu hai 
,,.>ni'entTai«?d iari;e-|y on 

M-^iiiai-li--;.iin '"i ■^iiiH.-l \ . 




DR. OrE,V V ANGEIVSTEEN 



Cancer is stamcthtng be will 
talk about for hours. His cnn- 
5fi.-ititli' recurring lh«iu^ is the 
ury^cnt need lo improve 
diagnostic methods anrl to 
perfect some simple lest ihat 
will detcrt cancer ia it* irarli- 
■«it Ktagci. , 

he wiy*. "Tf C'Ancer could 
be deidrtcd in its (ilent Mage 
— w^iihin the Hrsi two years— 
we w'Hitd be abie to rure 3fl 
per cent. <jf all caxa by lurg- 
ity. 

"With cancer of the fareiurt, 
utoraflch, colon, and rectum, 
the cure rale would be around 
per rent. 




SCtENCE 
FACTS- 



"SHOOTING STARS" 



COUNTLESS millioa'5 of iraetcuts, or ■ shooting: 
Jt3i5," dive into the earth's atmfjjphere 

tvm day at 100,000 m.p.li. are partidcB of rock 
or metal [ mostly iron) from outer space. 

Only the largest and sniidleJil get through in earth. 
The other! vapotite (and glow at nigl't) through fric- 
tion with the atmosplierr abtwit 50 mdes above the 
eanh. 

The smallest meieon are mln^ite dust particles frcuTt 
space, yet thousands of lOtu (average Sib. to Ifllb a 
square, mile) of this ipace d*bris reacheii the eanh — ■ 
even bndt atl your new hat — PSrh day. 

Thii debris H gradually adding lo the e.anh'» weight, 
bur the tiaiiy [or even per century) tidditioQ is infini- 
tesinial cr>nipared with the earth's weight of t),IXI(t,CXKI,- 

ooo.oor),cm>,o[)a,ooo tons, 

Bui bit meteors, which are forttrnately r.ire, hit the 
vmrld occaiionally at up to ISO.OWi in.p.h. When they 
land tiiey are knoivn aj meteoriieB. 

Alihough about half a ton of meteorites tivnd on earth 
daily, only about IVX> havi been found. They are 
inottly in nmiufunis and are named after the town or 
bindmirt nearesi iheir latuling; point. 



Ihei m-id! frimi a few pounds up lo ibr ijil-i..'t) 
block chilled Hfiba West SiJuih-Weai .'Vfrira), wltifh if 
Klft .iqttare and 3fl. thick. 

.An even biygcr one svhtch landed in Qtiebec, Canada, 
unknown centuries a%0 made a crater more than two 
milej across. The one which hit Siberia on June 3i>, 
ISOfI, ttuidr such a hlani ihat a Tr,ln*-SibeTian RaHws> 
train was altnoM tossed oil rhe line 4110 miles away, 

■■Normal" meieorii vary greatly in numbers. Saute* 
times there are few "ibooting stars'* it^cn, Sotnetimiai, 
as in iaS3 over the .'Vmericas, they were "as thick iti 
snowflakes." 

ThcAe ■^]netoOr show'ets,^' or "flying ^.ivel bank*,'' 
may i>c remnanta of exploded planets whicb circic the 
sun and tbrouj^ whose orbits the earth someiimej 
pauses. 

Well-known meteor showers arc the Perseids and 
the Leonids, which arc more than l,()nO,f>O0 tniles aciOFs. 

When space debris isi in close masst it Is a comet 
which sweeps round the sun in an clbptiral orbit. 

.■Mthou^h meteor showeri like the Perseids can be 
avoided, a »pace .ihip or rocket eottld easily be ivrecked 
If hit by even a small meteor travelling at IfW.tWO 
in. p h. or more. 



I 



"The tragedy, however, is 
that altn>ut two-thirdj of all 
rnnctTi h»ve already sptead 
\rhtn I hey ar* discovered, 

"In the past there has bcrn 
much apalhv among Anieri- 
can doctors, and elsew'hrre, to- 
wards cancer. .Snvge^al^. p.ir- 
tiriilarly. havr ttri'ivitaied to 
more medically draitiatic and 
rewarding waCk like, heart 
surgery. 

"But iJm wjfl change with 
the deveJopment of defection 
centres and the Ions-hoped- 
for organ scrutitt)^ teats ' for 
cmeqr. 

"At OUT clinic tci the Uni- 
vrT.<iry of Mliinesoia we hav* 
exaiiiined 7000 people since 
19+8. Two per cent, had can- 
let in the silent Mage and we 
have been able to cure most 
ftf lli^m. 

"'I'ln positive that if pilot 
clinics, which could undertake 
mass .surveys, were opened in 
.Aristralia the tremendous 
talent concern about cancer 
would be stimulated, viial le- 
■Jarch would be pushed ahead, 
.Hid many people with early 
cancer would be discovered 
and cured." 

Find the eau»e 

Dr. Wangenstcen thinks ihal 
nitich present taucer treat- 
ment ^*on the wrong Mdc of 
I he ivoodpile." 

Hi' s-iVs: 

"Diagnosis Is more import- 
ant than anything else, tt h 
much more important at Jtm- 
en! than Ending the catase Or 
cauises of cancer. 

""We have great hope» nf 
detection with fadio-acth'e 
iron. 

"Ynu inject iron info jt 
vem, and if iron trace* 



BEKiv - laniuty I, W(t 



eventually atipenr in the fiiml, 
there t<i a levk in the intenin^d 
canal, and that leak may tx 
cancer. 

"We're worlcicg on this 
ttHhiiic[ue. but the potiiive 
nieiini of detectioi) may be ai 
this rr>nmi;itt on a theiiji»l*!> 
.helf. 

"It iniiv be a djT which, if 
injected, would pinpoint can- 
cer illy w here in the hotly. 

"A simple foolproof method 
of detection — that^s what is 
most urgrntlv needed. Onee 
we set liiat. cancer will no 
lonjier U' the great killer." 

Dr. Wiingeanrcn is not only 
s great njrgetm but a [kis- 
sionate rnthusiaEt who be- 
lif^^e* that the "teacher 
allects eternity."' 

He gets up every day at 
4 ajn^ dietaies leiterj, wrilo, 
rrads medical Joumats, 
siudiei, antJ~1)y' 8 a.m. a ,it 
his medical ithool, where he 
operates on three or four dajs 
a week. 

■While running a hi^c dc- 
partrarnf (which uicIuiIes fifl 
resident surgeorts^ at the Ui.:- 
verrity nf Mir>ne«3ia li 
pilak, hr !!till hnds time i 
teiid sijE honks a week— par- 
ticularly essays, biographies, 
and rinssiral literature. 

And still, at the back o[ 
his alen, well-itockcd mind, 
i* a nagging urge to return to 
the fand. 

''1 would love to have a 
farm," he said, blue eyes 
flirkpring with humnr, "but 
I'm afraid that if 1 went back 
to the i.tnd it would mean 
deserting lurgery iind leach- 
ing. 

",\nd yet . . . '^'ou see, I'm 
atlll a famnboy at heart." 

Pticif IS 
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protect youf sight 
with Atlas light 



ATLAS 



LAMPS and 
Flmrestent Tubes 



PIETJIUUTOIUl VIC, A, J, iFfryMspn Co. Fr^r. Lid^ S6S SwAnilwi St., Ofheti-. 
K^W.i D-. HatnllUK) & Co.. 3^ Chljipan Si-. Ch^jfUtinlil*^ T. F. Sivwtrt i Co. ft^ 
Ltd.. 231 CUrvncn &I . Sydrtt^ QW.l t-. Mu^ifl PTf. tIEf.. ^£ Cha-lc^ S*., 

CtiandlMi iAuil.t ltd-, cnr. Altwrt «• Onai-lottB bi.. 'Hflifa>n« A,'U5T.i Pmihhii 
4 JtoWlvift LiiJ., 179-1>4 ^lianBy St., jUaEiidd. W, AUST.: G i^Mm IkI.. 
(139 Hrr Sm. Pfj. Ud. Frin^n Wh^r^, Miib«rdj 

EHwkkil 1 E/i^iiMfijna Euppn** Ltd, GiHtrgf Sr.. kiunmton. 



Choose your 

LAXATIVE 

wisely 



Ae Mrs ■meter iJvn , . 
tola ttMhmn^i Fith and cher Iivke hef^ mr ffi^efr- 

Cc-rtuin laiiuUvev uprralc tufore your fdod has h^J linit to 
be of niaiL>mijini benefit — \l\Ey tea^c yoM reeling weak. 
HcEcliiLniV I'ills itTc a ^pcdnl laiaiive trcaiirurnt lhai enmre& 
fi ihuroiigh ck-araiifc only wKen you h^ye (Jigt^^tcd your TtikKl 
pTPfwrly and completi^ly abvorbitti Ihc cvicntial protcinii and 
v-itamLfTs, Hy taking Befitham'i Pills you will rcHcvc consu- 
pjitiun iiiiil ticrivc full vslw f^inv your food. So c'haasc . 



BEECHAM'S 

THiWOflUS FAMOUS LfcXATIVE fllffs 
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Elleri) 
QUEEN'S 
Mifsteni magazine 



2^ rwri| MonHi 





Enjfl)! persjinal freshflsss with 



SXO-MIST 



DEODORANT 



Letters from our Readers 



~7, 



WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

C)N New Vciu-'s Eve, IS56, my hy^jaaii and 1 naohfed 
(fi p:> to kniJW mir neiRhliori. Wt'd Irrcd in the 
Bat for a year, but beyom! cstKin^iftg the occasioiial 
• litjod \fonuiig" or "ChwI Nighl," and once roccivinK 
A coraplflint wicn our jtomigstm were noisy, w* tuei* 
noihing of ihosc in the same buUdioK- HbiLx making thai 
retmlutioii 12 mnnthi have passed. It louk titnp Id 
brtidi doWD ihc banier, but il ba* been worih it, for 
we're now siimniii(leil bj^ frifiids instead ol nameless 
fates. Our rrMiluiton for 1958 is \o mrel New AiM- 
traiiuu^ tiy to know them better, asd nmke Uijcm feci 
al home ia this, thdr new country- 
El/ 1/- Id Mrt Iitae Smyths, Box 14, VO^ Nnit- 
a wading, Vic 




T THINK it wouSd tie a gfeat inducsmeiit to save money 
if stamp-saving cards were iaaied- Buying a stainp each 
week soon mountt up, and cards cyuld be tratisf erred to the 
bank when filled. This ichsme wnuld appeal bnth 10 thil- 
dren and to adults, who'd be spared rhe tcmplation af breaking 
into their savings. 

10/6 to Mrs. A. Limbert, 58 Rircrriew Terrace, Ml 
Pleasatit, W.A. 

thought fur die New Year Is the hmnching of a 'Trfin 
Aboriginal Aiisiraiia Quest," conipf.titon having to be 
full, three-quarter, or h^lf-caste abofigiocfi. Motley raised 
could benefit these people. Prices for the wintier and placr- 
getiem (ould be trip» to other Btitiab Cummojiwcaith tountrico. 
Here's hopitig Juch a worth-while wheme gets under wajr 
JO/6 to Mts. .4- UarrisoEi, Reservoir Rd., Belgriive, Vic. 

Y^rHY doesn't someone urgJinise an antmal "Wedding Dress 
Datii'e" where past and present brides; could again wear 
their weddirtg-gowTii? WhaT memories it would provide to both 
husl^ands ajid wives, whether rerenily or long married. I'm 
sure there are many like myself who paid for expensive uid 
beAUtjful WHiding-dressei, which have been put away in ntuth- 
balls after the one wearing- 

10/6 in Mn. H. R. ^Ulianu, 16 Boanditry Rd., Mortdalc, 
N.S.H'. 

'J'l-IIS il the best country in the world, but it* people think 
the world i» as ii used to he 100 years ago, aotS tell their 
diildren only nice things. I warn ttiine that then? is gt»od and 
bfld everywhjere they itiusi always be ready to face this. 
If they are told these things in a Grrn hut kind way, I believe 
children will grow up hnnejt, gocnl, and strong, 1 dnn^t jee 
haw they coold develop into good people if ijiey grow up (in 
fairytales. Those stories belong to ihe past, which never will 
come buck. So, if fou love your children and think of their 
future, tell ihetn the truth. I told my children of the terror 
I Itave lived ihmiigh and 1 keep telling ihetn how lucky they 
ate to live in this rich and free coiintry. 

10/6 to 'TcHincr New AwstraUan" (name suplillitd}, Mit- 
cham, SiA. 



ARDLY a tlfly goes by without the age of our Queen 
appearing in print. To me, this shows a far greater lack 
of respect than the failure to stand iu her presence. Queen 
Victoria was not rabjecied lo tJie same indignity, nor was 
King George VT. Surely the age of a person. Royal or other- 
wise, should be his or her own private concern. 

lO/G to Una G. Pnniticc, 98 Mighland TcmKc, St. Luda, 
Qld. 

'J^OUOH the demand for sdantists ii jiistliied in this 
"Sputnik Age," more than ever we need men truiued 
In social sciences and the knowledge of kuman ruiture. "We 
need people trained to giicde a young lad to the work which 
will bring him hjippiness in something well dune; trained tn 
find a job for die man whom automation has robbed of his 
livelihood,^ and qualified to feacli die subnormal boy aitd 
handicapped girl to lake th£ir plore in the wi}rld, We neetj 
people with understanding to help the bodgie find .>u:imething 
w^rtfi while,- to advise the husband nnd i*ife whose marriage 
ts breaking; to snend the mind warped under the strain of 
living. Above all, we need those who can help us to under- 
stand which tilings arc of idttmatp value. Vie mml aik our- 
selves in this age, as wise men have in the pant: "What shall 
ii profit a man ii he shall gain the whole world and lose hu 
own soul?" 

10/G ID "Joan" (naiDe coppBed}, .Ashgmve, Btubane. 



Ij^^'HlEN he ^'iu sevat years old^ our boy was trcrublcril 
hj insooukLL Nig^ht alter mght be wauLdi eitber 
be widr iiwakf for hours i>r hiirfi hU tlcfp iDtrrniipticdl 
by nigblmarrs Thi* piroblcm vrss overcome when we 
^Avr him a crystal xt* He tinea fell a&tecp in 10 muiutesi 
ajtd it 3 sitnpht matter id remove the hcadp^cmcs 
without disturbing bim. There cm ntnic hvtn the 
r^dki tD dutnrb ajsyonc cbc» mad ihc boy became » 
krcn th4t ^ year later he madera ict entirely without 
help Of sup^rvuioa. It look Gr^ pruc it a local field 
day. The idea warked so wrlL th^t mzrntty f nt^ed iQ 
use a crystal set fitted with h. pillow-phciiie ntyxU. 
£1/1/. 10 Mr, K. L Gillespie, Claytmi, Vie. 

fli Each family /i facpd trith prabtmnu that maJl 
gfviert a morknhlf Moiutitm* Earh wt*Ek will pay 
£t/l/~ far ihe hf!ml l^ttrr l^iUnn htjw yow toiled your 
famrlr prahttfm. 




WITH New Ycai^a Eve com- 
itig up, the thought Btrut;k 
me: "I suppose I'm going to 
make anothi:r mess of 'Auld 

Lang Syne.' " 

I have sung it for years, I'm 
ashamed to say, without being sure 
of Ihe words. 

To Cell the truth 1 jim shaky on 
the words of most ol the good old 
songs. 

I start diem al) right then tail 
off — like this; '" Tis the last ro- 
hoJiose of Bumntcr doo-doo-doodle- 
ce-imi-te.d<5fl.*' 

In jlufjf Lang Hynt I begin 
strongly wiih "Should auld acquaint- 
ancr be foryot." 

But I lqs« conftdcncp ai thp 

choral, 

Usially I render it; "For auld 
lang syne, my boys.'" 

I'm not really sure whelher it 
should be "boys" or "bds." Morc- 
ovi^, ihere are always women ai 
New Year's Eve parties, s« "For 
auld lang sj'ne, my boyi (or lads)" 
doa not i«tin adeiiuate. 

Then coiaes tlie ticklish part that 
goes: 



WORDS AND MUSIC 



i>t'j tah n c:up of kindness up 

fnr dAys of atild tang jjine. 

I have never been happ)' about 
the "up." Piwplf often ietin to be 
singing something else, like: "Let's 
lake a cup of kinilness-ship." 

1 know there is no aich word as 
"kinduess-ahrp." but occasiotially J 




fsiumble something like it, to be in 
the swim- 

I ^ going again with "Now 
here's A band, my imsty friend." 

But then I'm in imiible 
"And here's a hand ol mine." 
Ai I have offend 



Pcnss IS 




already, iherc leenvt tK> point 
offering it again. 

It ts silly dial I nften just 
sing: "And here's a hand 
fiimmiri ni oTO^ninuiL" 

Anyway, I decided not to gt> 
through il again this year. So t 
went and Icnketi up the wonis of 
the song. 

They were full of suepriKS. 

Il is not "For auld lang syne, my 
boys." It's "For auld Ung lync, my 
dear." 

TTie kindness part should fje: 
"We'll tak a cup of kitatiKSs yet." 

As for the liand part I wa* away 
off the brflm. It goes.- 

And theft"! 4 hsad, my tnuly 
ficTt! 

And frif't a ha»d 0' Ihituf 
I've never heard of a ficre before, 
but the book says il Is Scotch (or 
"companion." 

On New Year's Eve Tm going to 
give the first corrict performance of 
Auld Ijing Syne they have heard 
out owr way for years. 

When I come to ihc fierc part 
liiey will prolMhly think I'm show- 
ing off, 

Bui I won't care, after takitig the 
cup of fcindnem up — I mean yet. 
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FACIJD wild M) cnormuuji ^nd complex a sub- 
jpci aj the IJViX CKapc^i picnir (six mil^rs 
each wayf on bicyciesj^ ont hardly knows 
wiicrt: to JUr(, To siny memixT of the Dly fa,mily 
it ij lilt* slBrtiiig to write ahiaut ihe Frentii Revo- 
lution, or the United Stales ai Ameritiii — ihere is so 
much to bring in. 

Nor Cin odc safely gcnerAJisi?; even tKt^ siiatmLCiil. 
itat it tool pJace every jutntncT, far insitaiicc, at 
oace calU to mind tliit ^^inmt;T3 when it didn^l^ mch 
a 192? (diitkcn-pox} and IS-KI {Battli^ of Priutinj. 
Only in cBcolinJ charactErixtic wsi coTimanl: the 
I^it ChaprI jitruic always look place in rain. 

Evta for England, it was retnarkahk. Lost Chapels 
— an abbreviation uliKi employed in ;uch construc- 
tion IS "(o go t)u 3, LcHit Chapel/^ ur "la go LoiA 
Chaptilling" — happened invariably, and only, m 
August, when we children were home fmm school 
and frtcndi stayfd ttnlidaying rmind abuiii; but huw- 
cver briltianl the weather bslorf and after, ii always 
t^cd For Lost ChapcL 

In lime thia became so odiorious that lsdi«$ plan- 
ning garden-partici or vicars organising fetes used 
tu inquire of my aunt In adviince wh't date had 
h«rn fixed, to avoid it. 'flicoretirally, of course, it 
should have been p<ssiblc tu wan lor a really fine 
iittemcKin, lling iojjcthw sulflcicni provisions, and 
s«t uSl "a J'iffifroi^te." But that wouldn't have lulled 
u& BIyj at all. 

A I,tMi Chapel wart uui only a *ienr;uf; event, to 
be looked forward to fur at lea&t ten dajs, but al^, 
so to speait, a iorious sportinp^ event, which we would 
have scorned to rig. Moreover, one of ita most int. 
portant anil beloved features, tlie pony^cart, had to 
be hired ahead of time. 

N'n one rode in tiic caft, hut we nectled it to tarry 
enough 'kindling and firewood to bu^ld a good big 
fire. The fire was to dry ourselves at, becatise it 
always rajni^tJ; and if [her<> was r- son of circular 
lunacy ^>out the whole sehe;me, no Bly ever seemed 
to notice. Cettiiig wet ihrougb, and then touB^-dried, 
wai what one did on a Ixist Chapel. 

Who firm found the Lent Chapel — my c<yml(t Bryan 
or my enu^to S.an*h? 

Bryan's jtivenile claim was that he actually lived 
there Itir several intintfu when at the age of six 
he left home to become a banilit No one took thlx 



seriously, mice be was well known to have been back 
in time for tea. If he !<aw the Lost Chape) at all iic 
didii't nieituon it at the time. 

Siirah, rather cleverly, was completely vague; ilte 
said ibe'tj just found the Ixisl Chapel one day when 
E^e was out by herselJ, aod thought she'd tt>ld every- 
one, thciiigh jhe mightn't have. 'Y\iis poii]t remain^ 
iriy&teriuiis. In any east:, by abtaut 1924 we were gnint; 
there regularly. 

No one knew, either, who first gave the plact its 
name. It almost certainty wasn't a chapel at all, but 
the barn of a piltled-down farm. Nor was it lost, 
in the sense of being hidden ur unknuwcii It could be 
seen, higli up nn a iipur of mooclanii, from any point 
in our village. It was still remote. 

Of the -^Ix milf^ we had to lover to reach it, c>nl> 
three lay along li proper road; at the third niilcsione 
line had lo turn throuslr a gap ,md [ledal desperately 
up a narrow, slippery track. I'From this point the 
pony was led.) Here heather grew on eiihcr hand, 
diickeuing as one ^tscended, tften lldiming out a^in 
to what was called the tundra-line, heynnd which 
there waj; only grag.'t agsirl, mnfh diurter and leu 
lush than the grtess below. [VVhtni the -sun shone it 
must have been very hot up there, But we went 
to Lait Chapel only for the pimic, only once a year. 
It was one of those rules children make for them- 
selves in their perenniol que.^ fr^r stability.) 

Then the last fifty yards or w flattened out again, 
and there the farm and its huildingii ntu^it once have 
5tood. Now ocdy the hwtn was left, big and high, 
atone-floored and very dart inside . . . 

Sotcmniy dark; the lirNt few mamenls, before we 
til the fire iind set up the oil-slovn, were always 
rather hudied. We children would fling tJown our 
bicycles and rate in, patititi^ and no^sy, svvtiatin^ 
under our wet mackintoshes — and for a moment 
fte hu.shed. 

It was the moment, in a way, we came for; we 
always tried to arrive before the atiiilts, (Actually. 
IhLi wai easy, ihr last half-mile on gias'; winded 
flstiri For a mommt we wnnid all rtaad (ilent. 

To pa^e 43 

The fast mile to f*ie Lost Chtfpel was up a 
narrow, slipp^tf track thai tired as all out. 
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By 
SHAW 

ILLUSTKATIO It (►HILJ.irS 



Il.OVT} BARtiER i»as \ym^ on his b«l 
reading "Frantt-Soir" when the phoc 
I rtas- It wm onlj two a'tlotk fn ih-' 
I lilernocin, hat h m-as rainlug for tlm fiMi- 
roiiseTHtivp day and he had ny- piacF* tu gu, 
aii)w[i>' 111- Win rradin? aboui ^hf reLilivc 
slandinB ol she leams in the Rugbr Leagnci 
Hr nL'wr wrnr ttj Rugby games, und hv had 
no iniciTsi tn il>e relaiivF standing? of Lilli.* 
iUtd Pan .Hid Bnrtlcuux, but hr had fmis))^ 
cvcrythLnE rhf in tlic papcr- 

II was Olid in iht- imall, dart rtiani, 
becauu- ihrn- was no heal prosidcti IjclwceJi 
ten in thi' muming and six in thi- jvpninft, 
and he lav on thr lumpy double bed, hi* 
Khoeq off, L-ovcfL'cJ v^iih his m-ercoai. 

Hf pitkfd up the phone, and liw man ai 
thr desk downstjiirs said, 'There is a Tad> 
waiting for yoti here, M. Barber." 

BarSpT squinted jit hitn^^H in iht miTTOr 
above the drfssing-tabic nppnsire the b«l. 



He wisluii h'- vai betteT-lobfcin|;. "DCd she 

gi\v her name?^' he askt^. 
"No, MoBnieur. Should 1 dcfliand iif" 
"Ncv'iT mind," Barljcr siid. "I'll be riglrt 

He iiuiif; up the phone and put iin his 
■Jices. He ;ilwiiys pni the left iini' on fit^l 
tor hitk- He hutiuacd his tnlhir aiid ixilltil 
his lie iJHO pla«, noliring thai ft was Irayfd 
HI the ktioE. He got ililu his jiiikct and 
pattpd ha [iMtrtts 10 see if he had riprsretttrs. 
He had no cigarettes. He shi uggL-d, and 
vicdicltvely left tile Eighl on ijentu^ the 
matiagcr was beins unpleasant ahmit the biU, 
and wefii dem'nst.iirs. 

Maureen Ritlurdson w.is sitting in tbr 
Utiif room oil the lobby in one of those agf- 
CEjinred oluih chairs that fourth-nite Parisian 
hotels furnish their elicnfete tu diseUurage 
excessive conviviality (in the grnund floor. 
None of the lamp!! vtm lit, and a dark, dead, 



"I'm sure you can use tht muney," 
Batber said to Maureen^ "and ilon't 
worry, Jimmy will be all rlghi." 




greenish light filtered in throiiKh the dusty 
ctinainfi frum the rainy strw.-! outside. 

Maureen had been a young, pretty girl 
with bright, credulous blue ey« when liarber 
firit niel her, duriu^- the war, just before ihe 
married J tunny Riehardson. But she had 
iLtd two tJiildren since jhra and Rtchafdjcn 
hadn't dojie u> well, and nt>w she wai wcar- 
in^ a wum elutU eoai that was; jfoaked. anti 
her rt>niplejiiuii had ^une, and in the j^reeiiish 
lobby lisht slie seemed bonc-iolared ii)d hef 
eyeii ivcfe pale. 

"Hello. Deout)'." Barber said- Richardson 
always cill«3 her that, nnci while it !iad 
amu-icd his Iriendj in tile squadron, he hafi 
loyally stuck to it, and finally everyone had 
picked it up. 

Maureen turned around quickly, almost 35 
though he had frightened her. "Lloyd," ihe 
said. 'Tm jsci ylad 1 found you in." 

They jthrnik hands, and Barber asked it 
she wanted to go some place lor a coffee. 

"I'ti rather nen," Maureen said. "I left 
the kids with a friend for lunch and 1 
pramiserf I'd colleri them at two-thirty antJ 
I don't have much time," 

"Sure," Barber said. "HovvV Jimmy?" 

"Oft, Lloyd . . ." Maureen pulled at her 
iiogrrR, and Barbei noticed th^Jt they were 
reddened and iJie naih* were uneven. "Have 
yiju seen him^" 

"Whal?" Barber peered through the gioooi 
at hi'i, puwled "Whiii do ynu tnciin?" 

"Have you seen him?" Nfaiireen -peraisted. 
Her fc'fitee thin and frightened. 

"Not lor a utunih or so," Barber sail!. 
"\Vhy?" He asked it, but he almojl knew 
why. 

■^Ic's gone, Lloyd," Maurem raid. "He's 
been gone thirty-two days. I don't know 
what f"m going to do," 

"Where did be go?" Barber ankcd. 

"I don't know." Maureen took oul a 
packet of cifprelles and lit one. She was too 
diftraclrd to offer the packet trt Barber. "He 
didn't tell me.'' She amoked the cii^aieitc 
avidly but abscnlly. "I'm so worried. I 
[huujiht maybe he'd said something to you — 
or that y«>n'd bumped into hint." 

"No," Barber ssM carefully, '^ffe didn't 
say anythmg." 

"It's the queerexl thing. We've been mar- 
ried avCT ten years and he never did any- 
thing like ihi."i before," Ma^ureen said, trying 
to cDQtro! her voice. "He just CHme to me 
one night and he said he'd got leave of 
absence fmm his job for a month and that 
he'd be back imnde of Jhiny days ajid he'd 
tell nie all about it when he goi liack, and 
he begged me not to ask any qtiestioiia." 

"And you didii't ask any queitiaoa?" 

"He was acting so strangely," Maitrt!en 
laid. "I'd oever seen him like that before. 
All hopped up. Excited. Von might even 
Hiy happy, e>:cept that be kept going in all 
night tti look at the kid:i. .^Vnd he's never 
given me anything to worry about in the — 
ihe girl depanmenl." Maorem said primly. 

"Not like some ol the oilw^r boys we know. 
And if there wai one tiling about Jimmy, it 
wan that you could tru^t him. So I helped 
him pack." 

"What did he laie?" 

"Just one baB," Maureen taid. "With light 
clolhe^i- As though he was gt^ing off on a 
vutniner vacalkm. fie even took ^ tcrmin 
racquet-" 

"A tennis racquet," Barber nodded, as 
though it were the most nnturil thinp m the 
world for husbatiiis lo take tennis racquet? 
alnng when dtsappf-aring. "Did you hear 
from him ni all?" 

"No," Maureen said. "He told me be 
^^'■iiitdn'i wrfrr, nid vnu ever hear of any- 
'liiiig like that.'" Even b her atipjish stir 
[lennilted herself a tone of wifely grievance. 
"T knew we shouiila't have t'ome tn Europe. 
It's different for you. You're not itiarcicd 
and you were- always kind of «ild, anyway, 
tint (ike Jimmy . . ." 



"Did you call his office?" Barber asked, 
interrupting. lie ditin't want to hear how 
wild people thought lie was or how unittarriei3. 

'■[ Itad a friend call," Maureen said. "It 
wnuld look loo lishy — his wife calling to ask 
where be was." 

"What did they say?" 

"They said that they had cjcpiieled him 
two dayj ago, but he hadn't conic in yet." 

Itarbcr took one of Maureea's cigarettra 
and lit it. It Wiia the firet one in (our hours 
and it tasted wojitJerful. He had a littJe 
selfiih iH'tngL> of gratitude that Maureen had 
come to his hotel. 

"Lloyd, do you Itnow anything?" Maureeai 
ajtked, wuru and stiafafay in her damp, thin 
coat in the foggi greea light. 

Barber hitsitaled. "No," he said. "But 
I'll put in a couple of calls anil I'll telephoue 
yOll tomorrow." 

They both Jtood uf. Matirwn pulled on 
glovo over her reddened hands. The gloves 
were worn and grcciu.sh bJack. Looking at 
them Barber suddenly rfniemfjereii how iicai 
aad shining Maureen had been when they 
(irst met. in Lcuisjana, so many ysars brfure, 
and how healthy and well dressed he aud 
Jiminy and the others had been in their 
lieuteimiits' imiforins with tlu new wiagf aa 
their breasts, 

"Listen, Beauty," Barber saiti "How are 
you Bxed for money?" 

"1 didn't come ovei for that," Maureen 
said firmly. 

Barbel' look oiit his wallet and peered 
jicdicitmsly into it. It wsxn^t uecesKary. He 
knew exactly what wa» tficre. He took out 
a five-thouMnd-fnuic: note. "Here," he said, 
luincting it to her. "Try ihv> on for siif." 

Maureen insdr a motion as though to give 
it hack to him. "I really don't think I should 
. . ." the began. 

"Sh-h-ti, Beauty," Barber saitJ. "niere 
isn't an Ajiieriean girl in Paris who couldn't 
use live millc on a day tike this." 

Maureeni sighed and ptit the note isi her 
pockr-tbook. "I feel terrible about taking 
your mone^', Lloyd," 

Barber kissed her loreh«ul "In mctnory 
of the wiM bitte yonder," he said, pocketing 
the wallet with its remaining fifteen thousand 
francs, whkb, ai far a? he knew, would have 
to last him. for the rcsl of his life. "Junmy'll 
give it b^^ck tn me." 

"Do you think he's all ri^t?" Mautreti 
aaked, stantiine close to him. 

"Of couisi?,' Lioyd said lightly and faliely. 
'^'here's nothing to worry about. I'll call 
you tomorrDw. ITe'l! probably be there 
iinswerit^ the phoncj getting sore at tne for 
being tiice to his wife when he's out of town." 

"I het." Maisreeii smiled liiisi'Tably She 
went through the cavc-likc ttiurk of the lobby, 
out into the ratny street, on her way to piri 
up the two cttildren, who had been <ent oul 
to lunch at the home of a fdead. 

Barber went to his room and picked up 
the phone ami waited lor the ofd man tlown- 
staits to plug in. There wert two suitcastfs 
standing open on the floor, with «hrrt3 piled 
in them, betauie (here wasn't enough drawer 
space HI the tiny dresing-rable supplii>d by 
the hotel. 

On top of the dresang-tablc there were; 
a bill, loarked overdue, froin a tailor; a letter 
from his ex-wife in New \'ori laying she 
h^d found an Army pistol of bis in the 
bottom of a trunk and asking him what he 
wanted her ic* do with it, becaiisf ,ihe 
afraid of the Sullivan Law; a letter from his 
mother telling him to stnp being a damn 
fool and come home ant! get a regular job; 
a letter front a woman in whom he was not 
intended inviting him to come .ind <tay 
with her in her villa near Ere, where it wa* 
beautiful and w^rm, .she said, and where the 
needed a man srouctd the house; a letter from 
a boy who tind llown as bu waist-gunner 
during the war and who imisipd that Barber 
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"Whai da / toy wnen ihey ask me atouf the 
box?" tatd Barbet, putting out his dgareUe 
t and looking coreiully at Smith, 



had uvcd nu lile when he was hit in the 
stomach aver Pjiknno, and v/ho, aurpf kingly, 
had wriiten a hook smrc then. Now he sent 
long, rather iilecary lelteia at least once a 
moRtfa to Barber. 

He was odd, titcenM boy, who had beeti 
an cxdlahlc gminer, and he was constantly 
txamining himself to find out whether he 
and thf^ pwplc he lovfd> amotig whoiti ht 
tuther cnibarra^iin^ly ini:ludt!d Barber, mustly 
because of the pight minutr^ over Palertno, 
were living up to their p^oTjiiSe, 

"Our ^ncratjon is in tJanger," ihe boy 
bait lyped in the letter no the drrssing- table, 
Ihe danger of ditninuLinti- We have Ivad our 
adveiiiures too early. Our love has iLirQed 
to iiJet-tioii, oui hate to tiistsstc, our despair 
to melaneholy, on/ pa.uiun to prefrrenci'. 
Wc have settled for the life of obedietiT 
dvvqrfs in .1 small but fatal sideshow." 

"f ht? Itfttrr had depressed Barlx-r and he 
hadn*! answered it. You ^01 enough of that 
ion of thins from the French. He wi^ed 
the ex-waisi-^runner wotild stop writing lo 
hiffi, or at leiist ivrite on different subjects. 
Barber hudn'l answered hb ex-wife tithor, 
becauae he had come to Europe to trj to 
fofijet her. He hadn't atuivered his rooiher, 
het'auEc he was afraid ihr waa right. And 
he hadn't gone down w fir*, rilher. 

aliick iiito the mirror above the dre?isin^- 
talile was a photograph o\ himself and Jinnny 
RichanLran taken nn the bcacli at Ueauville 
the summer bpfore. The Richardsons had 
lalen a cottage there, and Barber had spent 
a couple of weetiends with ihcin. Jimmy 
RirJiardsnn was another one who had attached 
bitnseU [0 Barber during the war, 

Somehow, Barber was always beins; pre- 
sented with the devotion of people whose 
devotion he didn't warn. "People hang nn 
to you, ' a girl who was atJ]|fry at him (inre 
[old him, "heeauK you're an anromatic 
hypocrite. M soon as iomebudy comes into 
the rnoin you tiecinne gay and confident." 

Jittimy and he had been in bathing trunks 
when the picture was snapped, and I)arl>er 
was tall and blessed with 3 blond. Cali- 
fornia kind of good looks nesi to jimmy. 
Vfho Beemcd lite a intompetem infaiil 
standing there with the jimny sea behLod him. 

oiirljer peered at Ihe photograph. Jimmv 
didn't look like die son of man who would 
ever he talsslng from anvwhetc for ihinv-lwo 
oay^- As fm- himself. Barber thought wryly. 
H '"fniatically gay and lonfident. 
He leaned ovrT and took the pinure down 
and threw ii into a drawer Then, holding 
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the phtme loosely, bt! stared aioiind him %vitli 
distaste. In the glare of the unsJiaded lamp 
tlie ttarlc woodwork looked glooiyiy and tcr- 
tnite-ridden, and the bed, with its mottled 
veIoui spread, th* color of spoiled pears, 
looked uncomfortable. For a seeond, he was 
piereingly homesick for all thi; roams nf nil 
the Hotel Slatleni he had slepL in and all 
the roomettes on trains between New York 
and. ChicagDj and St. l.^uis itnd Los ^Vngxijles. 

There was a whistling, siaiii'-like wiiud in 
tlu phone, und he ihnuk himself and ^ve 
the nunaber of the Georgt V. When he got 
the Geot^ V he nsked for Mon-sicur Smith, 
M. Bert Smith. .'Uter a while the 5;irl said 
M. Smith was no longer at the hotel. Barber 
asked hurriedfy, before the pri could cut hint 
ofT, whether M, Smith was expet^ted t£> return 
shortly or j/ he had left a forwarding addre.ss. 
No, the girl said after a tonjt wait, be wats 
not expected Lo return and there was no 
fon^'s^li^g address. 

Barber hinig up, He w^as not surprised 
about Ben Smith. He waj a man whc wan- 
derfid mvEteriously from hotel to hotel, and 
he migfit have usetl half a dn/en naint's besides 
Smith since Barber had spoken lo him last. 

With » consciouj effoo Barber tried not 
to think about Jimmy Riebacdsnn or his s^'ifr, 
v^ho was called, as a friendly squadron joke, 
Bsauty, ot about Jimmy RidiariisDn's lw"0 
small sons. 

Scowling, Barber went over in the vrindow. 
The winter rain of Paris was 34?cping <lowii 
into the narrow alcecl, blurring it with the 
unproductive mali<;r nf city rait^^ chipping 
colorlessly lit the buildings opposite, making 
it iniposiibic to imajfinc what they had 
looked lite when they were tjew. A worfc- 
mnn »■:« unln.tding case« of wine from a 
(nick, looking persecuted by the wcatlier, the 
Paris soutid of clinking bottles muted and 
made hollow and mournful by the flow of 
grey water from ihc skies and from winduw- 
tedgi3 and signs and rolled awniiiirs. 

It was not a day for n fmsband to be 
missing, for a friend lo be missing. It was 
not a day to be alone or to have onfy fifteen 
thousand francs in )'our pocket or to be in 
a narroiv hotel room where the heat ■was off 
from ten in the morning till six at night. It 
was not a day to be withniit a job or cigarettes 
or lunch. It was not a day on which 10 
examine yourself and realise that no matter 
boss- many exeusi>s you gave yourself, you 
were going in wind up knowing that, finally, 
you were responsible. 

Barber shook himself again. There wa,s no 
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iense in just Btayinf in the footn all day. II 
he was gisinji^ to do any gin>d he w^ould have 
to find Bert Smith. He looked at his watch. 
It was nearly two-thirty. He tried to rsineni- 
but all tlte pluces he had evTr seen Bert 
Smith at nvD-tbirt.y in the afternoon. The 
fancy rrataamnt near thf Hoiid-l'uint, where 
the movie people and the Ftenrh newspaper 
ownera sad ihr rich tourists ate; the bisiro 
oil the flouliri'^rd liitour-Manbourg on the 
Left Bank; the teslauranis at .^uteuil anil 
l.ongchanip and St. Cloud. Barber looked 
at the new.ipaper. They were rtinning at 
Auteuil today. 

If he was not at the races and if he was 
still in Paris, Bert Smith was likely lo be in 
one art gsillery or another in the middle of 
the aflemo<in, Bert Smith was an art lover, 
or at leest he bouf^ht pieinres. shrewdly and 
knowingly. 

Since Sinith lived in hotel rooms, which 
were nnlilcely places for a cotlcction. It was 
probabib tiiat he bniight paJniings on specu- 
lation or as an agent otj when thuy were 
important ones that the Govemmenr did not 
ivUh to leave Ihe couiicrv, to Ije smuggled 
out uf France. 

Barber hnd also seen Smith late in the 
aflenioon,s in the steam -mom at Claridge's, 
a small, rcHjnd man with surprisingly ivell- 
shaprd tegs, silting in the vapor wrapped in 
a sheet, growing pinker and pinker, smiling 
lu3turiously in the steam, sweating off the fat 
[hat he had accutnulaied in many years of 
e^tinj; in the best restaurants in Europe. 

He had also si^en Smith several times 
around six o'clock in the evening in tlie 
barber's shop at thr George V getting shaved, 
and sfter that in the bar upstairs, and in llie 
bar at tfie Relais Plaza and the English bar 
downstairs at the Plaza-Athenec. And late 
at night he had seen him at various night- 
clubs — L'Elepham, Hbnc, Carroll's, l^a Rose 
Rouge , . . 

Barber thought unhappily of the lasi fifteen 
thoufant! francs in hk wallet. It was going 
to be a long, wet, hard, cspensive day. He 
put on his hat and cotit and went out. It 
was still raining, and be hailed a ta.'d and 
gave the driver (he addrciis of thi- restaurajii 
near the Rond-PoinL 

It had started about two months before in 
lie itiind ai .Auteuil just before the sixth 
roCE, TTie day was misty anti there weren't 
many [spectators, and Barber had not been 
cJoing very well, but he had got a tip on the 
sixth race on an eight-to-one shot. He put 



five ihoitsatld doWTi on the nose and climbed 
high up in the stand to get 3 good view of 
the race. 

There was nnly one other spectator ne.ar 
him in tlie stand, a small, roimd man wear- 
ing an expetiaive-lookiiig veloar bat and carry- 
ing a pair of binoculars and a rolled 
umbrella like an Englishman. He smiled at 
Bartter and nodded. .\s Barber .smiled back 
politely he realised that he had seen the man 
many times belore. or his brother, cr a hall- 
dojen other men who looked likr him. in 
restaiirantf and in bars and en the sttcels, 
usunify with tiill girls Hbo might have been 

loU'er-ciass maoi^equin,^. 

The inun witlt the umhnllla moved aver 
10 tiini along the damp concrete row of 
si.'^ais. He hati little, dapper feet and a bright 
neck-tie, and he h»d a wetl-tared-for intcr- 
n^tionitl kind of face, with large, pretty dark 
eyes, frinjjed by thick biact lashes, lie had 
what Barber had come to call an iniport- 
esport face. 

Ii was a face that was at ehe same time 
bland., cynical, self-assured, Seiwiial, hopeless, 
and daring, and its owner might be 'I'urkiih 
or Hungarian or Creek or he might have 
been l]om. In Basr^. Tt w^as ,1 face you might 
see in Paris or Rome or Bnjssels or Tangier, 
afway,s in the best places, always doing bnsi'- 
ness. It was a fare, you felt .somehow, that 
was occasionally of interest to the police. 

"Good afternoon," the man said in F.ngliah, 
lipping his hat. ".Are you having a lucky 
day?"^ He had an accent, |iut it was dif^icuit 
CO place it. It was as though as a child 
he had goue to school everywheie and had 
had ten nurses of ten different nationaliliefL 

"Not b;id," Barber said carefully. 

"Which do you lUte in this one?'* The 
man pointed with his umbrella at the track, 
where die horses were jfingeriy going up to 
the distant start iru^- Line on the muddied 
grass, 

"Number Three,"' Barber saitL 

"Number Three," Tlie man shrugged as 
thoui^h be pitied Barber, but was restrained 
by his good breeding from saying 50, "How 
is the movie business these days?" the maJi 
asked. 

"The movie business went home a month 
ago," Barber said, slightly surprised that ttie 
man ioiew anything about it. An American 
company had been making a picture about 
die war, and Barber had had lour lucky, well- 
paid months a^ a technical expect, buckling 
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Fur (he first time in his life Angu»» discovered 
thai the nij steriaus is not always what is seems 




By DOBOTHY EDEX 




SET baci o littlr from thn street, thr sun pouring in in 
windows, ihr sbsip stont) lilte a jtwcl in a shaliby 
K-tting, On unc sidi- tlirrc was a draptry store huag 
to the diKirs wiih dn-ap and gaudy cottrjns, and ptc- 
sidctl uvur by ji stuul llasMng-^y^il culotcd wumio with 
nvcral piccjninni** lioppin^^ iikf fri>gs ainiut lit?r^ on ihc olbpr 
thrre wiia a fruit and vrgeiablc mitriiict, odoroui viiiii die fich, 
waim sitidl u( rotijng bananas. 

These miinduiKr iieighburs made Fiora',* shop all Ibe more 
un^pcctcd, like a mirfl^e. The drx>r had a poJlsbefi brass 
knurkcr thaped like a dragon, and above hung a swinging 
jign nitli Hi might bang frtiai an En^lbh inn, with "Flura's" 
prinipd oij it. 

Thr witidowft Itipmfi«-'lvc4 were the mo»t astonifthing. They 
conmined u stiiaU hui ciquisitf? cnlleftion of antiques. One 
might have bctD tcokinj into the windows nf a highly expeti- 
sivc M^yfait" or Kenaingtnn art dt-aler's flstahlishment, 

Ard all thi.» in suih an unlitrly ipot. with tln^ light, wattn 
farihheon wind blrming, ilw sun bi-alijig diiwfl. thf utrrel 
justliiis toitb gaudily dttfiMid, tlim-wai&tfd, bro(vn-fi)ci!d girl> 
aad fuimgs^g, stjiring young men wbiise hair bore the stipbisti- 
cutcd (jlrain uf til but whose, pyfs had sLill the routid, rolling, 
iJiqLtisitive gitie of the pircaninnit!S. 

Angu^ fcU A& il fip had sudcltinly rome upon order and 
civilL^iOfi. That old highly poiishi^d rdt'^r-T might hjive rtjnitf 
out of his grandmother's parlor, the beauiidil rosswond 
r.ibintri was fxartly what he wtinlt-d for hi* flat in London. 
Rut mnr*- than ih.it — the .diawi, the ivoiy fan, th^ delicate 
and lovely por^'elaiu figures .sugg»ted ao. irresistible fetniiiine 
quality. 

He had an imliticLivc Ifvliu^ Uiai the ou'ai^r of Lhis ^op, 
the my.^Lerious Fh>r^, would be a& rare and bcautiftKl aji her 
wareB, When he went in slie would appear oat of the dark- 
neji.% t^ttol and pale as a waterllly. And ^nnle at hitn. 

Why did he sudt^enty have tlm m'erpowering imtinrt tbM 
in ihi^ oai-of-the way spot, the little Dutrh town of Cunicao in 
the Carlblie^, he should finri his itii-al of wnttiauhood? He 
rould not havr laid. but ai hr louki-d in die winckin' it 
swined to bicn, exciuugly, that a facu, fair arid pale, glim- 
mered in tile Dresden niirtdr and wa^ gone. 

liij biiiitl^ were beginning co tremble with eagerT>e5& and 
t'sciiftnftit as he turiu-tl the shininp knob of thp door. 

It refused to turn. The door was locked. 

Brhiiid kim .\ii^lu heard a small ''Oh!'" of disappointment. 
He wai itarded, unaware fHa| he Iwd ODI Lwtn aloite. He 
inmrd and saw the girl in the pink ccilton [rock. She wore 
sandals and had bare arn« and kgs, and her fare wa» lightly 
dusted with frerilra. Her lutir was so pale a shade as to he 
almost white, Il framed hpr rotjnd young face in a ctirious 
purity. 

"U it shnt.'" ihf asked. 

For J mntnent Angus did not take in her question. He still 
had ,\ vague reientmenl that hii monienf of prh'ary had been 
intruded on. 

"I'm afrtiid in," he said at last, trying ihc door handle 
aguin uiurlessly. 

"Oh, dear! How dlEappointingl It Inok^ such a heavenly 
ihiop. Surely it's loo «arly to be clowd for lunfh. Oh, well!" 
The girl shrugged. "I iliall have to ronic back later." 

She stniiini away and .\n^, exeepi for jtiU feeling rJioi 
lilsjennt! resentmetii thai ihe .sliotild have inmided into bin 
dream, forgot her existrnre. 

Presently hp wandered oil hiiUiWlf, and widilo the shop 
t.he dark hand that bad been about to turn the hantile of the 
door divined. (V lonk of bm jlderment and disapfMintment lay 
over the woman' t^ jolty brown face. She ihook her tigfally 
fUfled liead slowly. The wnya of white people were hard to 
uiiilerstand, die thought. Bui those rwo would be hnck 

At tile day grew warnver and sleepier they would lygin 
to act likf pniple who shared the same wnrtd. Slic knew. 
White people may be a little ilower ,irid more devioiti but 
they were the same in the end. A rieli cliuctlr btim IruTH 
deep uuide die ralinwoverrd bosom Then she waddlsd olT, 
for all her apparent rlumsiness moving expertly nmotig the 
ears-ed chaira aoit wble* ami rarclully dliphnyed porcelain 
and glajg. 

"W»i that a eiuicKHer, Mina?" cjtlli'd a light, high voire 
from uftistairi. 
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"No, ma'am, ffol for us. Only tourisn 
pafiijijg." 

"There's a big Jhip in twtlay, Miua. 
Don't go 10 sleep." 

"Sleep! Ma'am, ypii know I never goes 
to siccp!" 

Clould it be thai the dark young man 
reiiliy liked the j^ja^eful pcirrelsitt latlita 
beittir than the little pink-and-whUe flesh- 
aud-blotnl (Jne who had stood liesidr him? 
Mifia ahnol; her head agaLO^ slowly and 
definitely. Her kiiowledgeable eyev ahont.' 
with warmth and tuischief. No, that jiial 
wasn't human natujre. 

For Jill the irowtltil, noisy state of (he town, with people 
jnatliug him oil the narnw focfpatli iind sliinv opulent cars 
driven by FXitiib busine.<umeii In lijilii *uil3 ;ind jraudy ties, 
or by dujiky-faced chauffeurs, flashiiig by, .\ngu5 found him- 
arlf deeply lonely. The market-place with iti pilei of fruits 
suid fi.sh, tourists in large suii-h;iu, thin aitaking eats, tumbling 
children with enormous eoquettish eyes and dieir slow-fnoted 
HiiiJeitiL- maiiitnas, seemed to him vulgar anii squalid. 

The gently rocking boats with their cargoes of fruit, manned 
by .ilira, wrinkled sailors from Vcrteiueln, al the ediie of the 
riinal, had no rmnanre for him. He hefpm to wish he had 
,-3creplcd the itiviiiitinn of Erii'nds from the ship to spond the 
day ashorie with dicm. Tbi-n he knew iJiat his wish hi cxplort! 
aimie had been pjidt-d by intuition. How eotdd hr have found 
Flora in her shop, slim nnij cool and exquBin', in conipiuiy 
with several higli-ipirited travellerj? Fn iLali an hour he would 
go bark. Jf she had been having a morniug coffeB bre.ik she 
would by Lhen have returned III tile shop. 

Il was exasperating to a degree tlmt n-lirn he returned to 
the small, sunny cul-de-sai. Flora's ahop still ri'inained ridsed, 
and only ths white-Jiaircd girl in the pink froek was tliere peer- 
ing in the window tu if fascinated. 

She looked round at the sound of his footstep and Jiaid, 
"OhI You againl" and remmeri to her study of ihe window. 

h there ao one here yet?" Angus asked, deeply dis- 
appointed 

"No. As a matter nf fact I thought I saw a shadow move 
■nstde just tiuM., but 1 caii'r htiviL There's only furniture in 
there." She began to biugh, her chrrla dimpling. "Unless the 
place haunted." 

"li'* like a mirage,'' Angus said involuntariiy. 

The girl (lashed round, full of quiek iulerral. 

"Do you know, that's wlwi 1 thought, too. Thai shawl, that 
fan, that Wely mirror. It doesn't belong here, iu all this htat 
and maddle. It's like — wel[, a. beaiitifuUy dressed woman 
ami>ng a lot of fat. gaudy ntsreisns." 

For the first time Angus looked at the (firl directly. Her 
liRhtJy freckled face was round .md vnung and pleMant her 
lips were red, her ryes turquoiw. 'nie pate-cnlored hair cirled 
on her smooth foieiiead. When (he smiled al him her face 
riirapied. 

Suddenly, in a spontantwu* way thai rarely came to him, 
he i»as saying, "Haven't 1 ncm you before?" 

"You ought li> hive., I nnm sayl We've liee 
lite sajne ship for three weeks." 

"No! Wc haven't really!" Angus' cyni were full of atn- 
iit^aitnn. 

The flirl laughed again. 

■■VVe have, yriu know. Tve tthea seen yciu, hut you've been^ 
awfully remote." 

"I've been working." 

"Yes?" Her lurquoiie eyes sparkled with (TiraidiT intcrw 
i write a htUe," said .Angus, and to hii annoyance his 
voire sounded emharra.<Bed. 

"Oh, flow clever! Do yon jffll things?" 
"Noi many. Some." 

"Wril!" Her eyra were full of an admiration that .Aneii! 
found jtr.iiigi.Iy pleasani. '"ITien of course you haven't iLd 
tmie for g,imrs and things." 

•'Artually-.I'm not a vet^ gnod miier." ,\nsu.< heard him- 
ii:U saying, his ihynei>, always so rarefully hiiJd™ behind 
.1 pose of ai()ofne*5 and dignity, iiiilii.iiily confewd. And to 
this scr,ip of a girl in a pink cotton frockl He couldn't bf-licve 
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his ear-s. What was (tappenln^ to him? Was the w^arm, windy 
Caribbean air getting into his btood, or was it his starrct 
exriwmeiif about the cool, flefani, ptirfeci woman who dwelt, 
like ,a waterlily^ behind the cEf>sed doors of the shop? 

"Look, why don't we go and eat lomewbere," he luggiated 
Willi tiii new confitlence. "When wc come back this plac« tniist 
surely open." 

"Let's," said the girl gaily. "But wouldn't yeu like to knovr 
my name?" 

"1 should knovv it, I expect," Angus said doubtfully. 

**Oh. f dnn'i see why you diould. There are do7.eTis of girls 
on the sliip. I'm Diana Eiicklanc^, anrl I know you. You're 
Angus Farmer. Actually I askcti- Oh, quii:k! There's that 
awfut Mrs, Read. If she seej us we'll never ejicape." 

Before he realised what was happening, Angus found hint- 
self whisked inlo the fniit marker across ibe road There, in 
ihe puiij^etit odor of IT^^er-^jpe fruit, still holding hands they 
laughed with repressed hilarity, as Mrs. Re^id, the ship's stout 
tidkativc menace, lumbered past. 

*'.She's a terror," Diana whispered. "Otic night I eouldn^t 
escape from b^^^ tor thres hours. Hasn't she ever bothered 
you.?" 

"No." 

"Oh, you're clever nt evading people." 
A soft orieoial voice behind them eaiil, "Somathing you 
want, pliss?" 

Angtis looked Isto the ingratifiting face that had sprung into 
view behind tlir cotmrer. It was like a frail itself. wrinLled, 
Iciuon-colored, part of the warm, odorous almojphcie:, of [he 
Fpt-ll griiwing over hitn. 

"Let's have a pineapple.," he said recklenty; "And what 
flic? Mangoes, papaws, avucatji> pHars?" 

"We have to carry these thinga," tHana protested, But 
midtletily she was recklt^ss, too, "rve got my beach bag. Let's 
fill it. We can ha.ve a party on board tonight." 

"A party?" 

"Of courrte, It's time you stopped working uid relaxed." 

In the dim interior of Flora's shop the huge raloreil waman 
waddled to the windows and droppetl the thutters. It wa.i siesta 
time. She could now legitimately lock the door, no matter what 
plainuve complaint came from upst.airs. She iras neatly asleep 
iilreiidy, yawning mighiily. Only fool* and loven tiayi^d awake 
■t noontime. 

Those two who had scampered off hand in hand wouiti not 
sleep. 'I hey would he too busy discovering that each other was 
flesh and blood and preferable to the cold perfection nf 
porcelain. Ah, life was funny, the ways of the young even 
funnier. First they wen- blind to one another, then they foiujd 
their tongues and talked and lalkfrl, then slrm'ly ihcii eyes 
ehang(?d, their tt^ngiies grew sicrtver . . . 

Min.i yawned agjin. chuckling sleepily. The ihutlenxl noon, 
day dusk hung over the polished Chippendale, the shinirtsf 
glass and the icy limbs of the porcelain figures. But it could 
not ejttinguish tlic color from Mina's red drp5.s, her cbtmy hair 
and her gleaming topper ikin. She Iny relaxed on the frajr;jf 
F.mpire rouch, tike a brillinnt full-bloWn tropica] lily. 

An)>u« had had the brilliant idea nf hiring a car and going 
to the lieach a few miles out of the town. They had iwuni in 
the turquoise piiid .sale!)' netted from sharki. eaten niaiernselon 
with the j'uire dripping tJowti their fingers, and then lain in 
thi: suo .spic.idf.iglcd, drows) with content. 

Still in Angus' mind, surrounded with iti auia of delicious 
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cifittrncnt, lay thi: piclure of thf shop, nilh l-lura, imtiipwri 
and mytfsriOHji, aa eisquisite jtwel in iiii centte. 

DiniiA waj a rt-msrliably altractivc girl. .She was slim iind 
Iwautiliillif nwde, lier limbi .i smooth hoiity colur thai nnc 
lind a if cm dtf^it-c tci toucli. Her i^ce. wsis laughJiig^ and full 
of UJ€, hfr iiair igutlrd wiLh tbi wind, charmingly Labyi.^h 
in It) paknea and 'dijiarray. Bui alic waj uut uiyjierioiis, !>hi- 
wu diKontertingly (asy to read. 

Flora, the owner of thot inlriguing (hqp in the firart of 
•hr sun-drow-ocd untidy towo, was this unlraowii, the iin- 
aiiiiLti«L 

"How did you know my namp?" he askfd laeily. 

Diana iciaiched with a twig in ihe saud. "1 found nut," she 
m± 
■'Why?' 

"IIt"' •'"'"^'J *f way yon Intiked." 

I CiPrs W.-U BO mvalcr^- to fipr, ahc w^ti as l^tLiug in intrij;;ue 
I'i' L'''''''' "^"f!"' ''^''^ himself relaxing, tlir wind itniking his 
llmbj, thf rries of the tJjrk-skiiuied rhildrrn llajliinp in and oitl 
01 thr water Ijkt ssats pleasantly in his ciirs. He put out hi* 
"Wk'"* " rajelcssly on Diana's arm. 
Where are you going. Dims? Who are you?" 
ohp told bhn about herself, ike Lmr.ainplifatcd itory of « 
™ ™ English ctmntry hom* on a hoJitUy trip Iwlf way 
murad thd world. 

. ^^J' ''^[J 'lisiif cousins in Nw Zealand, sa I stnyed with 
"mn for ihrit montju. Wh™ 1 get honn- 1 huvs to gtrl a job, 
»^y°nf in England, Angui?" 
"vu" m'' ' ''^ S'"' "^"^l Irlif ri tif iniroducticHi." 
Would you— come and stjy ivitji us? Oh, onlv if vou're at 
b il'"'' li« in CJowi. TW houif Is quite 

A i'^k '"mbltdown. I've got a brothiT I think you'd likr. 
h ■li^'"!'' » ^'orse to ridi^." Her voice w.ns loft and 

Burriod, her face flushsd with mn or shynei!. hf didn't kioow 
which. 

in^A IT^' of hit ciircfullv mjimnined .ibofneiis bring 

im-jilcd and was roiurioui of sudden rcwntnu-nr. f!ut tlir 
wjnnth of the nm, the dtslaoi efm ai ihs childrM. ihf 
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together t/iey turned away from the shutteted 
shop to cross the busf market square. 



sp\ash\ag of the bri]li«int wavrs, made rescjittncnt too 
utrnuouK nn Etnotion. He wai tilleEi with ^ drowsy 
pciLce, 

'' Ihm'i tery kind of yon," he said, "I'd lite to rome." 

Ft w3* Diana later who jutnped up and snid, "Come, we 
must hurry if we're to get back to Flora's shop iieJoic the ship 
sail-t. I'd hate to miss it now. Actually — 

"Actually whnt?" 

"There'* sonirthing there 1 badly want." She picked up her 
Wwel. '"Hurty and drcfis. I'll meet ynu iu five minutes." 

1 1 was already growing roolpr. The fierceness o( the dsy's 
heat had gone out of tiie burnt hillji. ^Vs they came into the 
town and drove over the ponttn^n bridge the tall, narow, Dutcit 
houMs, cinnainon iind prach-colorcd accos: the waier, were 
aealluped Hgainjt the iky. 'The big sliips lay waiting Xor ihr 
bridge to swing aside, leaving thetti free to slide out oi the 
harbor. 

A Densation of panic filled Angus. In less than an hour hi:, 
on hoard the larger waiting mnnster, would be tea^Hng this 
place forruer. And he hadn't yei seen Flora, the unexpctced 
jewel in this hat. haphazard ieriiiig. In hif hiiiile he seized 
I>ian,i's hand and puUid her through the crnuderi itreets and 
aiicvwayi. Skinny cali were still nruwiing. The ptunt finked 
off the pink, yellow, and blue houses. NtAody swrpi the 
ruhbinh from the footpaths and dusty gardctu. The sleepy 
dark Venezuelan sailors sat in their boatji in Ihe market-place 

Flora's shop, at last reached, wjis a haven of luxury, of quiet, 
of riviliiation. But the do**r w'as ftill inexorably shut. 

"She must be pway," said I>i3na ditnppointedly "Or ill." 

Xeiiher of ihow e<iplanatioiu plcajipd Angus. He was so 
t'crtain diat Florj. elegant and rcmtjte. sat within waiting for 
a voiie or Ihe touch of n hand to brittR her to glowing life. 

Was the really a tnirage? W.ii the whole nhop, with iu alien 
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Her calch wma fjibnlaas — an ainiuiinjf r«iniiii«e 
GLCi\ and JAIVE .^IHE 



PROBABLY the whalr thing never would have Iiap- 
pnncd if KatE Miliigon's Aunt Sophie hadn't brolKn 
her leg in Detroit. That's why Kaie'i mothur had to 
go bark there, and, since KiiEe's father was in Mesopivlainia, 
of all itTiprobable places, digging up bones (ht's an archae- 
ologist), Kate came lu stay with us. 

She was ti^rrifically thy about it and kept apnlngisins Ufld 
apnlDgiKing, but I was ecstatic, since I had always ^dflfctl 
jfate. Thf ptehislorics like her, tno — Daddy siiys she is iine 
of the few adole^fCC4l(s he can ta'k to withoiii the leeling 
ihat he is gain? mad. (I don't mind — I can tell Daddy loves 
me. no matter what he mv.^. ,^ 

As long as I can remember Kale has been different froni 
the rest of us. ("1 know what you mean," iht said oni:e 
when I told hffr that, "like with two heads—"]. Bill", of 
course, thit wasn't true. ] mran nnt only did Kate not have 
two heads, she was very attractivr!. But there was this terrible 
streak of iniclleciuaJlty in tier family. 

She always got straiBhl A'i, and the (eachpo wi;re alt 
terrified irf her ever jinrc Mill Dawson in the fifth grade 
caught her hidinje: Gibbon's "The Decline anS Fall of the 
Roman Empire" biihind her "Spelling ja Fun." 

Sow, with nil ihoje hraios you would expect Kate to be 
a real hag, but, Rtrangttly enough, that wasn't true. She was 
tail with a slim but terrific ligure and dark hair, and, id a 
dilapidated sort of way, she had style. 

Like now, 1 thought- it wai the first night of fier visit — 
a Friday — and she and 1 were sitting rosily in; front of the 
flrcplAce, Kate studying (which is like ^ytug, t^ie tiTeatb- 
ing) and nie thinking abutit Sammy (which is like saying, 
me breathing). 

Anyway, K.ate was w^raring slacki and a striped shirty 
which on me would look like slacks and a striped shirt, but 
whie:h somehow made Kate resemble a high-fttshion model 
on her day ofT. But Kute jmt didn't try. Her face had thill 
hig-eyed, hollow-cheeked look that can either be utterly 
exodr or just tired, and K.ate didn't take advantage of it at 
all. [t. was all a terrible waste., and I decided to do wme- 
ihing about ill 

Just iLt I was thuikin|; these thoughts, a knocti came »t the 
donr, which proved to be Sammy. He arrived in his cords 
and a blue shirt the color of his eye* and, as Uiiial when 1 
sec Sammy, I felt mysell sliding gently into a state of mild 
shock. 

''Hello," I said warmly, looking at him Find 
thinking cootenitdly, mine, all mine! , - , 
"Hi." murmured Kate wiihoQt looking up. 
Siimmy |3atted my head in passing and 
went over beside Kate. 

"Well, well, well," he iaid genially, "flow 
art you lw*o beautiful chicks tonight? ' Then, 
before either of us could replv, he ticked 
Kate lishtly. "Hey," he said; "bahv, Vm 
here!" 

'*S<> ] sec," Kate raid, still in that btired tone she used on 

all miiles. "Well, have fun, kiddies," ^he said, still reading- 
Sammy pe^rt^d nver her shoulder and studied the page, 
his ryes widening. " 'Tlttou^h the hreairh in die ihroai of 
the butterfly cerebral gangliotis are reached," " he read 
aloud. "Great horny toads!" he said, Raping at Kate. "This 
is hghl reading?" 

"fentoraoltigy." Kate said matter-nf-factly, "is very intcresi- 

■"Veab," Sammy saitl, "it's real gome — especially fiir the 
butterfly," 

'"Don't mind Sammy, Kate," I taid. "He'j a nice boy, but 
not very bright—" 

Kate sit|;hed and put her book down with a what's-thc-use 
eipression. "lt"s not that,*" she said calmly. "You both have 
gtrod mindH- You"re just adolescent, that's all.'^ 

Siimuiy and t looked at each other blankly. Uui you 
can never stop Sammy for long. He rearjied out suddenly 
and turned on ilie hi-fi, leitinfj a wild snrge of rhythm-and- 
bluei come rocking into the toom, 

"C'mon, worm, let's wiggle," he 
said fondly, grabbing Kate and 
yanking her to her feoL He began 
bopping— and to my astonishment 
I saw thai Kate, «ill with the same 
I bored look, was following him wilb- 
lout A miss, WheB the piece was 
I river we boUi looked at her with 
f iiirw resprt:!. 

■'I didn't kniiw you coutd dsnee 






Those 



like thill," 1 said at last, feeling vagudy 
betrayed. 

"My mother and father slarlfd me on 
ballet iasum when I was eight," Kate aaid, 
■'and tap and hallrotini raine with ifir course 
Afro-Cuban rhythms arf basically simple," 

"But look," 1 said, "why don't you ever go to the after- 
noon daflces in the gym?" 

Kate shrugged. '"Why?" 

"Why?" 1 said. "Wliy?" I scared at her. "Well, for 
fun," I said. "Fun- yoti know!" 

"I'm going to he a scientist," she said, "not a ballel 
dajicpr." She picked up her hook again. "Why don't you 
two gn on? You needn't hang around because af roe," 

"Well, okay,"" Sammy staneri to say, which I knew was 
what he had been wauling to do ever since be ^ot here, as 
wc were going to the drag races, which U practkally what 
he livcH (or (1 SDmciimt;s think that if you don"t have spark 
plugs, lot Sammy you don't exisl ), but he saw my significant 
\imV and shifted rapidly in mid-sc'iitence. 

I had already decided that it would be gijod for Kate in 
gn out nn a date, even El itirec-cornoret) one, and Sammy 
gfji the mesage. 

"Kflte," he -sjiid suddenly and passionately, ''Kate darling, 
whatV the tjse of pnjteiidltig? Laurie hss a right to know^ — " 
He threw an arm around Kate"s shoulders, turning on me. 



kJ.^MXfV^S voice was genllf. 
"Laurie," he said, "Kale and I havs iried to Hghl this thing, 
hut it's bigger than both of as. Heaven knows neither b( 
tjs vs'?inis you to be hurt — "' 

Tf it will make you fee.l better," Kate said crtHsly, 
wrij^ling from under his arm (which is not caw to do, as, 
I am glad to say, ! happen to kiiovf), "I'm going out myself 
tonight, so don't worry about me — '^ 

"Oh, rfally?" I cried. "Who.' U he cute?" 

'"He's a real doll," Kate said, "nf about seventy-two. He 
teaches thr course in entamDlogy I'm taking at the Univer- 
sity." 

"Wait a mlnulcl" 1 said. "You don't mean you're taking 
some cfiurse at nighl? Friday night?" I mean 1 knew she 
was diEerent, but this, I thott^hl, wa.s ridiculou.s. 

Kate ^7.cd at lis for a moirtenr without speaking. Then 
she smiled— a really beaiitiful smile- — one I'd never seen 
hetote. 

"1 lt>ve mtomokjgy," she said in a htlshed, ditttieated. sif^rt 
of voice. She turned then and went slowly nut of tile rootxt. 

"Women — " Sammy sighed, shaking his head. "1 listed to 
think it was jurt you who was crazy, but it Inoks like old- 
Kate is buggy, too—" Then he grabbed my arm. "C'moo," 
he said. *"lf we're going to make tfie first heat we've got 
to move." 

Well, 1 didn't expect to tliisk about Kate and ha bugs 
again that evening. When I'tu with S.immy I tlon^t usually 
think about anything bul .Sammy. But she haunted me, 
even when wp were parked out front md Sammy was kissing 
me good night, wliai shuuhJ dse up in my mind but a 
picture ol poor Kate staring lixedly into a test tube. 

Sighing, I drew away from .Sammy and stared out into 
the night. Up in my room, which Ktite was sharing, the 
light was on and 1 could imagine her, plunging into the 
love life ol the butterfly and ahsoluiely negleetittg her own. 

"Hey!" It was Sammy, snapping hi* fingers in front of 
my face and then p,is3ing hia outspread hand in front of my 
eyes. "^No reaction," he muttered. '\\s you can sec," he 
said then, as if to an audience, "ihe subject is in n state of 
deep trance. My will is her will For me, ai iliis moment, 
she would happily lie duvn on a track liefore a'u otiroming 
locomotive . . . Allow mr to demonstrate.'^ He shifted to 
a low, oily tone. ".Anrl now, my child, as you took into 
my eyes vou are 5ei7cd with wild, blind desire. You wanl 
lo hurl ycniTself upon mc, kissing mc with wild abandon—'" 

"Don't bother ine, I'm thinking," 

"Oh, that's it,"" he said. "Well, there's a first lime for 
e^'eryiliing. How docs it feel? ' 

"Eta, ha,^ f said, still iliinking of Kate. 
"Don't push yoursrlf tno hard," he warned. 
I sighed again, 

"Look," he saiii, "what is il, girl? You want tn elope, 
is that it? You couldn't stand it, seeing luy arm acounil old 
Kate? You want to know [ am yours ami yours alnnc?" 

"Sammy," 1 said, 'I'm sisrions. 1 tell you what it is," 
I said suddenly, takiug hold of Sammy's hands and lunking 



\ strnight into his eyes, which always gives 

J me a peculiar feeling, "it's just: thai when 

1 get lo thinking about how wonderfuJ it 
^ is to be in love the way we are and how 

much fun we have together — " 
"Yes?" Sammy said. "Yes?" 
"^Vell," 1 said, '"it makes me feel saiL" 
Sammy peered at me, "Would you give me that again?" 
hf said. "A little slowrr?" 

"Ii's Kate,"' I -said. "I can't be happy when I know she's 
witherinp; away like this," 

'So who's withering?" .Sammy said, puzzled. "Kate's 
probably perfectlv happy," 

"No giri," I said (iatly, "is perfectly happy the way Kate 
is." 

"Well," Sammy said, "even if yoti'rr? right 1 doii't see that 
there's itiaeh we can do ahtjut it," 

"Yuu poor, dear foolish hoy," 1 said fondly, "you really 
believe lhat, (ion't you?" 

Sammy sciuinted thoughtfully. "Well," he said, "fnc 
instance — " 

"For instance," I went on, "you can get Kate a dale for 
the dance tomorrow," 

"Meanwhile, teck at the ranch — " -Sammy said. He just 
stared at mr helplessly. "Do you know how the gtijra at 
school feel abom Kate? They're all scared of her — " 

"Let's pat it this way," 1 said gently, "the boy with whom 
1 go la the dance tomorrow night will get a date for Kate." 

"But how do you kntrw she'll go?" Sammy asked- "She's 
goirig steady with bugs." 

' I'll handle that part," 1 said confidently. 'Too just 
provide the roan," 

Sammy nodded duWously. "All right," he said, "but 
look, Laurie, there's probably some guy somewhere who'd 
be craiy about Kate, butterflies .ind all. Why don't you 
just let Kate get her awn man, her own way?" 

"There's only one way," I said firmly. "Oh, Sammy," 
I said impatiently, "don't be so negative. Can't you ju.rt 
see it.— how happy she's guing to be!" I !^ueexed his hatid, 

Sammy got out and opened tie door. "Poor Kale," he 
said rcslgtiedir, "The good Samarium strikes again! Let 
me tell you," he said, staring at me soletnnly, "if you weren't 
a girl 1 WDuldn^t lie doin^ this." Nattirally, there was 
nothing I could say to that, so I just kisseil him good~nighl. 

Whea I got up to my room Kate was curled up on the 
bed reading **The Anatomy of the Woolly Root-Louse.^' I 
shuddered, 

"Hi," she stuiled in a polite, friendly way, 
"Have a nice time?" I asked. 

"Wonderful," Karc said. Site .smiled M me again. "We 
dissected a Periplaneia americana," she said raptly. Her 
eyes shone. "You know it u die cockroach." 

"How dippy," 1 said. What else can you really say about 
a cockroach? I sank down on the other bed, "I bad a nice 
time, too," I purred dreamily. "Sammy kissed me." 

"This is unusual?" .she said, not looking up. 

"Well, no," I admitted, "not exactly . . ." 

There was another silence. 1 began to feel desperate. 
"You know," I began, "now that' I'm going with Sammy 
1 just can't believe I ever wasn't." 

'^inmmm," said Kate, nodding vaguely, 

"Don't you think Sammy's fabulous?" I asked. 

"Yes, he is," Kate s«id thoughtfully, aetually pausirig to 
look at me. ''Utidemeath all that silliness, .he"$ really very 
intelligent," 

"Well," I said contentedly, "I like him." There was 
another pause. T decided to be hiunt. "You know," I said, 
"I thought we might all four go out tomorrow night." 

"What four?" Kate said siispiciosly. 

"Well, ynu and I aud Sammy and another boy— I don't 
know w^ho — a blind date."' 

Kate shodi her head. "No, thanks," she saitl, "thanks 
very much, but no tlnanks, I've got work to do, anyway." 

Why is it, 1 asked myself quietly, lhat people are always 
trying to bite the hand that is patting them on the back? 
"Kate," I said with control, "tomorrow is Saturday nighl. 
Noboiiy works on Satunjay night." 

"I do," die said stubbornly. 

"Work," I said, "that's ali you think aboUL Butterflies! 
Wbjl good will they do you?"" 

"The insect world is tremendously important in our 
modern culture," Kate said with sudden fire. "There js an 
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In searching f«r this ane rose £«r his mother, Joe 
(oaad a gift of love he had never dared to dream of 
... a tender stor^ 



ff would not havr tlioughl ol going intu 
lie CiiLhcdral in the ordinary way, Hi' 
)i;id started raining, not because he 
was 3 boy \vhiy liked fhurcbw, but to 
g^t in sfjmcw'hefe out nf thf ruld. And bc- 
raiiw it waj ivear tbr hospital. 

Laltr on thf niiisii: dfcw him irrciiufbly. 
He'd cnmc in first on a dank Nnvembci 
day when thr mist hunj thick over thr. piivc- 
menu snd jiporiidiii': ^usts of ruin stabbed 
at his cheeks and soaked, icy, thrnnph lii* 
jtH'ki?!^ P^is boot* had inad^ 'vvirt smai^'lFing 
sounds on the tiled floor and he'd been stir- 
priced $eemg hem' bi^ it w^i3 in^dc ^d hriw 
far off rht roof was, altting away up then? 
atop its columned arche.^ its gilded bos»>a 
looking down at hiin acrcncly like the stan 
of God- 

Thpn he'd heard irjujie eoming from some- 
where in fron: and he'd crept in as close a» 
he dared. 

The nui^it' round hitn nv>w, and, 

fei^lin^ oi n nucjdrn less careworn itnd beset, 
Jtie ut down ntj pup of the front jeats and 
looked ibout him witii interest. 

The mu^ic, he dUcovcr*^!, wni (xnning 
from an organ perched high above the 
floof. The Cathednil waa warm, afld, 
ncepl for the muiic, jtill with the »tjl!nc-<!S 
of inotuitiiins, and i!ven in hit unrruned and 
inexperienced ryei h wai heautlful. 

There were, he ohierved, quite a nuniber 
of penpir dottfd about the plare, eaeh head 
bent reverently in prayer. Joe ga^ed ai them 
resppctrully. He himself had not prayed for 
a limg time, but he was tolerant. What did 
they pray lor, he ivondcrjd. .\iid did they 
e\"er pet what tbey wanted? 

Rt'rf prayed hinuelf whru he wat young, 
of courje — "Jesun, Tender Shepherd, hear 
rue,*' snd in thtsae days sa^' the Shepherd 
clearly in hi* mind, dressed in while rubis 
aild looking at him kindly with hi; mother's 
pyei. He'd enjoyed saying \m prayers then — 
prnyins for (he minister and the whoalmasler 
iiud Black Jess the gipsy, and the row, and 
he'd prayed for a parrot, and ftir lus l^l:bFr, 
and to do well ai sehuoL 

Bat his father had died aiiid he never got a 
parrot, and he fcncw aov, all that was kid's 
stuff. When you gat older yoa didn't rely 
on a sort of glorified .Sanii Claui to hand 
out favun on rcqutn^t. Yuu had to work for 
what you wanted and make do with what 
you'd got, and if you didn't expert anytliitig 
you couldn^t be dLuppointed. 

If voti expected anyihiag at all yon only 
laid yourself wide open to attack, to dii- 
appoiniment — -lite a smack in tlie faee, like 
a cold dioulder, lite eyes with no kindneM 
in thein, 

Pmud, pugiiaf iouj, indcpendem, rescned; 
fi^kinp un favon and espectm|r none, that 
wai Joe. He was now eleven and there were 
□0 dfeaini left in him. 

These sober musiugj were interrupted by 
the sound of voices singing in ihe d'jstanee. 
He heard a clear sWL-ei frrble, ihen anoihct 



ind another, and the organ 
vvhicli had been playing very 
Miftly now sudled into a trium- 
phant cre-srendo. and J<ie sat 
forward stiddefiiy In his seat, star- 
ini!, big-eyed, at the ptocesiion 
emerging fruin the shadou")' aisles. 

He saw boyw. walking liwn by 
two, lirst really small boys, then 
bigger boys, and then men, all 
ivajking very slowly and .ringing as they 
walked^ the high rlcar voitres of the hoys 
breaking joyously, piercingly sweei, iLrough 
the dark rhoms of the men^s voiiL'es. 

In awe, in wonder, not utitinged w'tfi dis- 
lipproml. Joe watched the spectacle unfold 
heiore hitn as- the hoyi, ualking so slowly, 

fiaK.sed b'/ore him, their scarlet ca^^oefcj 
if^hting up the shadowy nave, their surplitej 
jllcaming while a* the driven mow, tlieir 
!H-njhbL'd and Kbining facej rtsing fruni out 
the stiHened ndTj like the fac(3 of the angels 
theinR'lve^. 

The beautiful solemn pageantry, the mnsic, 
the shadows anc5, above all, the voice; soaring 
note upon crystal note to the groined and 
vaulted roof, srirreti to the tJepths his High- 
land blood, even whilst the Calvinist atratzi 
in him regarded with disrruit the rich veil- 
nients and trappings, undoubted evidence of 
worldly pomp and temporal pride. 

Il wai hi) finft evensong, and lie never 
forgot iL 

After that he came every day, and u it 

tirew near to Chriatmaa and there was bo 
school to worry about, he spent most of hi? 
time there. 

liideed, he haunted the place. Matins, 
Evenion^, Litany, and fntroil. Sung Eucharist 
find Sl^cQnd Evensong, he cnjojed every one. 
But besi of all he (iked the organ reeitnLs 
and ihe boyi' choir practice.s which took 
place ctaily. 

For these orcasions he'd found hiniseli a 
perfect private pl.ice behind the entrance to 
the choir stalb where be c-ould keep an eye 
on everything and hear every word and 
(olloM' the munic. L'sually he came so early 
that there waa nobody iherc at nil except 
sometimes the organisi. practtaiag away up 
there by htmseif. 

This was fvaurifnl. 

Here, alone with the silence and thi 
shadows and the quiet listening stones, he 
was or peace. Here nobody coulii gel at 
him or mi>ve him on or ask stupid qucitioos. 
Here Mn Busy rmiid not find him. Here 
all wai old and gputle and ^uiet. 

The silentre and the beauty, and the peace, 
reminded him in some myslifriou,«i way of hre 
beloved native Highlands, still home to him 
after two years* cjiile. 

Be liked lilcnre. And being atone. With 
only the mmir and ihe peace around him, 
the hard, tight knot that had been inside 
hint ever since his father died, the knot that 
came when he thouijht abt^ul lii.i mother 
seemed to grow at once less tight and leja 
hard. 

He'd pol to thinking quite a lot about 
thing* lately, for he was Itin and lonely with- 
out hi^ ntnihrr and oppressed by diverse 
tares. lie siimelimes felt a sort ol kimhip 
witJh the Son ol Mao who'd no pl.we to Say 
Hus head. Joe had a place, but he waa 
(trowing uneasy about it. 

He often felt at night, coming from the 
hojpital, thai he and the Son ol Man pared 
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the atreeu together, two wanderers on lite 
face of ihe earth, and then Joe wem upstairs 
to his supper at Mrs. Busy's nnd the Son 
carried cm straight ahead, 3tttendlng to His 
Father^s business prv>bably. And sometimes 
when he was frigiitliened or tiidiappy in the 
dark the ihcmght cjf God was like a iiand 
outstretrbcd to hii 

L.ike the time when he needed de-iperaiefy 
to find a way to deal with Busy, Mrs. Busy 
(Busy for Bus^'bodvll Swenson, Geofdie 
Stevenson's mother, talked too much and 
asked too many questions. Shi; poked and 
pried and n,^ttercd and fassisl with her "do 
iMs" and "do that" and htr "well, well, Mr. 
Independent! Turning up your nose at what 
I set before mu." 

"Oh, yea!" Mrs. fimy'd said to hi* jncrther, 
"Til look after Joe. I'll see he's fed all right 
and he ran sleep with Geordie here. Don't 
you be worrying M alt — I'll look aftiyr him 
as if he were my own." 

Joe clicked his tongue. Wasn't that just 
like the woman! .^1 fancy talk and no iiense 
to it. He ^vasn't her own and never w'outd 
be, iliank heavens, with her preaching and 
her prating — talk, talk, talk. Sometimes he 
fell he couldn't siand her disorderly kitchen 
and tlie uproarious chaos which always 
seemed to surround her. 

As for Geoirdie, iomelimen he fnlt Geordie 
was the meanest thtn^ that walked^ fore^'cr 
brttggiQg about the btke he was getting at 
Christmas and all the other pre.sents, and the 
^e tree he was giving tt^ get and the pood 
things to eat and all the trimmings; flaunting 
his riches before him until Joe, akhoiigh he 
told himself thai he didn't cart?, could not 
help thinking* about his own flat across tine 
passage empty of Christmas, 

And sometimes it itisde fiiiB tick itutdf to 
hand over his mt^ther^s kei' to Busy ao that 
she could: give their flat "a little dust-rtmnti"; 
disarranging evei^thing and touching his 
mother's things widi htfr big red hands and 
puttintf her slippers away instead of kecpuig 
tbem ready waiting for when she came back. 

.'\nd when he fell lie could scarcely bear it 
any longer, who hut the Ijord God Himself 
would have put the aunt from Barra into 
Joe's ordinarily guDelea mind? 

'^Biii. Mrs. Stevenson!" he'd said, as she 
caught bint one day disapprarinj; into his 
own flat, ''it's my aunt who's coming. Very 
particular t.<i this aunt from Barra. Tliai's 
why I'm tidying up. 'I'o save you the trouble 
—you with to muri to do all tfie time. Oh, 
yes, Mrs, Slevensoit," widening his eyes and 
staring at Busy with never a hlink, "nbe's 
certainly roming. It's my father's sister 
from Barra. She's a bonny wnger, too, just 
like my father was, but she's partir-ulair abont 
beds. That's why t mast sleep here, yctu see, 
one night in my own bed and one in my 
aunt from Barra's." 

Or he'd say when aunt failed to mnterlalisr, 
slarin^ ai Eusv wiih a sad, regretful smilr, 
"Well, now, Mrs. Stevenson, it's inu bad, but 
she's missed the tioat. MLtsed the only bo,il 
this week and she i^itching a great raid In 
the bitter weather ju.st like your Ceordic now. 
But she's rertaiiily coming just as soon as 
she's better from Lhe sore throat." 

iWi he'd dealt with Busy, bedevilled and 
bamhotwled her with his fine new aunt fmm 
Barra, offering his aunt to Bu.sy until he 
almnst lutiieved in her himself. 

"Look after things, Joe," hij moiher'd aid 



when they cjtriied her off to the hospital; and 
he was .goioi^ to do just that in spile of Busy, 
Good ."(ici^libors, and alL He was keeping 
the Hilt nriil and clean, and himself all neatly 
waslied and darned ready for when she came 
home; and for the rest of the time he would 
Just keep out of Bufv's way. 

Atid in ilic end, apart from ueeing he was 
fed and safe in bed at night, Mns. Busy 
Stevenson Iws^n to leave him alone. 

It was the same at the hospital. 

^^Tw^elve," he'd said with a wide blue stare 
when they asked him how old he was, 
"twelve! Juist snta' fer ma age." 

It wasn't that he told lieji so much as that 
cirrumstances had of late obliged him to pre- 
varicate with the tnJlh. He was taking no 
chances. His raolher had only him. And 
God, he knew, understood this. Allhongh he 
did not pray he was quite sure God luider- 
stood and approved of what he'd dune. 

Only in His Caiiiedral did he get rest and 
peace fn»m all his cares. And he began to 
learn a surprising Jot about the place. 

He knew that the stiver-haired gentleman 
who played the organ was called i>r. Smith 
and that hi; possessed the enviable and ira> 
prcsaivc title of Master of the Music. And 
he knew diai ilic gentle lady with the lovely 
voice who arranged the flowias was called 
Mrs. Dean. 

He liked this ladf. She aitangied flowen 
more beautifully tJian anything he had ever 
seen, even in Ihc expensive ehops. She came 
aimost every daj bearing great armluls or 
sometiuiL^ carrying them in a great basket. 
He liked having her there. She did not dis- 
turb his silence the way most women did — 
natter, natter, natter; yell, shriek, bang, 
prinking and prancing alKmt the place. 

She bad a ittU face like a painting, and 
though she was quite old, older than his 
mother, her face was beautiful. She reminded 
htm of pii;tiires ol the "Mother and Child" 
he'll seen in the Art Gidlery and in books. 
When she was quiet btr face was full of sad- 
ness, as though she mourned afresh each day 
for the Child w-ho grew up to die on Calvary, 
She had a far better face for lb* painlings, 
he thought, than most of the plump, smug, 
seif-satislied mothers he'd seen depictt!d there, 
most of them Uxtking too well-fed and pros- 
perous fay half. 

Now ihui lady had a proper fare for the 
Mother, he thought, as though even in the 
wonder of His Birth she jaw the shadow of 
lie destined Cross. 

Yet why siiouhS she look sad, he wondered, 
with all lilts music and the floweis attd a 
special scat to sit upon and as much educa- 
lion as she wanted probably, and everybody 
always so polite. She, above all, mtsst have 
plenty to be happy abmit. Surely yoti need 
only he sad when there was nobody lo rare. 
Joe kaew something about people not caring 

About tliis time Joe's life became enriched 
by a furiher delight— the various conducted 
toura of the Cathetfrai led by one or oibei 
ol the minor canons. 

Joe went on thera ait- 

Ue would attach himtcif unobtrusively to 
the [jumerous graups of viaimr.s, trying hard 
to disguise himself a tittle differently each 
^y. He even tried slicking hi, hair down, 
hoping to make himself look quite a different 
boy. lest the canons grew nispicious of sm 
ardor so unparalleled. 

In this way be betairte increasingly (amiiiar 
with the Cathedral, learning somettiing of 
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itj historj and gttiwing daily niorr jefljotu 
for iu [Eputation and pruud tvcani, 

Eul per!uip» Joe's peak of bnppiness 
reached during the boyjs' cJigir prai:iice3. 
They wcr*- Kafd ai work just nuw practUiu^ 
for the Clirinmas services, and one day he'd 
recopi'iKd with plcasun? thai thi-j- were sing- 
ing cxterpu from ihc "Messiah." Filled 
with enthusiasm he'd dug nut the faded lopy 
nf ihr "Mejsiah" which had Lotonged to his 
fadirr, lind now he carried it cvery'wbr.rt 
nod al nigtil sk'pi wiih it under his pillow,' 

The chotislcrs were at once hij joy asxA 
pride, hii mescapalilc thura in thp 114^. 

Al fitit as he watched thrtii Joe sal en- 
tranred, bugging Ms stained acid battered 
"Messiah," tm eyes big with wonder; hrriith- 
ing deeply with Iheni as they sans, his mouth 
unrtmsciously forming (Jir wiirris. Soon, hcw- 
irv-er, he grew bolder, and frnm an inili^il 
slate ol bemused and awcti respect he pro- 
gfcued rapidly to a critical and proprietary 
iTwnersltip. 

At ^ch times, and on th^ days, the 
Cathedrnl belonged to him, 

ric began to feel for the boys something 
ol [hal de3pairiii|[j fond indulgence a father 
(eels towards his erring, wayward children. 
He would sit forward in hit stall frowning 
criticiilly lilce the producer of a piay whose 
rasi nmnut alvfay^ be dppraided upoti. Tlie 
bays all Itioked the part, he Itsiw, but iJieir 
dredi belied them. 

Steruly, ctactly, he chcckcii tach boy. 
Laaky and Big Earj, Copper-top and Snow- 
ball — he vs-ji the £jlonde. Spiridleshank,'^ waft 
late again. Mournful uud Droopy h:id un- 
doubtedly been Ecrapping in the vc«D7. Wait 
until Dr. Smith noticfd flieir cnrnipltHf sur- 
plices. He CDuld swear old Freckle Face 
had torn his ca.ssock, and was it any wonder, 
the tricks that boy w;is up to! 

Preckle Pace sang the verse jtod waa known 
as Treble Solo. Hi; carried the Cross and 
vidTf the medal and wsj important, and Joe 
admired film more than words could say. But 
tbey were having wme trouble ju.it now with 
Treble Solo who, in turn, vrx having trouble 
with hii liT«ath, his breath cotitttil being far 
frDin aatisf.'^clnry and seemiin^ to deteriorate 
rapidly ai Chriilniiu approached. 

Havers, what a boy I Joe s^hkiL hi3 h^ad. 
Was ii ;iny wonder he could not always get 
the high notes and hf fooling and palavcrittg 
iroiind and iucking add drtips instead of 
getting on wiiSi ihe serious businesii in hand. 

Why, one day Joe had uljterved, with an ^ 
swtul fascination, that Treble Solo, after 
fiuttbling within ilie deep recesses of his gar- 
ments, had produced a mouse, a living 
mouse, a whit* one, to the hytlerieal joy of 
his cmnpanions, the bewilderment nf Br, 
Smith, and the reluctant admiration ol ihc 
stfm Scot sitting dourly like ihe Day of 
Judgttient in the setiluded stall he'd reserved 
lot himself. 

For alt that. Freckle Face remained bis 
de*" delight, ii hi< increasing burden^ and 
h* admiied him more than any boy he'd seen 
bcbre. 

And *a Joe'j life became sharply divided 
into iwo parts: the warm, colorful, vibrating 
bfe at [he Cathedral, and the hnjpital ward 
where his molhcr lay lecovering, much too 
slowly, from pneumonia, fie mtist have eaten 
and slept, of course, blit he was not aware 
of it. 

And then suddenly it seemed Christmas 
was ail over the city with rhe rush of silver 
b«li and stars and trimmings and holly and 

To page 26 

■'oe took off Ills wet shews, and as hii 
feet wormeitt he became conscious of the 
music artsuad him. 
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mistf&'oe bufatinff our m 
,noH unCMpc^H^ted plJices Atid 
pilea of little ipructr tretMi 
itacked poianandy outsEtlf each 
ihop diiorwHjf. Jnt aaw Ihcm, 
but he did not herd them 

He'd always been one for 
ignoring tfat fripperies anU 
5Qin,f tlraisht lo thr heart of 

wrticthinjj iwiiie yflu Christntiii 
w^i yiiiii FioiEher getting brticf, 
iod four wslU Bafc armjfid you 
ihLittiuir out tiic wCffld. Chrisi- 

hcaJt. 

ihc hoiljr wx«i«h» banuy. 

He iised tu w.iUt lomeiimci 
the long wa> roliiid to (i* 
Cathedral, ifircnigh thv rii h and 
sheltenrti part i>r die cily, pasl 
Edl [he biff, safe houwa wberc 

liatitcd GhriaiTflai ir^e illu- 
niined ev-ery vr'mdavi^ They 
linked st> pifftty witti al! the 
. olofrd ligh U wi nkijig and 
blirikinB and a shimnB "Iv^r 
itai on lop. SfJiiie bouiei h*d 
^rC*t big wreathi and hora^- 
ih-oei of holEy lied up "^'^ 
pibbon hanging in ihr windtrws 
iii^d MiTiietiiu« even on tht door- 
knockcffl. Tbev wrre preUy 
The rooms were pretty, too, 
v/itk firelighi jttid lampU?!ht; 
pr-cltv and wa-fiM ai^d safe. 

'FFe liked thoie fricndlj- liltie 
wind&w irees. leritr. inuch 
hi-iter thmi thr oiK^ you saw in 
shcpi. foi ordiDi*ry toyt and 
prftKntH held little attrariipn for 
hiffi. He only winted two tiilngj 
tliiis Christmaj, and you 
woiA^dti'i find eiiher of ihem on 
:i Ghrifttrnaiii tree. 

He wanied a rose for hii 
inoTbrT. And next after the 
riiie be wanted to hf. educated. 

til 3 UtJier'd thou^t a lot 
alxiui education. 

"Educfltianr' he wtfuld say, 
•'That's irom the Latin. And 
il thimju a leadina out — a Irad- 
■ nq oat to wider hotbnna — a 
brOkideaing of the horiioni nf 
the mind." Tliai's wltst his 
fathbi had lajd. So now more 
(hAw aLnythin^ cl*c Joe wiinttd 
10 be cdnciitcd. He w;uited 
LAtiFi. fell lie needed Latin. 
And Mmetimea now he worried 
3:baut his cducaiion, for with 
no father and an ill titqthcr 
how ht ^in!^ get eda- 
calcd. he did not know. 

The rost wa« a d in^erent 
LUatrerl 

Alter tiui fatker had died 
ihcrr'd lj«n little rnoney to 
ipitie at home, Yei when bii 
mother knew she hud to go 
into hoiipilitJ had H^inchow 
trra^^ loRiEthcr tlie money ?o 
pay a few wcrek*'' rem j^ead 
and to fi^ive Mn . Busy som*- 
thing for looluni^ after him. 
Thrrcpeore every BaiurdBy wiU 
the extent of hii own fcfiourrci, 
in the but few weeki doled out 
not olwayj chcerfuUy by Mt:Ss 

But then he'd never fell the 
ni;«d to fipend nwnry-n and by 
ROW he |i?n^ in hjA pocket no 
leu than half-B-crffwn — a fair, 
tidy suiifL A large fum ymi'd 
diiiik for one Solitary rose^ R'lirk 
home in Srotktid^ if yrya were 
i^anny, ymfd piek up a whale 
tree far thatl So tht rose w?ls 
a simple inaltcr of eliminnticFn, 
difcrioujiatLonr traddng 
down. 

Why^ wilh half-a-crown you 
ihnuld ^ei the &iest tore In all 
tht world The rose, to all in- 
tenti and purpoKs, was alreadv 
hii. 

But* ^fier It waj not io 
easy to rrI the roifi. 

Hf'd trartipcd ihf city with- 
out iuc L'eu, an A navf j t vrai 
the day before Chnfltmai, and 
hi* bopef of ^rting the rl^bt 
specimen wen; dwindlitii^ %vllh 
every iccond. Tired, bre^tfili^si, 
and diitnaycd, he arrived pant- 
inj; at the great Si^uih Door, 
inier ihnn nsual but 4td| in 
time for the boyii' 6nn] prnc- 
tkt fat ihr df^tial wrvlrc* to- 
iMffOw. Lnicer on, hrftjce the 
lUtii joidLed '^hem and lb*" fora- 
jAfi^ rch^TivrMJ bcsfinf he wfiuld 
liip out nine ntisrc in ihr iirwi* 
v^ncl rcuinie hi! tearrh for fhc 
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rojic. Meantime he hud to 
Uiink. 

Bcf-;trp he entered the ihel' 
tefins" dopr*, be romlird hi» 
hair down with liiJi firiRcr^. 
brushed his lijindi on his jaf fctt, 
and tned tO cle:in htiv booEi with 
bit pof'ici hanttterchicf. ThciiL- 
CDOL:eS3iouj he al'wayi ws-ttc to 
\he 1 [musc of V,ad. HvsldcAt bit 
mother liked hiin ■(tiarl, 

ITicn he mdted like a ihttdow 
within the jacred wulU and 
mode hii way with, obatr^irrrt] 
dcientiiiinljoa lo the p ri vu. ic 
■■-ajved jiaJ] he'd thoeen for 
own. 

Joe liglied. He waA T\ew sa 
full of trffuWr that he could 
nriihcT cat mir sleep nor pLui 
conitructively. Tonight was 
Chrij^iman Evp, ajitl in few 
houri he wntild have to K^jT in 
I he hospital ULnd hr *till hadn^t 
got a Tc^. 

His face humcnj as hr if- 
rtifmbered the pjwnted Jezebel 
in the Ritzy flower-ihop early 
VP j L«rda y. lie" d pfcmc there 
iirni; hecuueie it luoked ^xpen- 
live and orJy the beit waji |;^T>od 
enounfh far his modier, Besidrj* 
he wai titvtr one lo squiindef 
hard-Cdirned nuincy an. an in- 
ferior object. 

Jrxrbel had looked him iij) 
and dovn. Jeze^hrl had lULxd in 
a high, Eilrar £nj^liih voire. 
'■|uat one- me? A while r(*K, 
Prople do n't ^k for white roflfs 
in winter. Why must it be □ 
white row?" 

Sho'd A funny, Uiafy hnir- 
style?, he laWf and be4idj and 
bangles^ and &he''d ^ooie green 
stuff on her <rytlidi und her lip* 
wefT vrrv re± She lookc^l a 
ii|^ht> he ihou^t^ for he'd been 
reared a siUunch Prcibyterian 
and he diitruited worncij thu:<^. 
bedizened And adorned. 

"ThAt'i naite of yiff busi- 
ncei," ' ht ' d tO'ld her Cur t}^- , 
withdrawLQii; ar oncc^ into the 
impregtmblr fa^tiiLeiLfrs of hii 
^ottiih pride. 

At the door he'd turacii, 
came b^ck amArdy two patc:: 
and laidp very haughty. ".An' 
whit'i more. ycVe narthini;, 
lui^lbing, ructhtDK at all thai 
I fancy," and turned junMrtly 
00 hi* heel. 

Dourly and doggedly after 
tliat he'd trudg*:d up and down 
the city. He'd tried every ahop 
he could think of ancj many 
iTwre he hadn*t Itoown about 
Wfore. but nowhere, oowhcrc 
at all could he find a nuilahle 
rose. 

There were hundreds of 
tDies; roses of ever^'^ kind and 
deirriptjon eTucept the kind he 
wanted hitnaelf. There wer*^ 
pink loics, dark exotic red, and 
pair yellow TOKiy and the most 
glorious glowine golden rosej 
he had ever leen. f''Ay! Thty'rc 
bonny. Bui tbry'll no" do 
They're no' ihe same!" hcM 
told the girl who hrought 
them.'f 

Afier thai he'd JtbandnnKi 
Ehe eipenaive places and tried 
the "Eninller ihops in the }csi 
f^i^hionable lide-itrf eti; even 
the harra-w-buyi and the Aower- 
womnn nr ttrcrf comer. Bui 
it Kemed htrprleu; nobmly had 
the riffht roue, the pure white 
roie he needed far his mother 

He tired, and the told 

flush On the pavemcfjti outside 
bad seeped through hia worn- 
out boot"- WiA feet feTt wct„ and 
now in ih^ warmth of the 
Cathedral the •rhilblain^ no hi* 
toei began to fhroh and tifiRlc 
and tw*ll, until findim^ them 
all ^ at opiee unbearahle. Jo^, 
aftin;q oa rare impulse^ unlaced 
hii bfjou and placed thr-ni 
n«ily under the Wat. He ^ri 
bil cold* damp feet upon a 
vrlvet ha»Mx:k and iturtetl fo 
rub them with hij4 raw, cold 
hondi until some warmth te- 
turned. 

It was wstntial thai he ihould 
srt a rcMp. Add it niuit be 
white. 

"I'd like & roie/* hii mother 
hart oft«n lAid to him. *^A white 
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ro*e like niy fjttluu wucJ to 
jfnaw Ttiry trlimbrd up 
sidt' my wiudow when 1 wi*s 
J, yirl iiTnelliid vj iwcct^ 1 
lite ,1 white rnflc best. I 4'ar- 
ried white roics <m my weddlr-g 
day V6 like to jtfP a wl^ile 
IVEe agafn/' 

Joe hfld not for^oll^t^' 
}lc knew wh.ii wan the niat- 
icr when ihe look so long get' 
rin^ nvt-r the p-nciiinoni.i. She 



jurpriae iJi^m, and benm so 
friendly up there bftf-k Itomc 
with th^- HrhiJolmastcr And the 
mirijtpr hiniwlf. fie knew 
well i-nourih she wasn't Ectting 
better aa guicJtly ^ she ouitiit, 
lie t'ould not u idcrstand 
rbriigs ^1 fl*^ ^^^^ thought 
for a long tirrjr that there 
wefTiifd to b^ iwn scrta of people 
jn the world- the ones who 
wrre secure and (talc behind the 
Vii^htc'd wiodowra. and the ones 
left on the ouLjidc toukin^ in 
Ik' iiciii[ited ihiiaA he accepted 
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wanted a roK^L If ihc got the 
roie, ihe*d be all ri.nht- 

For Joe r\rvnT mentioned it 
10 anyone and he tried not to 
think about it, hut he Itnew (he 
wasn't EEritinK strons the -way 
ihcr should. 

"Nothing prganic!" lb<!y'd 
ray up thn hospilal, and 
"Neetii rouiiuff/' they'd aa.y, 
«tnrin?i at him in a worried 
kind of wHy and then ^ino; off 
bnto liltie diacussiona Atnon^t 
thrmsnlyes in thm itranKe way 
thrj^ Had, quite iia though, he 
had rio eyes and nn rnri and 
no intelligence rjr, ind'^fd, were 
no! cvFo there At all, 

Hi py eouldn' t k n<jw, ol 
roMMsc, what it lot he^d rrad 
Por how anKlous he was to jjei 
educated, and he knowing all 
the lonR. fine wordji thai would 



mOkt thinj^fi^ becausr he had 
lO; bul he did nut understftnd 
it. 

Eeins; good had a^thittft to 
do with it. His fathcr'd been 
gtHjil Jind A firr lingr^r in thi' 
choir, and his mother waj good, 
nnd where did it gc^t yt}M ? 
Your fjither dead in a iaihVi 
L^rnvc and you.s mother in ho*- 
pitid and you left not knowin^^ 
?|t all whirh Wiiy Iti turn to get 
a rosi' to ^ive her islrasurr. 

Wearif^d by hi* iK^qtch, per- 
plexed and troubled by theflc 
mftaphyiical quei^itonin^p. Joe 
sat funk in g^loom. He who hsid 
never \n hii life acknowledged 
the pouibility of defeat felt a 
di-^c-Ouraijemciit new 10 him and 
hit pujmariouiv chin quivirvd, 
Siirrly a rose was a li^mpfe 
enough thing (o a^k for. He 



Jiiilirr would have known what 
tu do. 

Gradually he grew cpnwriowi 
of (he musiL: swelling and 
throbbing around him and he 
lulled £un*fltd tu hii Itall as 
IVcrkle Pace, hia rohorlt in a 
rni(iri^d band amund htm, lifted 
op hi] voice in the lirf' solo. 

Old Ff^L-klc Face wat run- 
niriit out of bicath again, he 
[housbt dr i a chcdH; h 3' * he 
(W^'Rt voice srew fainter on iH 
cu»t oraary ill-f n led C , A ttd 
siireVy hi» vt>ire lod»y Mundcjd 
Irss full than QiunJ- Probably 
been catioj? too mutrb, Joe en- 
K'iously ndjodged. remnnhrrirTS 
with a panH hi* own empiy 
iio^iaeh. 

He knew that Dr. Smith waa 
disapp'"flted and j* litilr wox- 
rirti bv Treble Solo Just now; 
(ndet^! Joc'd often thought that 
if Treble had run barrfooE like 
A deer up and down the corrici 
QTid hilU of hftmc he'd h*ve 
had enougrh wind by n*w to 
outhlaii thr or^an. 

However today had his 
*>wn ti«ublei and he did not 
lakc much notiee. He slanted 
arross thr aialc and saw that 
itra. Dean wai ritting in her 
plare in the Dcanfl' stall* and 
he save a little nmi of appTi> 
vjil- fie liked hrr tJiero, 

But now, as always* 
musif soothed his mind and. 
as Tit. Smith lumtd to hii 
3wn Voluntairv and the pnit, 
unearthly beauty of what Joe 
wai later to learrj waji the 
"Pastoral Symphony" fillrd 
the Cathedral, peace once 
more poBesacd him. 

hUs entranced spirit soared 
with Uie nmtchteti musir up 
to the very roof. He gaac^tj 
dKomily at the lovely and 
delicate itotic irai-rrie*; at the 
graceful CHt windoWn ^d 
from the window hi* eyei 
I rave llcd down to the High 
AlLflf, with iti lijcremonial tloth 
of gold and piccei of gold 
plate, on to the great umi, 
RUed exi^uisitely with flowcra^ 
that fUtttktd iK- 

To the great nma 

He stared in disbelief. He 
doaed hii eyeif then glattced 
rwiftly. incmdtilouily ai the 
additional f^rcat um which 
aiood lit the eoteanee to the 
chotr ttalli. And it WRi true. 

There was bis rOK — the 
very tok he lought. 

Only not one hut a tntiUlcude 
ot roiei. arr,'inst;d most deli- 
cHtcly anion^ai all the othi:r 
white floweri, the lilies, the 
White libc , thr paiti, Uendu 
tulips sjtd 0 thcr dowftrs he 
eould not name, for today, in 
honor of ChHstftiOA, every 
flower wai white— there waa 
the queen of fLtnvcn, hU pure 
while Cliristmas rose. 

The boyi were lilicnt now^ 
One of them had returned to 
the Vestry for lomc thing. Only 
Lh c organ 1 1 111 out iit 

wonderful mtuic In the dti- 
rarUT sfaddowt crept. The 
I i^h 14 A hove the bo>^^ s taUi 
came on like ptan. And thrfCj, 
only a few y«trd& away^ wa4 
the rosie. 

Ii ytM a tniiaclE. 

He hadn't prayed lince hii 
fathrf dipd. Not ainrr they'd 
pr^iycd for dioie in peril on 
the ara, and it hadn't made 
any dilTcrennr. To kneel now. 
when he was deiperale. fiav^Qrela 
of a poltroon*} trirk. He held 
hinueU (iraigHt and still and, 
srnwlini; femeiouj,ly beneath 
bent brciw*^ man to roan and 
.nrriiKht to Crod he prayoi. 

"It's atkout the rose Tm aik- 
ing. Juat one row for my 
m other. f want my Enother 
ba<k." 

Hr wnitod □ minute, hireyei 
w> tiihdy itut thnt he besan 
to Bcr ^ir^tiqic flashes and rain- 
bow -tolnrcd stJtrs. Then slowly^ 
very fearfully, he opened them 

iind therr waa hij mirarlft 
waitit^ for hiin. 

In the nhadnws between the 
oiftle ai3d hia own rart'efl jTnll, 
■Ihiminated now by sonae late 
Ahih of winter mnlight, there. 



perfcrt, pure-white HMc. Hii 
mothcr'j rose, for Chrijitmas. 

He itared for a moment uit-> 
twiirvlng. Thcti ilowly, *a 
slowly that he fcarctily moved 
at all. he knell down And 
ai he bent to pick it up he 
heard the trumpet! mounding 
on thr other lide. 

PerhaiTH otj any other day 
hii reaction misrht hstvt been 
more rational, but he had e^trn 
nnd «!ept little ^nd ii Beemcd 
to him St perfect miracle. 

IndeedL he wOtdd nnt at 
that momnii have been tur- 
pmised to leant that the Arch- 
angel Gubriel himiclf had 
flown down from bin place in 
the fTcat CAit window, pluried 
the rote from the urn, and 
Iwid it at hii feel. He wa* in 
Ehe proper frsffiie of mind foT 
receiving miracles. 

Dimly, at through a radiant 
miat, he wm nware that FrrckJe 
Fiire vat folding out again and 
I>r. Smith, who had V3ca ted 
the organ loft to hLi assisLant, 
spoke [fj the boy again. Once 
more ^nd very loftly the open- 
ing notef for the perfect treble 
iolo, "I Know That My Re- 
deemer LIveth/* cjuue itealin^ 
on ihe air. 

Slowly. Hi in a trance, Jtnc 
elimbed upon hii hassock. He 
held the rase outstretched be- 
fore hitn like a crou, Dhidy, 
as from far off, he heard 
Treble' 1 sweet voice grow 
faiater. He ditiw n de^p, ex^ 
ultant breath. His throat 
fwellfid. hijf lips partrd.^ and 
Euddcnty hr wa.i itnging, at 
firit wftly^ and then, ai Treble 
Solo faded out, faultl&iftly. ef- 
forllessly he took ovei and al- 
lowed bil voice to swell out 
in all iti purity ^nd power. 

Hij copy of 'Tbt Messiah" 
la.y unopened on the floor. He 
didnH need the word^: he 
knew ihi*m now, He never 
heard the or^^aniiE falter nor 
ia.w Dr. Smith Aigi^aJ bim to 
carry on. The corpoTe,-d worlid 
distoLved and there was left 
to Joe only the muaie and the. 
celeatiaj ficldin 

Throuirh all the havely aria 
he never fn'^tefied, itinginjj hti 
fion^ of triumph and thanks- 
gi\4ng with luch a throbbing 
yet pauioid»s P^ii^y that for 
once the chou' boyi were held 
ri^id in their stalUj and the 
Organist and Mn. I^^n were 
n{?at to te-ars. 



Perhnps never ii^in would 
Joe tin? with qt^itt that eicuU 
lant purity, for never again 
would there be thii time, thii 
place, this muraclc together. 
Pure and round and fullj ef- 
fortless as a fpirii, hit voice 
loared high ind higher yet, 
tmtil the shadowi and the 
echoec took it. 

So Hu^t the angeli have 
fluag at the creation of the 
world. 

And then the laii soft notes 
died and werr bushed in aiJenre 
and Joe came down from thr 
celestial choir and became con- 
jcious nlX at once that he wa^ 
perrhcd ihocleis upon hji ha*- 
lock^ that hu retreac was al- 
moat certainty ditcovtred. and 
liiAt he wai 10 hungry he frit 
he must immediately break iii 
two. The rose itaricd shivering 
before hii cyesj and he ww that 
it was hi» own handi tremb- 
ling, 

And that Mf*. Dean wai I 
standing quietly before him-, i 

He knew then — About rhe 
rose. 

He gavt R long, deep sigh 
nnd climbed down inffly ftom 
hii ha»o>ck. Kii chilbULni werv 
hu rmng and itinging more 
than ever, and he knew that 
he must someJiow force b is 
painful awollrn feet oner more 
into hii hjird^ tig^ht booti. 

The 1m1 dKip of ejcaltation 
ran out of him and pitifuily, 
amBzingly, she saw reflected in 
hh face wmc of the tmotioni 
she herKlI was aomrtimej 
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The errors of 





IT vns% Christinas Ev«. The 
Browns^ wbo lived in the ad- 
jDiamg huuse, had tcfii dining 
with the Jones'. Brown and 
Janex were sitting over wine and 
walnu« at the lable. The others 
luid gflitc upstainL 

"What are you giving yotir bny 
for Glirislmas?" astetl Briiwn. 

"A tmin,'^ said joues, ^'nrw kind 
□ i Lhing — auttimatic" 

"Let's have a look at it," said 
Browj], 

Joncj f«tch«d a parrel from ihf 
jidcboanj and b«gan unwrapping il. 

"Ingfiiiouj thinjj, isn't it?" htr 
wid. "Goes on its own riibi. Queer 
linw kids lovt ta play with tTains, 
iin'i i!?" 

"Yes," ascnced Brofwn, "how are 
[he laih Fined?" 

"Wail, I'll jhow )T3o," faid Jones. 
"Jim help me to shove these dinner 
things aside and roil back the cloth. 
There! Seel You lay tht rails 
like that and fasten them at ihe 
eotk, HI ." 

"Oh, jfes, I catch on. Wakes a 
grade, doejn't if? Junt the thuig 
lf> amiise a child, isn't it? I got 
Willie s toy aeroplane." 

"I kfsfi^v, they're iirea.t. T got 
Ednin one on his birthday. But I 
ihcughl I'd get him a train ihi-i 
time. I raid him Santa Claus was 
ining «i bring him somethinj^ al- 
together new this time. Edwin, oJ 
tonne, hdi^M in Santa Clous sb- 
wlutely. Say, look al rhi» !m-t>- 
motivT, (vwuld von? It has r spring 
coiled up inside the lire-box." 

'^Wiiid her up," said Brown with 
grcii interest, "lei't see her go." 

' All right," Mid Jnnns, "just pile 
up two or three plates or sfirnKthlug 
tn lean the end of 'the rnib on, 
There, notice the wav ii buizM bc- 




A short storu 
eomptete on this 
page 
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hear the roaring of a liltle train up 
and down the diiting tattle, and hiid 
no idita what (he lour children vtm 
doing. 

Nnr did tbe chlldrm mi» their 
moiheis. 

"Dandy, aren't they?" Edwin 
Jones was saying to link Willie 
Browti, at they at in Edwin's bed- 
room. 'W hundred in a hoi, with 
fork lipi, and, see, an amber mouth- 
piece that fiu inin ,i little esse at 
the side. Good present for Dad, eJi?" 

"Fine!" said Willie appreciatively. 
"I'm giving father eig^rt." 




lore it starts. Isn't th,it i gtcM 
thing for a kid, ch?^' 

"Yea," said Brown, "and say! See 
this little string to pull the whistle. 
By gad, it toots, ehV Just like real?" 

"Now llien. Rrown,'' Junes urent 
on, "you hitch on t:hasc ctira and I'll 
start her. I'U be engineer, ch?" 

flaif an hour later Brown and 
Jones were «till playing trains on 
the dining-room (able. 

But their wives upstairs in the 
dratving-rootn hardly noticed their 
abxenre. They were much too in- 
terested, 

"Oh, I think ij's perfectly sweet," 
said Mrs, Brown, "just the loveliest 
d*?ll I've seen in years, 1 musi get 
one like it for Ulvina, Won't 
Clarisie he perfectly enchanted?" 

''Vci." ariswerod Mrs, Jones, "and 
then she'll have all the fun of 



arranging the dreiwes. Children love 
lliat so much. Look! There are 
three little dresses with the ttolL 
Aren't they cute? All rut out and 
ready Lo ^titnh together." 

"Oh, how perfectly loVcly," cs- 
ctaimrd Mrs, Brown, '"1 think the 
mauve one would .suit the doll brat, 
don't you? — ,w^'th such ^Iden hair 
— only don't you tliiiik It would make 
it muth nirer to lum back tlie col- 
lar, 10, and to put a little band- 
so?" 

"What a flood itica!" said Mrs. 
Jones, "do let's trj- it. Just wait, 
I'll pet ai needle in a minute. I'll 
tell Clarisw that Santa Clauf sewed 
it himseij. The child believes in 
Santa Claris abitoluicly." 

.Anti half an hour later Mrs. Jones 
and Mtj. Brown were m busy stitfh- 
ing dolls' clothes that they could npt 



"1 know, I thpughr of cigars, too. 
Mei) always like cigars ,and cig^r- 
ettfi. You can't go wrong on them. 
.Say, waiild yon like tu try cue or 
two of these cigarettes? We ran take 
them from the bottom- Youll like 
them, diey'rc Russiati— <away abeud 
of Egyptian." 

"Thanks," answered Willie. "I'd 
bite one immensely. 1 anly started 
smoking last spring — on my twelfth 
tnrthday. I think a fellow's a fool 
to begiti stnotin^ cigarettes too won, 
don't you? It stunts him, 1 waited 
till I wa,s twelve." 

"Me, too," said Eriwin, as they 
lighted their cigarettes. "In fort, I 
wouldn't buy them now if it weren't 
for DatL I simply had Cii give him 
something from Santa Cbus. He 
believes in Santa Clans absolutely, 
you know." 

.\rid while this wsi f^in^ on, 
ClariEse was showing little Ulvina 
the absolutely lovely little bririge set 
that ihe got for her ronihcr. 

"Aren't their marker* perfectly 
charming?" said tTlvrna, "and don't 



ynii love litis little Dutch design, or 
is it Flemish, darling?" 

"Dutch," said Clarisse, "isn't it 
quaint? And arets't iheje the dearest 
liitlf thittgS"for pinting ihe moacy 
in when yea play' I needn't have 
got them with it — they'd have sold 
ihe rest separately — liut I think it's 
too utterly slow phiying without 
mantty, don't you ?" 

"Oh, abominable^" shuddered Ul- 
vina, "but ymir ni.imnia never plays 
for m<mey, drxcs she?" 

".Mamma! Oh. gradnos. no. 
Mamma's far too slow for that. Btit 
( shall tell her that Santa Clans 
innstet* on putting in the little 
money-hcraei.'' 

"! suppose she belie v« in Santa 
Clau.s just OS my mamma tii>n," 

"Oh, ab*olutely." ^aid Clarisse, 
and added, "what if we play a little 
gnme. With a double {lummy, the 
French way, or Norwegian Skat, if 
you tike. That only needs two," 

"All right," agreed Ulvina, and 
in a few minutes the>' were deep 
in a game of rards with a little 
pile of pocket money beside them. 

.\bout Iialf an hour latirt all the 
Biemhers of The two families were 
down again in the drawing-room. 
But, of course, nobody said anything 
about the presents, In any case they 
were all too busy ItKjking at the 
beautifiti big Bible, with maps in It, 
that the ,]'onea' had bought to give 
Graiidlather. Tliry all agreeil that 
with the help of it Grandfather 
could hunt up any place in PaJes- 
tlite in a mpment, day or night. 

Bui upst^iirs, away upstairs in a 
sitting-room of his own, Grandfather 
Jones wnji looking with an affei- 
tionate eye at tlie pre^nts that 
jtcvod beside him. There waj it 
iM-autifid whisky drranter, with sil- 
■,rr filigree outside fand whtslcy m- 
,id«] for Jones, and for the little 
lioy a big nickel-plated jews'-harp. 

Ijttcr on. far in the night, the 
person, or the infliienre, or whatever 
it is called Santa Claits, took all fbe 
presents and placed them in the 
people's stockuigs. 

And, being blind an he alw^iys has 
bi?en, he gave the wrong things to 
the wrong people — in fan, he gave 
them just as tiiriicated above. 

But the next day, in the cout« 
of Christmas ninming, the situation 
straightened itselF out, ju-St Bx it 
always does. 

Indeed, by ten o'clock. Brown ani 





Jones were playing with the train, 
and Mrs. Brown and Mrs, Joivci 
were isakiiig dotic' clothes, and the 
boys were smoking cigarettes, and 
CI«riKRt and Ulvina were piiiying 
cards for their pocket-money. 

And upstairs — away up — Granri' 
father was drinking whisky and pU>'- 
ing the jewi'-harp. ,\jid in Chrin- 
miu, just as it 2ilways doe,i, turned 
out all right after all. 
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MRS. McGILLrCUDDY panted along tht platfom 
in the wikt of tlie porter cartjing her suircase, 
Mri. McGillicuddy was short and stoul, ihe. porter 
was tail and Irecst riding. In addition, Mrs. MirGillieuddy 
was burdened with a largs quantity of psTcels; I'hr result 
of a day's Christinas shopping. The race was, thrrefore, an 
nnevm one, and the [lorter turned the irofner at the end 
of the plalfonn whilst Mrs. McGiliiruddy was still coming 
up the Straight- 
No. I pintfomi was not at thr moment unduly crowded, 
linte a (rain had just gone cut, but in the nn-man's-Iand 
beyond, a milling crowd wa? rushing in several direetit^tts 
at omre, to and from undergrounds, left-luggage ofTices, tea- 
rooms, inquiry offices, indicator boards, nnd the tv/u oudeLi, 
ArnVal and Departure, to the outside world. 

Mrs. McGilllcuddy and her parcels were btjlTeteii ia and 
fro, hut she arrived eventually at the enrranre to No. 3 plat- 
form, and deposited one parcel at her feet whilst she searched 
her bag for the tieket that wotdd enable her to pass the 
Item Liaifomied ^ardian at the gate. 

At that moment, a voice, raucous yet refined, hurst into 
speech over her head. 

"The train ilanding at platfrom 3," the voice rolti her. 
"is the 4.50 For Brackhampron. MilcheEter, Waverron, Carvil 
Junction* Roseter, and stations to Chadmoulh. Paisenger> 
for Braclthamptcin and Milcheiier travel at the rear of the 
train. Pajsenger! for Vanequay change al Roxetcr." The 
voice shut itself off with a click, and then reopened con- 
versation by announcing the arrivnl at plsiforni 9 of the 4.35 
from Birmingham and IVolverhampton. 

Mrs. McGillirutidy fnund her ticket .ind presented it. The 
man clipped it, niurtnured: "On the right — rear portion.*' 

Mrs- MfCillicuddy padded up llie platlorm and found 
her porter, looking bored and (taring into ipace, outside the 
door of a third-da-^ <rarriagr- 
"Here you are. lady." 

"I'm trnvclling first-class," Kiid Mrs, McGiilicudddy. 

"You didn't say grumbled (he porter. His eye swept 
her henvy-looking ptey tw-ped roat disphiragtngly, 

Mrs. McGiilicuddy, who had jaid so, did not argue the 
point. She wa-i sadly out of breath. 

The porter retrieved the stiitcaee and marched with it 
to the adjoining coach where Mrj. MeGilltcndd)' was in- 
rtailed in mlitary splendor. The 4.50 wa» not much patroa- 
ised, the first-clasi clientele prefeirin^ either the faster 
morning expre^ or the G-40 with dittrng-c^r, 

Mn, Mctilllicuddy handed the porter hia tip. which he 
received with dimppdiniment, clearly ronsidermg it more 
applicable to thitii-class than to first-class travel. Mrs. Mc- 
Cillicuddy, chough prepared to spend money on comfoitEible 
travel after a night journey from the North and a day's 
feverish stiopping. «'a,5 at no tiine an extravagant tipper. 

She settled herself back on the plush cu.*ioiis "ith a sigh 
and opened a magaiine Five miniice.i lotei whistles blew, 
Md the traiii started. Tile magazine slipped from Mrs. 
McGilliruddy'i hand, her head dropped .'iidEwnys, and rJiree 
minutes later she v.ai asleep. She ilept for thirty-fii,c minntcs 
and awoke refreshed. Reletting Iter hat, »v'hich had slippreij 
askew, ilic sat up and looked out of the window at what 
she could see of the flying country.iide. 

tt was quite dark now. a drean, raiifv Deeeirtber day— 
Chtisrinas was only five davs aheari. London had been dark 
and dreary; the country wm nn k.?« jo, though otcaiJonalk 
rendered cheerful with its conitant cluiters of lights as the 
train Itnshed through icmni and stations; 

"Ser*ing lasr tea now," said an attendant, whisking open 
the romdor door lite a jinn. Mrs. McGilllruddv had alreadv 
partaken of ica at a iLirice drpiirtment store. She was fu- 
tile aioment amply nouriihed. The attendant went on down 
the corridor uttering his monotonnuj cry. Mrs Mc- 
Gilticuddy looked up at the r.uk where hrr i-arious parcels 
reposed with .! pleased eipresiian. 

The fate towel, had he™ excellent value and just what 
Mar^ret v*-anled, the space gun (or Rohbv and the rabbit 
lor Jean were highly satisfactory, and that evening, r„aiee 
WM :uit Ihe thing she herself needed, warm but dressy- The 
pulltiier for Hector, too . her mind dwelt with approv-j.1 
00 till' sotrndjirM of her purchase?. 

Pose ZS 



Her satisfied gaze returned to the HUi(!ow. a train travel- 
ting in the oppoosifc direction ru&hed by with a screech, 
making the windows rattle and causing her to start. The 
i:rain clattered over points and passed through a station. 

Then it began Buddenly to slow down, presumably in 
obetJicnce to a siKnal. Foi some minutes it crawled along, 
then stopped; presently it be^an to move forward again. 
.Another up-train passed them, though with less vehemence 
than the liisi one- The train gathered .speed again. At that 
moment another train, aliio nn a doiA-n-linc, swerved in- 
H'artis tnwardii them, for Jt moment with alrt^ust alannin|^ 
effect. Tor a time the two trains ran parallel, now one gain- 
ing a little, now the other. 

Mrs. McGillicuddy looked from her window through the 
windows of the parallel carriages, MOflt of the blinds were 
down, but occasionally (he occupants of the carriages were 
visible. The other train was not very full and there were 
many empty carriages. 

At the jnomctit when the two trains gave the illtision of 
bnng stationary, a blintl in one of the carriages flew up 
with a snap. Mrs. McGilliruddy looked into the lighted 
first-class carria(*r that was only a few feet away. 

Tluai Abe drew her breath in with a gasp. 

Standing widi his bark tn the window and ta her was a 
man. His hatids were round the throat of a woman vlio 
faced him, and he wa,i slowly, rcinoriclessly strangling 
her. Her eyes were starting from their sockets, her face 
was purple and congested. Al Mrs. McGilliruddy Watched, 
fascinated, the end camet the hfuly went limp and crumpled 
in the loan's hands. 

Al the same itioment, Mrs. MeGillicuddy's train stowed 
down again and the other began to gain speed. It paisscd 
forw4ird atid a moraent 01 two later it had vanished from 
light, 

Abnost automatically- Mrs. MeOUllctidcJy's hand went up 
to the communication cord, then patistrd, irresolute. After 
all, what u,!e would it be ringing the cord of the train in 
which she was travelling? The horror nf what she had seen 
at such close quartera, and the uniimal circumstance^,, tnatfe 
her feel paralysed. Some immcfliate action was necessary 
— ^bui what? 

The door of her compartment was drawn back and a 
ticket collector jtBid^ "Ticket, please." 

Mrs. McGillicuddy inmdd to him with vehemence, 

"A woman has been strangled," she said. "In a train that 
ha» jbtst passed. I saw it." 

The ticket collector looked at her doubtfully. 

"I beg your pardon, madam?" 

".\ man strafigled a woman! In a train. I saw it — through 
there." She pointed ity the window. 
The ticket collector looked ntlremely doubtful. 
"Sttangl«cl?" he said disbelieviogly. 

"Vea, strangled! I saw it, I tell you. You must do some- 
thing at once!" 

The ticket rnllector caughed apniogetically. 

"You don't think, ma'am, that you may hive had a little 
nap and — er— " he broke off tactfully. 

'I have h,id a nap, but if you think this was a dream, 
you're quite wrong. I saw it, 1 tell you." 

The ticket collector's eyes dropped to the open magazine 
lying on the seal. On ihc espcited page was a girl being 
so-angled whilst a man with a revolver t!ireatmed the pair 
from tin open doorway. 

He said persuasively; "Mow, don't you think, madam, that 
you'd been nrading an exciling story, snd that voij just 
i^ri3pped off, and awaking a tittle conluseA— " 

Mrs. McGilliruddy interruptrd him. 

''I saw It," she said. "1 wa^ as wide awate at you are. 
And I looked our of the window into the window of the train 
alongside, and a man was strangling a woman. And whai I 
want 10 know is, what are you going to do about it?" 

"Well - -madam — " 

"You're going to do something, I suppose?" 
The ticket collector nghed relurtantly and glann-cJ at his 
watch. 

"We shall be in Brackhampton in exactly seven minutes. 
1 II report wh.ii ynuVe told me. In what (iirrcrJnn wav thc 
inun y<m mention poing?" 



"This direction, of course You cjon't 
stippose I'd have been able to see all if 
a train had fhished past going in th^ otlier 
direction?" 

The tieket eollector looked as though 
he thought Mrs, McGillicuddy was quite 
capable of jeeinjj anytliing anywhere as 
the fancy took her. But he remained 
polite, 

"You can rely on me, madam," he said, 
"I will report yotir statement. Perhaps 1 
might have your name and addreii— just 
in case . . 

Mrs. McGiliicuddy gav« hJjn the ad- ' 
dxEss where she would be slaying for the 
iti>£t few days and her p<!rnianent address 
itj Scotland, and he w-role them dawn. 
Then he withdrew with the air of a mau 
who has done his duty and dealt suceeis- 
fuliy with a ttreiiome member of the 
travelling public. 

Mr^. McGiilirnddy remained frowning 
and vaguely uniaiisfied. Would the tifltet 
eoUector really report het statement? Or 
had he just been soothing her down? 
There were, she supposed vaguely, a lot 
of elderly women tmvelling around, lully 
convinced that they had unmasked Com- 
munist plots, were in danger ol being 
murdered, saw flying sancers and secret • 
space ships, and reported murders that 
had never taken place. If the man liis- 
misscd he/ as one of those . . , 

The train was slewing down now, past- 
ing over points, and running through thf' 
brij^ht lights of 3 large town. ' " 

Mrs. MeGilJieuddy opened her h,int!bag, 
pulled out a receipted bill which was all 
*e could find, WTOtf a rapid note on the 
back of il »'ith her baJl-pntnt ppn, ptti it 
into a spare envelope that she fortunately 
happened to have, stuck the cnvelopi; down 
and wrote on it. 

The train drew sloivly into i crowded 
platlonn. The usual ubiquitotis voici! was 
intoning; 

"The train now arriving at platform 1 
is the 5.38 for Milrheater, Waverton, 
Ronetcr, and rations to Chadmtiuih. Pas^ 
.lengefs for Market Baeins take the train 
now wailing at Xo. 3 platform. No. I 
bay for stopping train to Carijiiry." 

Mrs. McGillicuddy looked anxiously 
along the platform, So nisay passengers 
and so few porters. Ah. there was one! Jf, 
Shs hailed him authoritatively, 

"Portcrl Please take ihis at once to the 
Staiionma,ster's office." 

She handed him the envelope, and with 
it a shilling, 

Then, with a sigh, a'hc leaned back. 
Well, she had done what she could. Het 
mind lingered with an in.siant's regret on 
the shilling . . . Siicpence would really have been enoueh , , . 

Her mind went back to the scene she had witnessed 
Homble, qmie horrible . . , She was a strong-ncr^'cd 
w-oman, but she shivered. What a str,-ng<?— what a fantastic 
thing to happen to her, Elspetli McGilliniddy! If the blind 
of the carnage had not happened to fly up . . . But diat, ot 
ctjiirse, was Providence. 

Providence had willed that she, F.lspeth McGillicuddy, 
sftoulri be a witnejs of Ihe crime. Her lips set grimly. 

Voices .shouted, whistles blew, doors were banged shut. 
The 5.38 drew slowly out of Brackhampton slolion. An 
hour and five minutes later it stopped at Milchester. 

Mrs. McGillicuddy collected her parrels and her suit- 
case and got ont. She peered up ,ind down the platfnnn. Her 
niuid rciteraled its former iudgmcnt: not enough porters. 
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Such portcrt as there were sMmed la bf engaged wilh 
find tuggagt: vnm. p3swii;{erB nowadays acdtnnd 
ilwQyj f^pt:ctrd t(? carry" th^iT own cases. Wrll, stie couldn^t 
QiTy bfTT suittasi- .ind her umbrella and sill her parei-ls. 
She wauJd have to v™i(. In due coursf shp fCc ured a porter, 
'TaxJ?" 

"Tlifrc will be sompbody to meet mc, T expect." 

Outside Mikhssier station, ii taxi-driver who had been 
^■■ilching the fiii came forward. Ht spoke in a soft local 
voire. 

"J" ii Mti. McGillicuddy? For Si. Mary Mead?" 

Mt!, McOiltiojddy acknowledg^^d her idfintity. Thp porter 
^"as rf^rqtnpt^^cl, adrtjualely if not handsomidy. Thf. car. 
with Mn, McCillicudd}>, her suitcaic, and her parcels, drove 
™i iTilD [he tiieht It was n ninp-mitr drive. Siltiw bult 

Tbb Ausra/iLlAfj WOMHH B WEEU.T - Janijiiy 1, 1958 



upright In !hn rar, Mri. McGillicuddy wai unidilt to relax. 
li^.f feelijigs yearned for expression. 

At lait tile lani drove along the familiar villa|;e street 
and finally drew up at its destinaTion; Mrs. McGiltiniddy 
^oi out ind walked up the britk path to the door. The- 
Jrivpr deposited ihe rasex iiuiide fta rh£f docjr wa.» opened 
by an elderly maid. Mn. McGUUiniddy paued straight 
Through ihr hall lo where, at the open siitiag-rooin door, her 
hosieiss .iwpiicil her; an elderly frail old bdj. 

"Elspethl" 

"Jane!" 

Thev kis^icd and. without preamble t^ cireiuntar.ution, 
Mrs. McGilHruddy UiTO into ipenh. 

"Ob, Jam!" she wailed. "I've jiiit icim a murder!" 
True to the precepts hajiided duwn lu her by her mother 



la honor Mrs. McGiltkuddy helplesslj walched 
the man sUtingtiAg the warntin in tne Carriage 
of the train running alongside hers. 



and grandmother— lo wit: that a true lady ran neithrt 
be shocked nor surprised — Misi Miirple merely rai»?d her 
eyehmw5 and nhrvnk her head, as sh*r said: 

"Most distressing for you, EUpeth, and sarely most unusual. 
I ibink yon had better lell me .iboiit it at once," 

That was ciartty whoi Mrs. MrGillicuddy wanted to do 
Allflwing her htisteiBi lo draw her nearer to jJie lire, ihe ut 
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FOR TEEIVAGERS 



Here's your answer 



4 Oeanlinees hm a lot more lo do with romance ihim moBl (leople 
Ihiiik. Boys don't kisB girls poodnighl if ihc girh Iiavt got a bad 
breath or take tliem out more Uian once if ihey have btKly udwr. 
And girls don'l go *iU with boys who are dirty. 



ryou don't belitve me, 
read tJir Icittr below, 

"I Kavc known a boy for jus I 
on 12 oKiiillia, durmg wtiicb 
time be has given the imprts. 
si*™ ol being very intcrciiTed 
u mc Hr IS n very iiice boy, 
drosct wcU, bnt for a Inng 
dmt I touid nai bring my- 
ielt to go oul witb him br- 
cauK hf his i veiy unbcalihy 
nwutb, whicli he will not have 

"1 liavc aiwBft htea taught 

*♦* ♦*♦**♦**♦****♦**** 

JTS aiiA'sys iwen a mystery 
la me why M.G.M. weren't 
irnurt ennufh the outset of 
Gent KpIIti's carsrr to pm- 
v]de h\m with a dubhrd-in 
ii([i(>iiig voicp His ddicltriry 
in thia depjirtniftil doesn't do 
much tn help along the jound- 
trutk LP o( "Lcs Girlt/' which 
Girlinitely needed 5ti:ong local- 
iit*. sinci* thp five songs are 
very slender. 

The tiioitL point of interest 
i^ tlip fact thai the disc intro- 
duces thM brilliant coin^dU 
eone Kay Kendiilj — retnembcr 
her in "Gentviere?" She and 
Kelly do a ienockifbnul routine 
called "\'ou'rr Just Too Too," 
which gives the hint that ht^r 



to look after mj ovm leeth 
iuid Diouth, mil I aJwayi 
clciui my leeth befeir I go 
qut, and 1 maintain tbaf If 
hr M'ant<i mc to go out with 
him he ou^t lo clean hi^ 

"The utualion has becDnw 
so iotoleniblr that all I can 
iEt whrn I talk to ham or 
dance with liim 15 his teeth. 
I ({iivc tti rcmtly and went 
out with him, and he certainly 
could nnt have been nicer, 
hut 1 was worried ;i1l Tii|;ht 
ai ID Hbether he would want 

DISC DIGEST 

future records could be seti- 
xaiionsl. Ka}-, Taina Elg, and 
Milzi Gaycor Join forces for 
"Ladiss in Wailing," which 
consists of more girliih |ig]erirs 
iliaa singing, and Kelly joins 
the bfllei for lie opcninj; 
number, "Les Girla." 

The reverm" side of the 
reconl is much better, The 
LcRoy Holmu oreh^tra pce- 
jenu lix Cole Porter tunes, nil 
of ^vhfch were oii^ntUly heard 
in musical BIms, '^Rosalie,'' 
"Easy to tjove," and "In the 
Still of the Night" show Por- 
ter in top lorm, and the ss\- 
dom-heard "I Concentrate On 
^'ou" is a gejn. 



to kiM mf ^pudnight, because 
I fell that I could not bear 
him to. However, he did not 
make any Jttlerapt, bui I (bink 
that (be time will trooie hhpd 
uhen he wiki want to and 1 
don't want to hurt his feelings-, 
so have rcfuF^ed to go out with 
him again, a!fti{ni§;b he nrvrr 
serms to give up aiking me, 

"Once I spoke afiout the 
dejitiil, tciling him that 1 had 
to go for a rhrck-up sail thai 
I go every six months, even 
though I da not like going, 

As I £iid when I discussed 
her «erie9 of F'«ended PIbv 
discs called "The Misty Miss 
Chriaty," June Chrinty is one 
of the most tasteful and sty- 
lish perfofmers on record to- 
day. Her new EP "■Gel 
flippy" (EAP. L4SB1 defin- 
itely cOnfirniB my impression. 
Her vcfsatiliiy is stio^vn in the 
upbeat title number and tht 
slow, moody "The Mao I 
Love," which are in distinct 
contrail. June's penchant (or 
unusual t tines it shown by her 
selection of "My Heart Be- 
longs To Oiily You" and '^1 
lived When ! Mrl You." 

—BERNARD FLETCflER. 



By 

LOUISE BVNTER 



and I a^rd him if he did tlic 
same. He said that hr neier 
goes to the destitt, thai he 
does not like going, and thai 
ncthing would make him go. 

"Now ( ani itarting to feci 
annoyed with him for his con- 
tinuaJ invitations to go out, 
and I think he is bifginning 
to notiee my attitude, al- 
though he doesn't know wital 
is causing iL 

"Can you suggest how he 
can be ioformccS that be is 
offending me and ctthcrs by 
neglecting the care of hi> Icclh 
and gutiB?" 

"Tats," N,S.W. 

Hurrah for you, I rouldn't 
agiiw with you inoTe, 1 think 
this is 3 CMC that calls for 
drastic action. I would trll 
tiim. if you can, or write him 
a letter like this one you've 
sent me,. Indeed, why not send 
fiim this page? 

He'll be hurt, i^ffendft), mi 
insulted, but .wmeonc will 
thank yon «)nir day for doing 
it — hr might himself otice 
he's got (tver the shodt. 

"J^ AM 21 years olil and have 
a "very fair ikin and 
ir«kte casiiy. I ha^e very 
haitiy legs and the hair tn 
them is black, I shave my 
Irgi, btit the very iteiti day it 
geetns aj il 'it ii starting to 
grtnv again and ytiu ran %t.t 
the blaclt marks on them. "The 




A M7o#*#l tram 
Oehhie ... 



JJIXED fruit drinks lan be n^freihiiig ;md ilif- 
fercntt Here are some recipes. 

Mis. I cup ol orange juiee, I cnp pineapple juice, 
\ tup lemon juice, anil 1 desserwpottni oi honey. 
Chill the mixture, and just before .wrving add 1 
large botde of chilled ginger-ale or lemonade. Sene 
in [:ill glasses with a slire of orange or h'moik. 

Here's another: To 4 cups freshly brewed tea add 
B sprigs of frcih tnint. young, juice ol 4 lemons, 
J oraiijfej. .Add sis cloves and I'i cups jugar. 
Chill. When ready lo serve »dd two pints chilled 
grape or applt; juicr, i cup crushed pineapple, 
■ind 2 quarts water. 

To make decorative ice cuboi, fill refrigeiatnr 
trays with plain water, eolured water, or favored 
water. Place a maraschino cherry or a fresh 
one, a ripe strawberry, a wedge of lemon, a Bqtiafe 
of pineapple, a piece of fresh peach or apricot, 
or mint in each block ami freeze. 



sbaviag iii m^iinf mj 
«ery rough when Ibe hair 
starts, to grow agatst. Please 
is thcFT something else 1 can 
do I bat will help, as il is very 
embarrassing if I want to go 
swimming, .\m I lacking in 
sonie vitamin that would cjtnsc 
this hair groulhi* | am 
healthy, so far as 1 know, and 
eat well and nearly every 
food," 

"Worried QueeBsJantfer." 

There arc a nutiiber of ways 
to deal with hairy legs. The 
mom efficient, easiest, and 
certainly the one that gives 
your legs the bejt look is to 
shas-e them. 

.^fter you'v* shaved Ibem, 
soap them heavily under the 
shower or in your bath and 



rub them with a smooth 
pumicentltJiw i>r one of the 
abrasive mitts tfiat are on the 
market. This smoothes down 
the cut ends of the hairs and 
.ibo any skin roughness, 

V't'heD vou'te out of the 
bath, rub in the tiniest trace 
of foundation lotion or creain 
and you should have the best- 
groomed legs in tuwTi, 

To keep that way, flhave 
your legj every day, if neces- 
sary. It makes no diiletence 
to the hait growth, and girls 
noted for their grooming 
generally do this. 

I can^t understand your 
ohviom distaste for ihaving 
your legs; it's jlean and effi- 
cient. 1 wouldn't try a bleach. 
I'd just stick to the razor. 



deeply and sadly conicioui of, 
bewildeimeni, doubt, defeat. 
Thcv iiared at each other in 
nlence far a minute. 

She did not iscem to mind, 
he decided, about the roie, &he 
looked ns though ihe knew how 
dreadful it wai to think you've 
lot a rnir^le, and then find 
OUT it isn't yourt. 

He blinked luriously to keep 
hack the TUfh ai teari that 
threatened- Hlj Icjts itarted to 
fold up. He laid the rose down 
very gently on the leai beside 
him, and tat down Atiddenly 
on hji ljnssQr.lt. 

*'lf you'll excuse me. Ma'am," 
h.e said, very calnj and polite, 
as if she were the Queen, "I'll 
put my boots an." > 

**Cer:ainly." *Le said and 
»t (Itiwn iti the corner of the 
Seat, and as far as possible 
fiom the rose. Slie did not 
touch it not match it up; 
indeed, niter a brief, iticiiriDUB 
(glance, she did not tvm seem 
to notice il at all She wemrd 
more interested in bil boota 
than anyifainq else. 

"My fret were wet, so I took 
my boots ofl." be explalnsd 
coLinrouflly. 

Shr nodded, "1 wondered.*' 
A of humor Lit her face 

far a moment, and was flOne 
"For a raomcni I wondered 
if. like hfoici. you'd heard a 
voice saying, 'Take thy ihoes 
from off thy feel ' But then 
1 don^t !upj>ose vour nante is 
MoNrs, ii it?" ihe utd, and 
■ndled. 

"It's Joseph," he replied 
foniially. for he could <peak 
Bo^lish with the best when 
he wanted to "Joseph Alaid- 
hnir .McLeod II wm my 
mother w^trd Joseph, I am, 

course, one of the Highland 
McLeodi." 

"Yri. I am see that/' die 
■aid. and indeed he'd a High- 
lander's dignity and all a 
KEKhlander'i poiie. 
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Confjnuing .... 

She watched him itruggling 
with a broken late for a minute 
and then, "Who taught you to 
ling like that, Joe?" she asked. 

"Nobody.''' He looked fict- 
prised. "I'le been listening, 
you know. Vvs listened tor a 
lonf time, more than a month 
1 should think." 

She nodded, ^'You must have 
listened very well, Joe," iJie 
taid. arid again the i^leam of 
humor lit her face. ".Actually 
I've t ao|tbt i^limpses of you tny- 
lelf, but I didn't know you 
could sins." 

"I didn'i know myself, 
hfa'am," he laid. "Until to- 
divy." 

Moit of the boya bad gone 
by now, only FreckJe Face wan 
left Sds^tiOK itbout in hii t'all. 
Br. Smith and his auistant 
were confcrrinf in low tones, 
turning over theeii of music 
and sendinif oeeasional glaj^rres 
at Joe and Mrs. Dean. 

'Thtce I had a ion- .colled 
Daiid- He tised to ivtif here, 
too. He was killed—In the war. 
yaU know." She said it quite 
quietly. Then alter a pause, 
"Would you like to >ing here. 
Jot?" 

"To lin^ Here!" Tor a 
mornent his face wa» transfi^- 
ared, then the Uffht died pui 
it »tain. He had remembered 
the rose. 

He looked at il wiihoui 
•peaking and then very slowly 
he picked it qp. He touched 
one of its petals ^enijy with his 
finjer He suioothed a ihininti, 
crumpled leal' He s&id laconi- 
cally, "1 think this must be 
youn. kla'Ain, I think yotj must 
hava dropped il, l-^uc» I 
know well enough -mitaclei— 
don'l happen now." 

"Oh. hut they do." said Mfi. 



The Christmas Rose 



jTom page 26 

Dcftfl miftly. Shf: inadc no 
niov-cmcst At all to tale the 

fOM- 

"Mir^icJpi; are happening all 
the time. Jiyt Xhvy are wcirkt;(i 
OLil in [1 fiiitural, huiuiin way- 
(TrVtU. thai wm iruc, wasn't 
It? AdAjn WAS jlwayi teJUng 
her ihai God wurlted for 
Humanity' thmugib KumaDity]) 

She laid, 'You wa.Jii the row 
1, e ry mu c.h, don' t you , Joe ? 
PIcaL^fi tciJ me whyi" 

He told hrr eVFrythins; then, 
even about the old copy of the 
kfcBELih which bdongied to hit 
fathr-f- 

"Wciif" ihi! said wondcrir^gly, 
whtQ he had fiauhcd. "Don't 
you thai niAkn k loore 

mtojjulDui than Ever." Ske 
paused, (r>'irkKf to find iht nghl 
wejrdj to FeasaTin: him. "1 mum 
have bfifji tncajiT to drop the 
rest Ncvet befor? have 1 i-ver 
done inch a ThinR Not h aj) 
the ytaj? I hivr bten htrr. And 
why should I drop it I'liimtly 
near y^hert you wnuld lit- 
tins? Vciu aif qui if n^hu Jop-. 
Tlir rose mii*t ha^e been mrani 
f<jf you. And 1 am nurr your 
mothfr WiN be bc^ucr «oon.'' 

She addfcl hesitantly, a.liTiD^t 
a» though fthe wtrt thinking 
things Out ai she went alntiR. 

yes, yoTi mu.it nrvc 
doubl It, Joe. Mit4c]t^!t are h^p- 
pcniriff ffvery d#y Pcih^pn nol 
always in the way ycju would 
f-Tpfci, or hnpr far Hm, h# nufe 
nf this, if you have faith it 
turui out to he a belttr way." 

When ihf- amihd. hr thous:ht, 
il WAS like [he gun comkne oui. 
Hd liked hrr morr- th.m hi* hnd 
ei'er lakfd anynti':. ejifcpi his 

"And nnw^** ihe ^ai laying 
briiJsly, "wiU yon *03Tpr Vrth mc 



ID naei^t Di, Smiili? He Ippki 
hUct our music, you know. The 
boy with him u cur I e^d 
chorliter, it» T ejtpett ymi htive 
Saih<-3"ccl. 1 dam say yOu will 
be slnjrinj? with him sometimen^ 
ifl the part* frjr Twfi trebles. We 
arc all fond of WillianL^ hm 
h is voK e i n not rrall v s trCtn s 
enough for scrnrir of nuf pirrej. 
1 rxpecL Dr. Smith will think 
he's got A iriirarki, too" a^jnun 
(hat plint of Inuinor. "if you 
join uj! Ahi^ that 1 want you 
both. yi>u and William, 1 mean. 
to roine wiih nit: to Thr Dean- 
cry and have lea with tu. Vq^u 
hitvc pIrPty of tiniti liefflfr yoo 
CO to thr hospituL Do ycni 
like chirken?" 

" I Ukif any th ins . Ma*aTn," 
he laid, "that's edible." 

Bark i& the CiiLhedfal later 
the Detail's wife fiiU sat on 
cv^n after Second Envftuonft. 
Sh<' wai^ rcracmberinp, irill with 
the same tenie of shack^ the 
unpac f of J tw" voiil* that 
jtftemoon. A lull rL-und voice 
of perfect pstrh and tnirxcu- 
lous puriiy. so ihAt all who 
heard ii muit be ahakeii with 
tcara. It wai n* thotji^h this 
k ingiy WA i f with thr an I'l 
voice h tud n hoc ked her in to 
real i«nti:on that tleath rtally 
wAi not the end- 



Notice to Ct^ntfibkttars 

■^rl^l »r wrlCf fileuilj hi 
Ink- ailinr "Ulj imr. tide ol 
the tK-pBT. 

Shdri itaTlri ibQald Ih Iwvm 
BHUff Iv dtm wittdi: iifl|4!|«i op 
io IBAo irord-*. InclsH itampi 
In VDfer r«l|Btii pOitA[t af 
numuertvi In cmw «r r^c- 

Kir*r»T cat ik tahcii «t 
r*fl|viaTi^tb>llLv tat tbctm.. F1i!hi« 

Adilr«w Bunnifrlpti to thr 
tiauar. Tht A n I I r a 1 1 ft n 
WoiDfii'^ IfVnblr. Boa tOWW, 



'^Qvhold, I show you a myi« 
tcry . . 

Far the hrst umc lince Davdd 
svai Jtliled^ the ieitivaii of her 
Church, which can io eaaily 
lurcopif: ■merely the lyrnip^l^ of 
a convent ional creed, louk on 
rita:lily and meaitin^; Adveat^ 
Chriilmna, Good K r i d ay :, 
EajtET— Xfi r I he fi r*l time in 
years she saw beyood tht grave 
ED thif rcaurrcctionr And her 
heart, which for jo lon:g hnd 
been corifinrd \tf fj«c lonely 
jicldier's fpave, opened now to 
rmbniirc the worlds Out of ihf 
tnouiiif of b:ibe», ihe thought. 

At the tiimc lime Joe iat 
»tifrty and pmudly beside hii 
maihfr She wag aitltn;^ up in 
bed and sh? looked thr way 
she ujedl to look. Interested. 
She feetned to be dividing her 
attefi ti-DD equally hiM wven J-o<fe 
and the rcrtc JotC had just 
i^niihed teUin^ her ahout thr 
c\^ent» of Ihe day and wonder- 
ing U he had missud ^ything 
nut, 

tfe ittid. "Mrt. OetitiL, ytfii 
know the lady I sm speakin]^ 
ahout. [he wife of the DtH-tti, 
only die isn't really i .^Ucd timt: 
she'i railed Mri. Cr^gnthant. 
&nly everybody calls her Mrs. 
neiiij wrIL *he 5ay» there will 
br jinother ro^e for you whcA 
that one'ti Rnitfaefl.'* 

mother united. "I dcin^t 
tirrd another. TTiii i.i enough." 
After a whik 5hf Baid^ "'Your 
father u^d lo pve me .i white 
roie at Chri^tnia^. It wat our 
weddsnj^ annK'fTiary. you see*' 
She ■laidi. "When I come hotise 
we mull try and tniike s tiny 
garden. iivf^rt h window-hax 
will do for a start. Your father 
liked a ^ retrial Later on we*U 
try and ^row a toic" 

"Aye!" ijiid Joe, 

"Only think. Mother, by the 
(ttor ■yoLi rome home I'll be 
Treble S0IO, I'll wear the medal. 
I'll rarry the Cnajs. They'll 
rail me thr Cnjfifrr, That js 

ti n r w h i f h you may no t 
undcrniand 1 1 mi^nnji the boy 



who carriei the Crou." tic 
rejected,, frowning, for a 
momenl. 

"It'j a pity you didn't tall 
me Simon," he aajd. "Instead 
of Joseph. Vpu know- ihc Cy- 
rT?nr. Who carried itlC Cidw." 

''There w&i Joseph/' iht 
offered^ "Of Arirruthaea. He 
played hii part." 

Joe^i brow cleared "'Anyhow, 
h h not A great himor io carry 
ihe Cross? Fathered be pleased." 
ills votcp fahcred. "Il s a pity 
he ran' I hear nie. .^ind lee me, 
Modier." 

She ftaid. "He'll hear you. 
And- lec you. wn/' 

Joe fimiled. "Aye,*^ ho a* id 
again . 

Presently he added rtgrei- 
fully, "Only think, Moihcf» I 
mjjfhl'vfc been linj^ing the V-cne 
tomorrow only I don' t know aJJ 
the wordf. .And they thifik I 
mishi gel stnftc-friiflit." He 
shook his head, gently admotii- 
lory. '^Whoever heftrd of ti 
Highljiiider wi' jfcagc- fright ? 

".Anyway, I am to join in 
whenever I can, bui keeping my 
voire down so'* not to spoil the 
other*. Wr ninff ctiroli, too, you 
know. Some in Lntin. Wr have 
Q lot 0/ Latin, 94 after all 1 am 
10 be cdntaicdi" 

He gave a deep and happy 
iigh. 

"In Quo Chrijtuil natui est! 
Decani. Contorii! Adwte 
fidclet." He said the words 
llowiy oicr and mer in hii 
mind, snvoring them extremely, 
oat Yct fully urderttandinja;, hut 
I ing f rinf wi lb joy ovrr tie 
bvrly, fMll'Vowelled sa\md of 
1 he word I of the Chriitma » 
hymn he had heard lor the fint 
iJitie ikflt evening — 
">iamm i.-uJeic . . . Rcgem 

Anj^vlorum . . . 
Veniie Adoremuj , . , D>om- 

inum,'^ 
tlu heart swelled, 
fC<^jyn'Bhl) 
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nothing at ali. Except vitghin/f and 
ifOnins tvPMping and fcrwbtrinf 

tttid cQokini( and menWing < ■ .'" 



It seems to me 

PHILIP finds take-off i 
fun" was Chc headint; i;, ^^flfllk 



QNE oL 
1^ 01 a n 



of a receni news item about 
a theatre sidt in London, 

Acioi Peter Caoaiiagli im- 
perjonoted Prbme Philip giv- 
ing a TV pcrSaxmflnte. 

The fludiencE M the thow 
(in a Wctt End thratrr) iii 
Biict bo have looted apprr- 
biamvc, but the scripi bad 
been cleared bji the Palace, 

According to reports. Prince 
Philip grrelcd the skil wilJi 
loan olJiu^hCer. 

Ol course he roared wlrfa 
Isngliter, The wjbjeco e( hn- 
prnuDjiuani always do. It is the done thing. 

To laugli at a huiletque of oneself is ihc 
Kfighi of good raarmcrj. It carries consideia- 
tion for Dtticrs ta the ultlmHtc. 

BurlcM^uef are atwaps hysterically fiirrny 
wlieti ihey ace about Kiineone you know, and it 
i» nice to be able to iaugh in comforl, having 
been- aMired that the victim ijt ainiued, too. 

But it'i jll rot. Nine times mil of ten the 
Giuriscd one ii rot to ihe quick. A clever 
ociie pictj up miuiiiccLsint tbat the owner 
has never noticed. 

I'm wailing foe the day wheti a character 
in Prince Philip's sjtvatinti fihouts, dnn't 
like it," und bunts ituo tears. 

He ~ or ike — will deierve a medgil for 
haoiaty, 

* * * 

A MONG the flood of statements made 
in America after the recent satellite 
fli^ was that by Mr. James PaEtersoiL, a 
menaber at the Congreastoiial Atonuc 
Energy Coinmlttec. 

Callbg for a speeding up in research and 
development, he mi: "Let's get an atomic pboe 
aicboTTie and pick tbe bugs out of it later." 

But — diii ia juKl a simple, untechnical vieu' 
— alar the tait rocket blow-ap, docm't it stem 
bcjt to pick the bugn out first? 

* * * 

T -W sorry for the 16-year-oId girl who 
*■ has been chosen as "the nicest voiing 
lady in Denmark." 

'Hiis ik prolKibLy merely a new theme fttr 
1 beauty contest, hut the girl wha won it must 
w'th ihc had been called simply "Mias Dm- 
mart" 

KeiBre the hotne .situation. Small brother, 
infuriaiing as are »II small liroLhers, run! to 
mnther screamins, "W\w do you think pinched 
jn* jiut because 1 sp{l|cd her nail vamiah? 
<JWy the nicfit young lady in Denmark." 

,k- L ' ' "^'^ '"Of'"''' 

ot what the other gjrb wear, but tliat 
Mctlinc ii too diTBtd low far the nicest voung 
'"dy in Denmark." 

And ypari later, in marriage, the nastiest 
"ack in fvprj, domestic argument: "And to 
think they called VOU the nicest young lady 
'a Denmark." 

* * * 

A ND here, there's jtia enough space 
^ to sque<se it in — Merry ChrUtmas 
and a Happy New Year to vou. 



the attractions 
new Sydney res- 
taurant is a barbecue, 
visible through platc-glasa 
from the dance floor. 

"Guests," said uue entbuji- 
astic account, "are able to 
watch their chickens cooking 
while tbey datice." 

This is 3 modem restaurant 
gimmick that is gaining favor. 
It must be the men who lifce 
it. Since men pay for all the 
more expensive dirmcrs they 
are no ditubt catitled to their 
little fjinciei. 

Bm the last thing your 
average woman wichei to jee 
ii Che dinner uwking. The reason ahe likes 
eating qui is that she is removed From the 
thought of the kitchen. 

I'm sorry for chefs, loo, though perhaps 
my symputhy is a little exaggerated because 
Vm a strictly secretive cook, 

I ilislike being w-atrbed on the job, not so 
much bcc^iuse it iniikes mc ttervaus a> bccauac 
it makes the gne^ts nervous. 

Their lack of trust, 1 like to iniisl, ii partly 
engendered by the iniprovixatinna ueresxary 
thrciuph crumped space, (As any kitchenette 
worker kntms, there are times when it is essen- 
tial to (tow a few things under the stove.) 

Once, alter a small party, I remarked com- 
placently to a candid friend that everyone had 
appeared to enjoy the meal.- 

"I think tbey were ao surprised," she said. 
"Nobody .>ie£lrig yxiu can imagine that the meal 
will be a success, so when it's all right tbey 
thuik it's marvel loui." 



APOIJj of movie-goers somewhere in 
America recently chose actor Stcwan 
Granger as "the most exciting man in the 
world." 

Some people excite very easily. 

* i, * 

"fT»HE possibility of changing one's 
M. mind shtjuld be part of e^'cry educa- 
tional system," said a speaker in a recent 
B.B.C. prcigramme. 

SoTM minds are early set, as in cement. 
And nevfT by pTevailing winds are benl. 
The owners of such minds, securely placed, 
Are seldom Iroubled or by problems jtired. 
They say "I always think, indeed, I idways 
say," 

And air the attitudes of yesterday. 
Others, with wery wind, bhw hot and 

cold. 

You never know on which Urt€ they'll 

sold. 

Bui here's the crux; whichever you ap- 
prove 

Is governed by your individual groove. 
YOU are caasisteni while THEY vacil- 
late. 

YOU are bfoadminded, T fl EY are 
obitinale. 



Contmumg .... 

IcfldJni; men into parachutes 
and eiplairijng. liie dilfefencej 
belwrt'n a P-47 ittld a li-li5 to 
iJic tlirtxnir, 

".^nil the blonil star?" (he 
rimn jiki-d, taking his kI*3'M 
.iway ti'oin hii eyel. "Willi the 
cxtimiitc hipf 

"AIbo liDiTie." 

Tiic man movtd hi* eyebrows 
in (J fhooi hi» head g^t.y, in- 
dicating his regret ib^t his new 
.ic.quaintaRCe and the city of 
Parbi w^re now deprib'cd of the 
CHjtJisite hips, *'Wdl," he said^ 
"at tc^ist it iea%-£i you free in 
die aTtemDOD to cumc lt> the 
races." He pccrud out across 
the uacli tlirou^h thL- siauu.s. 
"There they ro." 

N'uuiljrr Three iisd all the 
way tmtill the itretch. In Ihc 
itrrtcb he was p^ned rapidly 
by four other horses. 

"Every race m tbii country," 
Barber ^id us the horses crossed 
the finish line. a hundred 
metres too long." lie touk out 
his ttckets and tore tliem ouce 
Hnd d nipped them on the wet 
concrete. 

He watched with mrpriic tis 
the man witii the umhrcUa took 
Out some tickets and tore 
them up, too. They wrrc on 
Number iTiree, and Barfacr 
t.Quld 3f^E that tiiey were hie; 
ones. The man with the ura^ 
iirclla dropprd Ihc tickets with 
a leiigneil, half-amused ac- 
peessico on his £ace. as though 
all his life He had been uac-d to 
learjny up chmgs that had sud- 
denly become of oo value. 

•'Are you «a.ying for the 
!a.« race?" the man with the 
umbrella asked as they started 
(II descend tSrouEh the empty 
stands. 

"3 tkm't tliink so,'* finrher 
laid. "Tilts day has been glori- 
ous enough already." 

"Why dtm't you stay?" the 
rnan nid. '^1 may have some- 
thing" 

Barber thought for a 
riioincDt^ Usienin^ to their ftwt- 
ilepj! on the concrete, 

"I hsi'c a car," the man said. 
"1 could give yott a lift into 
(own, Mr. Barber" 

_"Oh,"' Barber said, lur- 
priscd, *'you know my name," 

"Of course," the man said, 
smiUn^. "Why dotl't you wait 
for me at the bar? 1 have lo jp5 
and cosh some tickets.'^ 

"I thought ytju lost," Barber 
said suBpiciously, 

"On Nurober Ttuce." Iht 
man said. From aoothcr packet 
he took out lomr more tickets 
and waved them gently. "But 
there is always the insurance. 
One must always think of in- 
surance," he said- "Will I itt 
yon at the bar?" 

"O.K.," Barb«s said, not 
because he hoped for anytlung 
in the way of information on 
The ncit rare from the man 
with the umbrella^ bul because 
<j[ the ride tiotuc. "f'U he there. 
Oh — by flic way, what^s your 
name ?" 

"Smith," the man jaid. "Ban 
Smith." 

Bariwr went to the bar and 
ordered a coffee, then changed 
It to a brandy, hccnan' eoffec 
wasn't enouirh after a race like 
that. He stood there, hunched 
over the bar leilcning stpuriv 
that he was one of the cnterorv 
of pmpic who never think of 
the insurace. Srrii'h hr- 
thouisht. Bert Smith. More in- 
lurancc On how many other 
namei, Barber wondered, had 
the man lost l»cfore he picked 
that otic? 

Smith came to the bar softly, 
Ofl hia dapper fret, tinJlioj!, 
.ind latd a hand liiiljtly on Bdr- 
her'i arm. "Mr. Barbrr." he 
laid, "then- it a rumor for the 
seventh race. Numbrr Si:t." 

_ '^ never win on Number 
Six." Barber said. 

"It is a tovrly llujc rumnr." 
Smith iaid "At present, a 
twentv-two-fo-one roffl*""." 

Brirtn'r looked at ihr nian 
tjonblfully, He wondered btirtlv 
what there was in it for Smith. 
"What ihe hell," he «aitl mov- 
inc toward! the seller'! window, 
•TVhai liave I rjot to lose?" 
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ip on a 

from ptjge i9 

litj puil Bvc lltnusaDd fr^'Ci' 
on Number Six, diid tupet- 
BtitLt^iisly rtiTMiined at the bar 
during ihc ra.cc, drtnltLng 
brandy. Numbcf Six wcm, nJl 
ou\, by tmif a lenj^h, Aiid, 
Ujuugh ihii oddi h^fi druppctl 

anv. 

tkirber walked through th« 
da7ii|> iwili^ht, Lcii>i.» the dit- 
curded ofwjijiapcrt and the 
Miarrcd gran, witb iti fcinni- 
Ukc smrU, piittini; hit inude 
pocibtti with the ninety fhouujid 
fr^incB in a co-infortablc bulge 
thx^rc, pleaiieil wii h the 
mao LTDLtiiiii; beside him. 

Bert Smith bad a Ci«QcHf 
and he droxT rwiftly and wcLi 
and objecffcooabiy, I'utuiig in 
oil o( her can and awirifing 
wide iato the outside lane to 
ga.iti Advajnlage of Lj;hle. 

"Dn you bet ofcext on the 
Ta<-£i, Mr. Bfirber ?" he wi* 
Ulring (11 they poised 9i i raffle 
policnnan.^ forlorn in hiM whtti; 
cnpc an the ^leafflins iitreet, 

"Toi» often," Harber akl, ett,- 
jnying the wajxath of the C-iiif 
and the electa ot the lajci 
brandy asid. the bulge m bia 
jiofkcL 

^'Vnu like to gamble?'* 

"WTin dtw.iTi't?** 

"ThriT iire ttra-ny who do 
not like to EambLp^'* Smhh said, 
nearh? scraping a trji^k. "I 

"Tity them?'* Bariser looked 
pver at Smith, a little fiujpriicd 
ar Ihr word. -'Whyf" 

'^Ftecauiie..'^ Smith xaid Kjftly, 
fltmTin^, "in thfi aijc there 
conies a time when ev'eryane 
jHuda thai he is rcrrced to K^tmhle 
—and not only for money, and 
nor only at the seUer^s window. 
And when that 6mc Ci^mf-^ and 
ytM! 3TT not in the hahit. and 
Jt doe-s not amuse you^ you Are 
THoat lifceiy to lose." 



XmV rode in 
fix* a while. From tcrne 
lo dme, Barber peered acro&s 
at ihc! soft, Fclf-a^tred face 
above iht wheel, Lit by tbiC 
ditihbonjd g:lcnw. I wouJd LLkr 
to get a lank at fais paapdrt, 
B;iiri>er thought — 4it ail the piUs- 
portfl he's carried for the t^nt 
twenty yean. 

'*For esample," Siititb »aidj 
"duriiijf the war . . 

•"War 

"When you were in yauc 
plane." Smith taid, ''on a mii- 
imn. WerHi^t theif times, when 
ynu had to decide suddenly to 
tfy wmethins, 10 dl"|Wfpd on 
your luck for oof ipiit Kcondi, 
and if you hciit^ticd, if yo« 
ballcHI at the act of gasnh^ing 
— bMzt!^' Smith took one hand 
from ihe whec;l and mibdr a 
^lidini;, falling rn^ilJon. wkh Im 
thumb dowTi. He ptniled aeros; 
at Barhf^r. "I lupposc you are 
«ne of the young nien who wtre 
neArty killed a dozen tiiB«»" he 
laid, 

*'I suppose »o." Barber said. 

"I prefer that in A.mtricains,"" 
Smi th faid , "It makes thetn 
iiKire lilr Europeans. " 

"Hdw did yohi know T wm 
ifl the war?" Barber said. For 
the first time. He hesan to won- 
der if je was only a comcidence 
that Smith h^d be«n near him 
in the itand before rhe iiKtll 
rat-e. 

Smith chiirkled- "Vou have 
"bcCTii in Parii how lonir?*' he 
laid. ''A year and a half?" 

''Sixteen months*** Bcirber 
Baid, won.dering how the miin 
knew ihat- 

'"Nolhin^ Vffs- mV^terioti* 
nhouT it," Smith taid. "^Pcople 
tnilk 3it hari, Ai dinner tvirEiei. 
One bjitI t«lli annlhf r sfirl. Paris 
M a jmall city. Where ihaJl 1 
dmn yon V' 

Barbrr JiKuked out of the win- 
dow to see whejT ( hev were. 
"Nftt fflr from here/' he wiiii. 
'^My hnifl ts lusToff ilif Awtine 
VirTor Hu^o. Vou CAiv't i»el In 
there with Car," 

"OK ve«,*' Snifh ^.iTd. ^ 
ihoui^h h« knew all about 
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hoteU. "Ii ji du^iit'i leert] loO 
inqiiiHti'.T," he laid, "do y<j\i 
intend to slay long in Europe?^' 

"'1% depcnda/' 

■*On whiat?" 

"On lutk" Barber grinned. 

"Did you havs a ^ood jnb in 
America?" Smith aiked, keep- 
ing his eyiM on the traffic 
ahe»id of binii. 

"In thirty yrar*, working icii 
hauftt A day, I would hiLvc 
bt^en the third hlgH<^^'^ msm is^ 
the company," &iiii>cr Wiid 

Smith ifmled. "CEdamiloiu," 
he said. "Have ymi found more 
i^ait^rettin^ thini;^ to d4 here?" 

"Occasional !y,*" fiarbtT laid, 
bcj;inning lo be conifiouB that 
he wa9 bcin^ quizzed. 

"After a war it h difficult 
to remain inirrrtted,*' Smith 
laid, "'While it ii on, a war it 
abcol u tely harinn:. Bu t ih«i 
when it'i o^'er yoti dijcover 
peflce is irvcn more boring. It 
ii the worst retult of waii. .Do 
yow itill fly?'* 

"Once in a while. 

Sm i tb nodi^ed . "Da yoii 
maintain your lirenre?'' 

'*Vc*, that'i wiie,'' Snritb 
laid. 

puUpd into liie kerb £md 
itopped, and Barfjcr got oul 

'^Here you are," Smith 
laid. He put cvut hit band^ 
iniilLug^ and Barber shtMk iL 
SiDith''a hand wai softly Eeakcil* 
but there wai a feeling of itonc 
be'fteath it. 

"Thanks for everything,' ' 
Barbtfr sald. 

"Thank you, Mr, Burber, for 
your company/' Smith laid. 
held Barber^s ha^d for a nio^ 
men t^ looking across the tK^t 
at him. "Thi* has hc'eu very 
pleasant/' he said, "1 hope wc 
C3n see eai:}i other again Aoon. 
Maybe we are lucky for each 
Other." 

"Sure." Barbirr said, gnnnldff. 
"rm always at home to people 
who can pick eighteen- to-one 
■hotj,'^ 

Smith tmlle<I^ relinqniahing 
Barber's haii.d. "Maybe one of 
iheie djiyi we^ll tiave apmething 
irveu better than an ci^hteteti ■ 
to-one ihoi " he said. 

He waved a little and Barber 
rlosed the ear door. Smilh 
spiu-ted out into thr traiTic. 
nearly rausttiK two ears to pile 
up behind him. 

It had taken two weaks for 
Smith to declare himself, Fr«m 
the he:§^jnniT>g., Barber had 
known that someLhinf^ w^s t'om* 
in^, but he bad waited p^iicntlv^ 
tiirtouj and amuised, lunrhing 
with Smith in the due rcitau- 
ranbi Smith patroni^d, Roitijr 
to ii^llerieA with him and IIe- 
fening to Smith or: '-'e mbject 
of the Impre.£iiDniti9, k>> out 
to the racetracks with htm, a^ -1 
winning more often than not on 
the information Smids picked 
np from ti^ht-lipped m«n 
ariMind the pfiddock^ 

Rarber pretended to enjoy the 
titt^, rle^Tr man more than he 
actually did, and Smith, on hi« 
p^rt, Barbftf knew, was pire- 
|rndin;f; to like him more than 
b« arfuplly did. It was a kind 
of veiled and cynical wnainf;,. in 
which neither party had yet 
rommittrd himself. Only, un- 
like more ordinaxy wooinipt, 
Barber for the fint two weeks 
vrzi Pot ftUre iii ju*t wKnt i^ireo- 
ilon his desirability, a» far iti 
Smith waa ronccmed. mii^ht lie 

Then, late one ni^t. after 
a large dinner and a desulrori' 
tniir of the nii^htrluhi. during 
whirh Smith hAd seemed unusu- 
ally silent and .ibiirrirtcrl. fhev 
Were itandlin^ in front of 
Sm«tli"i hotel and he mude his 
mo<L'e. It was 9 cold nijicht, and 
the itrret wan descried except 
for a Jiirl wjth a dog. who 
looked at them cai^ually as ihe 
f^fi^ed them oa the way to the 
C hamps-Rlyre^. 

"Are you d^otnFj; to be In 
your hotel tofi^ormw mornjnz, 
Lloyd?" Smith a^kpfl, 

"Yfti.'" Barber said- "Whv 

**Whv?" Smith rfpeacr! 
:iWfllly. ftarfn^ after th<- 

To pagr 32 
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pocfcllc w*i.lkinii( duwn thr. 
rrnpiv, darJi itracl- "Why?' 
Hi: chMcVied frrfrlcvamly-. "I 
hjivc MTncthil^K I wouJd Uln: ro 
ibnw you," hr eaid- 

'*rU be in all morning/' Biif- 

'*Ti?Jl friend," Smitli 

saidj touching Bfifber'j sWr.vtr 
liglitly whh hii slm-td hsind. 
" Dd ycj-u any i dca "why 

J hnvi" been tailing you w 
□ft«n f^ir the pBJsl t^o weelm and 
buyiDj;; yuu so mnny gowd meaH 
ami io much good whisky.' 

"BrcaujiF I am cliaimin^ und 
intpi'cJtin^, Und fuii of fun," 
Barber ^nnrnff. ^'And 

beuuiir yuu i %anx thin g 

from mr/' 

SniEih chuckled^ louder thii 
timCf careasrd Bnrbrr'i 

aletve. "You are POi alrHjiutdy 
utiupid, my frirnd^ arc yau?*' 

"Not ^snlutEly/' said! Bar- 
ber. 

^TcII iTie^ tny frienii/' Smith. 
^iii<i, iiJmnfit in a whiapcf. "How 
would you likt (o makr twcniy- 
hvc tbDiuand dolUra 

"What?'' Barber asked, i'cr- 
Cnin that ttf; h^d noL heard 
correctly. 

"Sh-b-b," Smidi aaii He 
stntlcd, 5ud(lenly say, "Think 
abnul it. I'll see you in the 
tnQming^. Thimt you far it^j^lk- 
mg mr home" He dco^rpcd 
Barbcr't arra and itartcd into 
tiiE hoteL 

'"Smith !" Barber t^JiUcd. 

"S-H-h/* Smith put his finger 
plnyfully in his uiDuth. "Sleep 
wpli. Sftt ynu in the mornlns " 

Burlier watched him go 
throLL;q;h the gLajf rfivnlving 
docjrs into thr hup^t, brightly 
li^. cn^pty lobby oi ihe hotel. 
Barber took ^ step towards tht 
doon tt> foUovir him i^. then 
Hopped and Ehruggedi and put 
hii eollar up. and wj^lktrd 
fluwiy in the direction of bis 
cEwn hotel. Vvc waited thiii 
Ici^g, he thcniErht;, I ESE wait 
till mumiu^. 

Barber wfti still In bed the 
next moraing when the door 
opp.a?d and Smith fame in. 
Tke room wai dark, with the 
rnrtain* drawn, and Barber 
was lyins llieF«. half-ailtxp, 
ihinktngf drowiily. Twenty 
five thousand, twenty-five lhp■^l- 
wnd. FTc opmtd hia cyei when 
he heard ihe door open. Therr 
was » short, bulky iilhourtle 
fruificJ in rhc doorway a^intt 
the pallid light of thr Tfirridor. 

"Who's th.it?" Berber a^Lcd, 
wiihCMft sitting up, 

"Lloyd. I'm sorryj"^ Smith 
tflidL *'Co Jjacfc to firrp. I'll 
we yoti later/' 

Barber lat up abruptly. 
'Sniiih/' hr said. "Come in." 

''I flwnf ^^nl to disturb . ■ -"^ 
'Gomff' m. conic in," Bii.r- 
got out of bed, and threw 
^aclL tJie riLrtaim. Hr ioah^ 
-Ut at the fltr«rt, "By jlngB, 
■hat dp you know?^'' be v^d, 
iiiverin^ and rioting the win- 
Jow. "The sun u ihining. Shut 
pilic dour.*' 

Smith clnjird the door. Ht 
wai wt^sinug a (frey suit, very 
Britfsh, and a loft li.itinn felt 
luitj HHd he WiM carrying a largr 
niiiinljla envelope. Hi' looked 
newly bathed 5Jid shavnl, and 
wide nwakr, 

Baibrr, bMnklng jn. the lud- 
dtn lutiihihr. ^ml on a robe 
and d pAir of mnccaiinB and 
lil a cigarette. "E^cuJr rae," 
,he Hid. "T waiiT to wash." 

Pfr went behind die scrptn 
thai srparaird thr wa^h-baB-in 
tram th*r rwi of the ruoni. As 
hi.- waihi^d, »:,rubbiii g: h ii f A-ce 
and KTdJtin^ hit hair with cold 
water, he heard Smith go over 
in the window. SniLth w-a> 
InimmiiiR, in n. *afi, trur. mrlo- 
dioui. tcnur voifr. a pau[igc 
from 3rt opera t^iAi Barbrr 
knew he liati heiurd but couM 
not re incmbrt- Aiidc from 
1^ vjiry t h in ^ r Uir, Barbr r 
thouwlu, ci^ftniiitig hi* hair 
roughly, I be( he kaowi fifty 
op«r^ 

Fci-'ling frnker and l«s at 
a disadvantage wilh hii lenrth 
w.\nhcd ;iind hh hair canibed. 
Barber ilcpfprd t>ui fifCriri 
behind the k rren, 

"Paris." Smith uid, at the 
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window, lookiiiiif t^uT- "'Wbat 
A mtisitiCUi ry c:ity. Wh at a 
farrr." He tiirnirtl around, 
srEi3icig. "Ahp" be said, "how 
lurky ycrn are. Yoti can aJfcird 
to pkit the water on your head. 
Every tiine 1 wailj my hair it 
fiilla like leave:}. How Did did 
you ray you are?" 

"ITiirly," Barber s^id, 
km>wiii|^ that Smith reinein- 
btrcd ii. 

' ' VV hat an age . ' ' Smith 
sijjhed. ^'The wonderful 

moment of bal-ance. Old enoug;h 
III know wlliil >'oii w-ant, still 
ytiuog encmajfh to be tr.;idy for 
anydunff." Ue came bark arid 
vAt down biid propped the 
manilit eifii'elapc un thi^ Hoar 
nti^jfl l£t the rh^nr. "Ariythii^B''' 
He locked up at Barber^ almcHl 
eoquctttshly, *'Yiou rrrall our 
converfation, 1 trust/' be said. 

"^I fecnll a n\nn laid Heme' 
thing aBoui twenty-livt thou- 
Mnd ddUn,^ B^bcr said. 

"Oh — you do remember^" 
Smith said gaily. "Well?*' 

"Well what?" 

"We11> do yaa want to rn^« 
It?" 

"Vm listeningF" Bnrbcr said. 

Smith rubbed his Kofl bnnds 
togethtf J(*ntly ID front of bis 
face, bii fingrn rig^id, rrmkln^ 
a. slight, dry, ilidln^ suund. 
*'A little proposition hai ccune 
up/* be Ea id . ' * ,r\Tii intcT^rstinR^ 
Uttlr prfFposition." 

''What do 1 h^vt (iv do lot 
my Iwenty-fivi; thousand dol- 
lar* ?" Barber aiked. 

"What do you have to do 
for your rwcniy'five thousand 
dollars?^^ Smith repcattj'd snftlx, 
"You ha\'c to do a h'ttle fly- 
in$^ Vou have Bown for rnn- 
iiderabl]» Icsa. from iinie to 
limc^ haven't you ?" He 
chuckled. 

"T »urr havrr," Barber said. 
'T^Vhnt ebe do T have to do?"" 

"Toothing else/* Smith said. 
iov ndin pr surprised. " J kaai fl y , 
Are you itill intcrcstrd?'^ 

'*Co CLE,''' aaid BarbtT. 

"A frtend ai nlint has just 
boughi a brand-new single-en- 
gine pliiire. A Beechtrafi, lingle 
engine. A perfect, pleunanr. 
comfortable. one-hundred-p>er' 
Crnt dependable RircrafC' 
Smith iaidj dtjcrihling the prr- 
fcrt litde pl^inr with ple^£urr 
in itB firwneis ajid drpttid- 
ability. "He hiTnsclf doeii not 
fly. al course need^ a pri- 
^'^1 te pilot , who will be; on 
tap ;it .^1! times." 

'Tor bow tunjf?"" Barber 
anked, walchlnii; Smith closely. 

^"ror ibirty dayi. Not morr." 
Smith iniilcd vp at him. "The 
pay ii not bad, is it?" 

"1 ran'l tell yet" Barber 
mid. "Co on. Whrrf d^ti he 
want to fly ito?" 

'^Ite happcni to be am 
Egyptian/' Smith iKtid, a litUf 
df^prtrcatin^ly, a» thougb beitiji; 
an Egyptian were a ^i^hi pri- 
vi^tr misJortunr, wbich one did 
not mention except among 
friends, an d then in lowered 
tones. '"He is a weallhy Egypt- 
ian, who Jikrt tci traifl. Es- 
petially hac^ and forth to 
France. He h in liuve with the 
South of France, He thrrc 
3il every oppOrtunityL^ 

"He wnuld like to makt* two 
round tripl from Ejfypt to the 
'wkinity of Canaen witbin the 
next niOTith/^ Smith said, peer- 
in|^ steadily ai Bi^rbcr. "'In bu 
privaie new pbrre. Then, on 
the third trip, hf will fitid that 
h€ ii \n a hurry and he vvill 
cake the comrtiereial pkne and 
his pilot will ftillow Iwo days 
Utrr^ alone.'' 

"Alone?" Bftrber asked, try- 
idg to keep u|| the facts 
itraighf. 

*'Aldne, that is/' Snuth laid^ 
^Vstcpt for a amall box.*' 

"Ah;' Barber 
""FrnaBy tlic small l»it." 

"Finally," Smith smiled up 
Al him delightedly. "It h:m 
already been mlrulated. The 
sTHJiTl bo?: will weigh two hun- 
dred and fifty pcundi. A rom- 
f<>rTable margin of safety for 
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ihis partlciiUr aircraft for each 
leg of tbf. jouinry/' 

"And wl^iat will ihrre be in 
the siriall lwi> - hundred - and - 
tif ty-p[>und box r*" Bitrber 
aiikeJ. cool and rcbcved now 
thot he saw what vvft9 bring 
cfTered biin^ 

it abu>l u t cly necessary 
lo know?" 

"What d(> I teH the Custom.^ 
pcopli^ wbcti tbcy aik mt what's 
In tbc box?" Borbcj aaid. '*Go 
Bsfa Bert Smith?" 

■'You bavp nothing (o do 
with CtistomS people/^ Smith 
said, ^'I asEure you. When ytm 
take ulT frfim the ^lirpori in 
Ctiiro the boit is not on board. 
And when you hunt] M the iir- 
pott at Ctinnes the box ii not on 
board. Iiji'i that mouRh?** 

Bur^HT took a last pull at his 
ci^^arette and doused, it. He 
£>errrd thou^tluB)' at Rnifth, 
flitting easily oti the cfmir in 
llie nimblcd reran, looking 
loo neas nnd ton wrll dressed 
for such a place at such an 
hour. Drugs, Barber thought. 
Oh, no! 

'*No. flertfCf boy/" Barber 
laid rmigfily. ^Tt tt not 
ernugh. Come odl TelL" 

Siisith lighed. "Arc you iti- 
tcreated up fn now?* 



fore the raoon ii up. t>ncc 
more/' Smith said, speaking 
AS th(>ugb he was savorini;^ hii 
wordi., *"you will br just a little 
off course. You w^l fly low 
O^'cr the hills between Camicn 
and Grasse. 

"At a ciirtaln point you will 
»re an arrangnticnt of lights. 

will ihrtittie down, uj;^en 
the door> and pw»h the boic out, 
from :l heighi of a hundred 
feet. Thru yrju will clow; the 
door and turn towards the Kca 
and land sX Caimei iiirport. 
Your papers will be perfectly 
tfi tnfd;i*r. There will havt been 
no deviations from your flight 
plan, You wiU have nolhiiig lo 
dct'larc. You, wiU walk away 
fpora [he arroplnnr onrc and 
for ailj aod wc will pay you 
the twenty-five ihoui^Aiid dollars 
I have spoken of. Isn^t it 
lovely?" 

"LoveJy/' Barber latd. "It's 
u delifious bitlc old plan, 
Bertie^ boy." He turned awsy 
from the window. "^Now tell 
mc what will be in the \KyK," 

Smith rhuckled debftbledly, 
3.$ th.QUf(h what he was going 
lo say was li>o funny to keep 
to bira^ir "Mi^nry/' be laid. 
'*Ju5t inaney/' 

"How much money?" 
**Two hundred and fifty 
poiindft of monry/' Smith uid, 
his pyei crinklf^ with aniusr- 
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"i am interested up to now," 
Barbrr Uiid. 

"All riglu/' Smith ssid rr- 
firctiully. "TTiia is how it will 
lie done- Vou will have eitab- 
liihed a piatiem. You will 
have been in and out of the 
Cairo airport JrvcTo.1 times, 
Y'ohj" ptip«ri always im- 
peccable. They will know 
ytni. Vou will have befome 
a pari of ihc Ici^timate rou- 
tine of the firld. Then, on ihf 
trip when you will be taking 
off alone, everything will be 
perfectly legitimate, 

"Y"mi will have onlp a sinaU 
bag with you of y^ur penonal 
dfTecis, Your dit^ht plan wlB 
show that your destination ii 
Ciinncfl AT^d that ^ou will coiric 
dowTk flt Mulia and Romr for 
refueHing only. You will take 
ofT from Cairo^ You will go 
oflT course by only a few mi lei. 
Some dia^aoce from the coiuc 
you will Ix? ov-er the deserL 
You will come dt>wn on an old 
R, A,F. land ing strip that 
hasn't been used sinre 1943. 
TJirre wBl be several men 
there , , . Are you liiten- 
ins?'* 

'Tm listening/* Barber tiad 
wallced to the window and wa» 
ftanding^ there, looking out at 
the sunny street below, his back 
10 Smiih, 

"They will put the hose on 
Imard. The whok thing will 
tiot taJte more than ten min- 
utes," Smith «aid. "At Malta 
nobody wilt a»k you anything, 
beiauM yoM will be in ttim^it 
lOJ] d u will nat ve I he 
plane and you will stay only 
bi^g enough io rrfupl. The 
sflme thing at Home . Vou 
will arrive over iHe south coaAl 
of ftflntc in the evefiiti^, be- 



mcnt. "Two hundred and fifty 
pnimds of lightly packed Eng- 
lish notes in a nitc, strnoj?, 
Ughtweighi metal bojL F'nftr- 
pmind notei," 

.^t xh^t moratmt it occurrud 
to Barber thai he wan ^peaking 
to a lunillic. But S^ininh was 
sittinE^ there, matter ol £ai',t and 
healthy, obviouily n tii^n who 
had never for ^ minute in all 
his life hfid jt lingle do'ubt about 
hiiF sanity' . 

"^Whco would I get paid?" 
Bfirbrf asked, 

"When the box vfAs deirL- 
fertd/' Smith uiid. 

'*Bertie, boy . , Barber 
sfawk his btifid reprovingly. 

Smith chLLckii;d. "1 have 
warned my^ll that you were 
not 5lupid/" he said. "All rtghr. 
We w [11 drpoii i i wpKt thou - 
tAVid five hundred dollar«i in 
your nanie in a Swi^s bank be- 
forr you itart for the firai lijne 
to Egypt." 

"You trust nic for daat?" 

Flceiingly the smile left 
Smith's face. "We'll trust you 
for iliqt," he said- Then the 
smile reapp^:ireil. ' 'And im- 
medbtely after the dfilivrry is 
made we will dc|»9it the fcfil- 
A lovrly deal. Hard fiirrcnry, 
No income tiiw, Vou will a 
rirh man. Scnii-riih." He 
chuckled at his joke. "Just 
for a little plane ride. Just to 
help an Eg^ptit&n who in fond 
of the South of Tt-a rtcc and 
who i% naturally a bttlr dis- 
rurlied by the insecurity of his 
own rountry." 

"When wil] I meet this 
Egyptian?" Barhcr asked. 

"Wheti yoii go to the airfield 
Tri lake ofT for your first flig-ht," 
Sm'iLh 4Eiid_ "He'll be thcrtv. 
Don't you worry. He'U b<; 



ihcrt. Do yon hwilaEe?' he 
asked uTixsr>ujily, 

'Tm thinking," Barber said. 
"Il^B not as though you were 
involved in. your own r.tniniry/' 
Smith mid piously, "1 woiddn't 
.ifik a rjjan to do that — iiiaii 
who ha d fuugh t fo r his 
country in the wiit. It isn't even 
aij thonij^h it lutd anything to 
do with the Engliih, for v^Kom 
it is posuible you have a cer- 
tjiiiv sfTri-'liciri. But the Egryp- 
tiacB ?'* 

He shrugged and bent o^r 
»nd picked up the manila emr- 
lope and opened iL "1 h;ive 
all ihr mapsi her*," he said, ''if 
you would like to study theirv 
The tpute is All tnarkcd out, 
bul, of eouru^ it would be fiu- 
aily in yo4r hftJJ ds, since it 
would be you who was doing 
the flying." 

Barber took the thick parkel 
of map£. He ot>cned one at 
random. All it nhowrd was 
the sea upprnarhes to MLittn and 
the l^icalion of the landing 
stri pa there. Biirber choug b 1 
of twenty-five rhouHind dollars 
and rbr map shook a Htdc in 
his handf. 

"It h ridiculously easy.'' 
Smith said, watrhin;! Barbnr 
ui le n fly, ^'Foolproof 

Barber put (he map down, 
'Tf it's so eajsy what arc you 
paying twenty-liyc thoiuaiLd 
buck* for?" he lairi. 

Smith laughed, ^'1 atlnut," 
he aaid, *' there may be certain 
liulc riits. It i» improhalile, 
but one never knows. We pay 
ycm for the improbability, if 
yuu want to put it that way.'^ 
He shrugged- *'Afler all^ after 
a whole war you ruiut be lonie* 
what hardened to rifkB." 

"When do you have to 
know?" Bsirber a^ed. 

"Tonight/- Smith Haid. *1f 
you »ay no. naturally we have 
lo make o)her plans. And my 
Egyptian friend i& impatient." 

'"Wlio it we?*' Barlicr asked. 

'*]Va rurally." Smith said, '*! 
havi: e[;rt4iiii colleagues." 

'*Who arc they?" 

Smith made a fmall regret- 
ful i^eiiure, '*! am (ctrihly 
wry/' he said, "but I cannot 
tell yoii." 

"ril eafl vtra ttimghC laJd 
Barber 

"Good." Smith stood up and 
buttoned hi» toat and <:arc- 
Fully put the soft Italian felt 
h;it on bis head at a conserva- 
tive angle. He playwl gently 
and a pprer la tively with the 
brim. "This aflcmoon I will 
lie at the track. Maybe ytHi 
would like tu join me thert,*" 

"W^bere'rc they nmninj( to- 
day 

"Akitcutl/" Smith said. 
'*JVimpuig inday." 

"Have you heard anything?" 

"Perhapa,'* Smith laid. 
"There is a rmirp who it doing 
the jumps for tlie firat time. 
I have spoken tu the jockey 
and I bsi%'e been told the mare 
has responded in training, but 
ril hear more at three c'elock/' 

;|ni he there 

"Good/' Stttith xAld enthuffi- 
ajiically, ^'Although it is against 
my interests, of coursr, to make 
you mo rich in advance." He 
chuckled. "However, for ihe 
siike of friendship . . . Shtnild 
I leave the maps?" 

"Ycs,^' said Barber. 

"Until three o'clock/' Smith 
sftid n* Barber opened ihc d£>or 
They Ahook hands, and Stnilh 
went out into the corridor, a 
rich , tweed y , pe rf umed figun; 
hi the impoverished li£^hl of ihe 
pnllid hotel [amp». 

Barber locked the door be- 
hind him and picked up the 
packet of mapa and iprcnd them 
on the bcdn ovnr the nunpJed 
ithcets and blankets. He hadnl 
looked at aerial maps for a lonis 
Imte. Northern Egypl. The 
Xfediterraneitn. The iji.land of 
MiUta_ Sicily and the llnlian 
roait. The Culf of Genoa. 
The AJpca-MaritioTies. 

He .ftared At the rruips. The 
Mtditfrrancan looked very wide. 
He didn't like id fiy oyer open 
water in a sirufle-engined plane. 
In faci^ he didn't like to Hy, 
Since the war he had flown a^ 
little as |*t>*iihle- He hndn't 
inAde any estpkuiiiticin^ ii> him- 



mli^ but when he had bad to ' 
travel bad gone by ear or 
train or boat whenever he 
could. 

Twenty-live tbouiand dol- 
lars, he thought. 

He folded the maps n^tly 
and put them back into the 
envelope. A i thij poi n t the 
nutps wcrrn'l going to help. 

He lay down on the bed 
^gain, propi^d agaitut the pU- 
lows, with his hands clasped 
behind hii be:ad- Open water^ 
he i^ugbi. Five titnc^. Eycn 
that wouldn't be too bad. But 
what about the Egyptians? He 
had been in Cairo briefly dur- 
ing the war. He remembered 
that jit nighi thp policemen 
walked m pairs^ CArryit:!^ car- 
bines. He didn't like places 
wb c rc the poli re nicn carried 
carbines. And Egyptian pri* 
sons , , . 

tls moved uneasily on the 
bed, 

Who knew how many p<aple 
Were in on a sijheme like tlus? 
And It would Diity take one ^ 
cook yuu> One di^afiihed ser- 
vant Bir aciroinplicc, one greedy 
or timitj partner. . , He closed 
ey^^s at)d atmOit saw the fat, 
dark-uniformed men with their 
carbtncfii walking up to the 
shiny, new little );>lane. 

Or suppose yuu blew a tyne 
or crumpled a wheel on the 
landing strip ? Who knew 
what the strip was like, Abatt- 
doned In the desert &inc« 1943? 

Twenty-five ibnutand doi- 
larr. 

Or yoH would think you were 
makins it. The box would be 
on (he te»t beside you and ihe 
cojiBt of Egypt wftuld be falUns 
oS behind you and the lea 
ftreicbing blue below and ahead 
and the engine running like a 
wat^h — And then the J&rst sign 
of the patroL The ihimmering 
doit growing into . . . What did 
the Egyptian Air Force fiy ? 
Spitfires, left over from the 
war. he supposed. Coming up 
swiftly. go^flR twice as fast u 
you, signalling you to turn 
.around . . . 

Hr lit 51 ctgarittte. Two hurw 
tired and Mty pounds, S^ay, the 
b&K ftloiie — It wOuld have to be 
really Kilid — weij^hed a hun- 
dred and filly p^runds- How 
m ut'h did' n five- pound no te 
weigh ? Would theie be a 
ihoasand to a pound? Five 
thousand multiplied by a hun- 
dred; with the pound al twu- 
cif^hty. Close to 9. million and 
a half dollars, 

Hii month fclt dry. and he 
got up and drank IwD glasMCil 
of water. Then he nmde hint' 
self sit down on the chair, keep- 
ing hia hands s.till. If there 
wai an accidenE. if for j^ny 
reason ymi failed to come 
thruugh With It . . . If the 
money was lo*t but you were 
saved. Sjnitb didn't look like a 
nmrdcrer, aJdlKHigh wh<7 knew 
what murderers locked like 
theie days? And who knew 
what other people he W£|a in~ 
vol vcd wi tk ? My colleagues^ 
as Smith ca I led them, who 
would then be your colle;^^gucs. 

Tht wealthy Egyptian . the 
KTveral men al the o(d R.A.F. 
UnditiH strip in tbe desert, the 
people who weic to let out the 
fil^his m the rertajtt arrajige- 
mcnt in thi: hills behind Cannes 
— how cnariy others^ sliding 
across frontierji, going secttl\y 
and iUc^lly from one country 
tc> another wit^ gun& atid gold 
in their suitcases, the survivors 
of war, prison, denunciation ■ — 
hew many nth ers whom you 
didn't know, whom you would 
Ptre briefly in the glare of the 
African siin, a_i a running ftgure 
on a dark French hillside, wborri 
you civuldn^E judge or auera 
and on wh*^ your life de- 
pended, who were rhking pri- 
son, deportation^ police bullelt 
fur their sJbare oE a box full 
of money . . . 

He jumped up and put on his 
rlotbcs and went out. lorking 
the door. He didn''i want lo 
sii in tbc raJd, disordered room, 
staring at the maps 

He walked aroimd the rity 
aimleBly for the mt af the 
morning, loohini? bimdiy into 

To page 33 
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9 Christinas Day 18 uol one of leisurt- for everyone. 
Here are some storitK worth reporting about people whose 
Chri»lina« Dav wiH l>e oecupiwl with more than turkey 
diiinen; and reiitiloits with relatives and frittndK. 



THE Liolated lookout 
tower o( the South 
Head Signal Station, 
N.S.W., l-i a long way 
from the hustle and excite 
ment of roost festivities. 

But thai when- i^x- 

GoslinK, of Rotkd:ilr, is apcnd- 
ing moB of Chrii,lni.-ii Day. 

Rflberl Mtf:3l>f, i>l Masn<i, 
shirrs wili him lie 8 am- 
m -t p.m. dif* '1^'" 'i"y 
hcvagnrul Imikoiil ruom. 

ChriitmaF imnet w sand- 

Tbcir riew ii an unintrr- 
niptccf 19 milra of sta; the 
uoly sound flw nijisf of the 
wavcf bre.iiing against thr 
redo 21B feet beloit thtm. 

These silcilt tSlirist mail's 
nre no novel t)' for ihe fnvu, 
who climh the narrow spir.il 
itaiiraie af ilii l41)-ye3r-okl 
toww for one of the three 
thilti each day. 

"Its quiet up bare, and 
BOl many ships pass through 
li^ Heads on ChrL^ma? 
Yhtj" Raid ^t^. Gosling. 

"TBul Basing Day is the ss- 
citiag lime. We gei it grrtnd- 
Band view of thr Btan of the 
Sydncy^Hofiiin V.icht Race." 

The earetah^t . . . 

JN the hush of s Sydney 
minus the cUmor of 
lieflvy tnifTic, Mr. and Mri. 
Len Tindle relrbtatr Ch.ria[- 
nias 15fl fet't above the city 
pavemeiilA. 

Tlieu' garden is on ihc rnaf 
of a Gegrge St. bnilding 
where Mr. Tindfe is caretaker. 

Mes. Tindle citnilM itie 30 
Jlcpi from ihcir flat on tHr 
lOih floor to fht roof with 
the njast porfi and plum pud- 
dling iihe coots e\'er>' Chririt 
[naf, 

"We hang an awning over 
llw nitHry clothes- line, and 
ha.vc OUT diimer in the sun," 
she told as. 

"V/hea our children were 
yoin^g, we used to have :i 
ChtiitiTiai tree as well, but we 
dun't keep dial up now thei- 
are married." 

Fnrni the vanta^tt point an 
Ihe rwjf, ihe pointed out her 
nrightxirj; cnrciaksrs, like Ihf 
Tihdlej in Ixiildingi icattercd 
Txiuni! the city. 

The rhtifs , , . 

IHORt than 600 Ciutwinas 
di'>nrr vfKMo :it Ij«inon= 
Hotpl, Brisbane, will coinumff 
anout 10 ttnteyi, thr™ Aomn 
diictliiijs, 100 chii:l™s, tfl 
^trliiin; pip^ as wril as in- 
dividual pltim puddings and 
tithri dpliciriM. 

Chel Joe Barillatn ii on ihc 
I"") a I 5,aO a.m., supcrvimng 
dw codcins 

So l,j 1^ »imf he r<;tnmi 
Howf about p.m. Ws vrife 
'syj lie vion'i ajjy mnre 

* ™P °i fodc* fm his 
Clnristinas dinner. 
We tiave aabj jal down to- 
gtiher tu, f:hri,itnav diniii't 
once daring, tfie sevrn vc-ai-s nf 
our mirriajje," she added 




i/ vcw*rr finad. Soijia t^H 
bring you afitnn of tlit>$fi 
tticka that go in it J" 



The telef^onistia , . . 

^CCORUiNG m Sydney's 
CP.O.. Christmas is unf? 
of the busiest iinies for icle- 
phon-e raJlsi and iitir jusT local 

Himdrfflis of pcopiu phunc 
gt*?tftings to friends and rtla- 
Cives in HngUnd., America, and 
Europe. 

Oar of the voices which 
will Say **(iO ithr4d» tidJcr!" 
(o Sydnfv !iulKcribf,n rh» 
ChriMitii^ belongs (o Norma 
Leal, pf Cordon, N.S,W. ll^s 
hti UKlh •.iirrr^fJvf year wc»rlc- 
'ing on CKristmaa l>ay. 

W i th f I D sh Ki wnrkf IK 
Norma'j dinnpf js a "anack" 
party in die dci'i^rated lundi- 
room at the G.P.O. 

Th,c nest of ihf time she 
will spend in the muted, iciisc 
world af clicking swit<'hfs and 
^ashirrg Ijg^htf MrhiiLli £fanf4. ritnt 
LoTicl-cin i? "qn thi? liiic" and 
a grcctiEtg £■ tiiivcliiag I2,0CM) 
miles. 



Tin: Til I IK 
SPIRIT OF 
CHRISTMAS 

gOLlT.\RY c a n il 1 e s 
iiickering in windows 
all aver ;(iulralia ob 
Chfisbnas Sunday this 
yrar will recall an andcfit 
legend to passen-by. 

Il is part of a drive by 
■he .Aujitr.tliiui Couneil for 
the Wtrrld Cmincil of 
Choirrlies to foster a 
Itreater awarenr.!n of the 
true m^nin^ of Cltrist- 
Toas. 

Id lAedieval txmcs 
lighted cand)» were 
fiLaeed in windows a*; a 
welcome In the Christ 
Child, Id idiow thai there 
wai a pine in the honu: 
tor Him. 

The Reverend Dr. 
Ciintmaiig Thnm, chair- 
man of the Ni».W, Coin- 
millpr (or luler-Church 
.Aid, said thai Ihr tiglii- 
lELg nf candlc^i would he. 
;Oiied with this year's 
Chrii«TuiaA Bowl ap|ira] in 
aid of llu- World Council 
of Clmrchfi refufret relief 
jwopamme. 



The tftll-kwfter . , , 

(JHKISlMAS UiW inrans 
"" business a* Uiual" for loll 
Master Cleor^r McfXsugall 
und the rest ol llie staff of 
R r i £ b a u e's iDdtxiiotipiUy 
Bridge. 

"Members of the publit: al- 
i^-ays havi^ a rhfrery wortl of 
gTi'Piini; for «i, aiti! Chri^l- 
nvtif i^arty-goees ofirn hand 
out btillootiii and itci'atiicri 
to hrtghlrii up ilif tnllhi'U!^ 
box," 'iaul Mr. MfDougall. 

lllc sl.ifT ''uu tirrk" \vkh 
him will 1)1- Run Gri'i'ii, Harry 
George, BUI Money, Dob 
McDougiili, Will Ki;uip, Mf!T- 
vyii Ijarlkld, K«vin Doyle, 
and CharliB Munro. 

1 he licker i:(>l.teelor5 work 
ui six-Jroiir shifts, while Mr. 
McDougfLll and Im assistant 
bf>ak-trepcT, Ron t^lreoi, sfiarc 
the rcsponaibiJity o( handling 
the caJih anrt keeping the 
book^ up ii> dali-, 

* * * 
'J>HE FIRKME\ . . . with 

likt Ike police, ilmbillMci:- 

ham o nmrnal working day 
on Dfcrmbfj 

Antf thr ftrcmen lepn'r havf 
!0 mwrk to do thh time ij 
fxubfrant afUre parry-§seTi 
takf hrfd some u^iie- wi^rdi 
tr^im ETtrulhir Offker D. R. 
Hauikhi. of Syiinty'i Fire 
Brigade Il.Q. 

"We gfl qiiilr a (ea' rath 
jn/m finiis and facloriei uihfrr 
perhaps cm/tloy^ej have gmr 
home ajUi a Christmas pttrty 
efd in the exciltment kfl 
iarnf appliance twitched on. 
it gels oiiBTkeatfd and ivf are 
called oul to d^at with it" 

The VBit . . « 

^X3VVS making a meal of in- 
dige^titiJe wire and pri™- 
»ciw!i havhig difficult conhtir. 
tndnis are just two of many 
rornplaints likely to disturb 
the ChriMiniii aetiviura t)f 
Qucenslaiiti University Vet- 
erinary School Clinic mem- 
bcns. 

Owners of animals in di^ 
tr^ pbone the clinic, and ihr 
calb are relayed to the homr 
of the vet "on lall." 

Peter English, one of the 
team on c.all duty, $aid colic 
is a f'ommon worry for horses 
■ind f»ttlc at thi$ tune of the 
year. And EutStJcn iiifnctions 
and cisfs of poisoning, as well 
m aeridents, have Id receive 
promp! treatment — -even if it 
meaiw the vet mtsing his 
Christmas dinner. 

* * * 
^NB THE COOKS . . . 

Miss .Mary O'Dca, who 
hnji been a ci^ok ttt the Royal 
Addiiidc Hospital far W 
y^?flrj, .ifly.v Chnstmus Day a 
thr. hesi rfay nf thr year, 

"it*i tio hardship to tuork 
ht^Tf at ^Ihristrnrts,'^ fftc sfiid. 
"It'i iTditrferfaf. Kitu really get 
lomething irnm it." 

Mist D'Di^a'i regtilar jab ii 
to pttfare the tpfcml light 
drite.rtt. 

Bui CkrittmOs ealls for 
lomfihiri^ different tmd HO 
Christmai puddinns have betn 
made, ready for r/:hriiting, aitd 
4f> 2lb. Chriilnuu eakei. 



ihop windows iiad thinking of 
thn ihingi he would buy if he 
liad miTney- TumiuB aw»v 
from a window, he iaw a 
policeman watching him incuri- 
ously, barber looked spciida- 
Itvciy at the polit^maR, who 
was small, widj a mean face 
and a thill muuilaebe 

Looking al the policeman, 
Barber nnnembered aomc of the 
i.tariES about what ihcy did id 
luapecti whcD ihey questioned 
tliem in the llHick rooms of the 
local prelerturea, An ,\niericars 
pHEsport wouldn't do much 
^ood if they pieked you up 
with Gve kunilred thouiand 
English pounds under your 
arm. 

Tfun i» the firat lime in my 
life, Barber thought ruriouily, 
walking Alowly aloni^ the 
crowded iireei. that f luive con- 
templated moving over to the 
other side of tin; law. He was 
surpnjcd ttiat he wa* conaid- 
ering i' so calmly, He won- 
dered why Ihnt W3S, 

Pcrhapit the movies utid the 
newspapers, he tiiJjUKht- You 
(j(Ci so familiar with crime it 
becomei buinanned and acces- 
sihle. You don'i think afjoui 
il, but then, luildcnly, when It 
tnteri yodt life, yon realise thsl 
Eubi:^nsciou&1y you havie been 
acCipUDB the idea ol rriine as 
4it atmoat nDniial accompani- 
ment of everyday life. Pdiee- 
raen tiiuit know thai, he 
thouehi, all at once leeiDK 
things troifi the other lide. 
Thcy stuint look ai all the thnt, 
otxllf^ary farei going paft them 
and they must fmow haw cloie 
to ihefi, murder, and defaidt- 
log cvcrynnc b, and it must 
drive tliem crazy. They mtui 
want !□ arrest everybody 

While Barber was watching 
the horM* move in their stifT- 
le^ed, trcmbfing walk around 
the paddock before the sixth 
race he felt a tight tap on hii 
alioulder 

"Bertie, boy," he laid, with- 
out luming round. 

*'I*m Korry Vm late," Smith 
lijidi rotuing up to the paddock 
rail beside Barber. "Were you 
.afraid I wouldn^t come ?" 

•'Whal't the word from thr 
jock?" Barber adted. 

Smith, looked aroimd hint itii- 
picioiHty. Then he uniled. 
"The jorkcy u confident," 
Smith said. '^He is betting 
himseir." 

•'Which one is it?" 

"Number Five.'' 

Barber looked at MttmtKTT 
Five, Il was a light-hcned 
chestnut mare with a delicate, 
gentle head. Her tail and mane 
were bntded, and she walked 
alertly but itol UKt nervously. 
wvU maimcred and with a 
l^istening coat. Mer Jockey 
was a nan of about forty, with 
a long, scDcped Frenrh nc?ae. 
He WAS an ugly man, and when 
he opetied hii mouth you saw 
itiat most of his front teeth were 
missing. He wore a maroon 
cap, with his cars tucked ill; 
,tTid a white silk shirt doited 
witji maroon nan. 

Barber, looking at him^ 
thought: rt's loo Isd such Ugly 
men get (p ride furh beautiful 
.mimali. 

''O.K-j Bertie, boy,'* he saSd, 
"lead me ID the window " 

Barber bet ten thousand 
francs on the noie. The odds 
were a comfonjibte seven to 
one. Smith bet twenty-Eve 
thou&and franc*. They walked 
^ide by side to the stands and 
■Jiiitlied up mgeiher as the 
hones came oui on the track. 
The crowd win imall and there 
W'ete only a few other speciators 
that high up 

"Well, Lloyd?" Smith said. 
"Did »ou look ji Ihc mapir" 

"I tanked ni the map>," 
Barber said. 

"What did you think?" 

■"Thty^re very nice maps." 

Smith looked at him iharply. 
Then he dwidtdi tr> L'iiiiickl<v. 
''^'ou; viAal t£> make me fisk, 
eh?" he aaid. "You hnau- what 
r Dnean. Did you deride?" 

"'I . . Darbrr bcigain, ftiLring 
down iX tht fantering hoht*. 
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He tDolt 4 dcrp lireath. 'Til 
leli ydu after tKc j-acd," he 
nid. 

"Lloyd!" Thr voict camr 
fiuiti bdow, ID ihc fight, antl 
Barhwr turned in that directjon- 
TcTling up the itefi* was Jimmy 
Richardsfiin He haid itltwayA 
brrn raihei roimd ond baby- 
plmnn]), and Parisian food hnd 
dtrne Tiochini^ to »linn him dt^vm. 
£knd be wss pantiing, hii coait 
fl^Ji p pjf IK open . disc loii na J 
ohf^k waijtcout. Ai he hurried 

"IIoiw arc you?" he nald 
brraihit:5sly as he reached tiieir 
I f:i?cI . He clapped fisrber ou 
thir bxrk, "I iftw you op hrft 
and I thmigfac niiiybr you Had 
jornL-thiru; for thi* race. 1 ran'S 
figiirt! thia ant- and die/i^i: "Jjern 
niLki'd^fing mc all dajr". t'mn 
hoprlcai the jympj,," 

■^'ITello, Jimmy." BarlK.r 
«afd "Mr. KichairdscHi. Mr. 
Smith." 

'^Pleaicd to meet yoUh 
nrdsan said "Haw dn vou 5p«ll 
H?" He lauffhcd loudly Ht 
liii. joke. "Say. really, lioyd, 
da you k-now j^ythinjf f 
Mnurccn'll murdrr rac if T pi 
humr And icll her 1 into 
thr htnk for die afternoon.*' 

Barbf^r lookrd a-rrmM a| 
Smith who wfL» WBtib«Ti^ Rirh- 
ardsori benignly. "Wrll.'^ h* 
taid, ^^Ile^l^^ hoy^ here, tbinka 
he fa.eard sometbicjE;.*' 

*^rdfr. buy." RithiirdiOTi 
naid, '^pltMc . , 



ihi nly . " ' N umber Fi Vr Ifwik* 
very good," he snid- "But you'd 
better hurrv- Tli<^y*re ^in^ to 
stiin in a tn"n«iie " 

"Niimbfr Five," RichardKin 
Mid- 'Tlogfir. I'll be right 
bof-Jr-" Ht went gallopirtg 
down the fteps^ bii f^lit flying 
Ix-Kind hi'm- 

*'Hc^a 3. trtistinp soul. isn*t 
he?^* Smith said. 

'"He was an only rhild," Bar- 
ber said, "and he nrver got 

Smith 1 m i 1 e d politeSy. 
"Where do you bini 

waj in my iqiiadron.'^ 
**1n yoiiir ftquiidiTkn ^' Smith 
nnddeds looking after RiintLud- 
ton'f hurrying. dimlmAfaing 
B^rr. ot] thi- way to th^* uliler^s 
window. "Pilot ?" 
"I'h-huh'' 

Barber ilirug,^^ *^tfcr 
Que* killed and worse aiiei 
won every mtdal in the collec- 
tion/* 

"Whnt ia he doinn in Parij ?" 

*'Hc worki fpr a drug com- 
pany/' Bafbcr raid. 

The bdl rani; arid, ihe horsei 
racetl towitrds the fiot jump. 

**Your ^^iend was too late, 
I'm afrajd," SmKh s^d, puLting 
his bin.iKul^/3 ID hli eym. 

"Vep/' Barber Laid. wJiTch- 
Lng the bunched hnrsnfi. 

Numbrr Five fell on the 
fi^urth jimip. Sh c went 
over with two ottrr borsea. and 
Kutldenly ibe wa dawn and 
roJlmg. The park pased 
afDund her. TThc fourth jump 
waf far off dovs'ii the track, and 
it waj fmrd to xc wtiut, ex- 
iirtty , w V happening un dJ , a. 
moment latpr, the mare ftru^- 
i^led to her feet and 'CaJfiiefrJ 
afttr the pack, her leins brokf^n 
and irailiag. 

Then Barber saw thj^t the 
iorli^y wa* lyinsf thrrr motion- 
ifM, crumpled up rlumttiy on 
hit fftci;, wi*h bii head turfiied 
In undrr hi* ihotilder 

"We^vc lojt our motter^" 
Smith faid raindy. Hr twk 
bis biQDculari from hli eyCD 
and pulled oal his dr](e]:>i 
Artd tore ihitm And drrtpped 
thrm- 

'*May I h.ave tba#. pleaic ?" 
Barber reached -ovtr for the 
biiiorrukn. Smilh lifted ilie 
iirap oL-er his h^d, and Bar- 
ber trained the gla«s« on the 
dirutit jump whtrf thr jt>ci:<^y 



wM lying. Two irici't were run- 
ning out to him and turning 

Barber adju>ti.-d the binocu- 
larsi, and the Iis^ref of the two 
men working the rantionlrw 
tiguic in thr nvifttoii-K tarred 
jJiirl rame out of the blur into 
focus. Lven io the gla^w, 
ih*jT' wii iotnr ihifts t trHbly 

ar^ni :ind Eiesp;iiriii|^ in the 
inovemcms of iKr ^Uiitant mm 
They picVed the joclcey up bp- 
lwn;n thrm atid itartt^d ruu- 
iiing clmiifiLy o^ with biin. 

"^Damn il.'' h was Rirhard- 
•cifi, whe» hnd cllnili'-d Tip bo- 
iid* thein a!iE£k]n. 'THir window- 
closed }U%1 .u* 1 - . 

"^Dd noT rrMnplajj], Mr. RitJi- 
BfdHjn," Smith said- "We f'clJ 
■t the fnurth jump." 

Richardaon Kfinn^id. *'ThAt^i 
the fii^t bit uf luck I hJid :tU 
day." 

j3i>iivn b'-loWj in front <»f the 
ftandin thr rifJcrlrB itiare wai 
iwprving^ ritid tmlting off dliwii 
the tr^ck io si void fl frrwra 
who wfi» tryif^K to ^rah the 
torn ft?ins 

Barbtrr Itcpt thr ^la&^cj. on 
the rncri who were carryin^f the 
jorkey Suddfinly, ihey put hmi 
dnwj] oti the graSB, and 0ne 
of the mfn bent down and pOl 
hii ear agiaioEt the "white itlk 
raring shirt. After a while, 
hr iiiiwd up, Then ihc ivf^ 
rut-n started to ci*rr>^ Iht Jothry 
'^gain, only now they wmlked 
dowfy, OS though (hnxc waif 
no Mnsc in hMrnjing 

Barber j^ve the plaaRes liark 
to Smith "I'm gomg horn**.'" 
he uid- ^'I've had enfHsRh of 
the iport for one day-" 

Smith ptan-Ccd at hii^i 
ihftjply, Re put iht: 
to hh eye± iind dt;ar.i:d thr 
tTWrn carryinR: the jockey. Thei\ 
br put the plasacx into their 
rflur and hung tbp rsMc h\ it* 
^ifkp ovi'r hifc ihtiolder. ""Thei- 
bi]] at !|eaJt one a year/* he 
^d In A low voice. "It is to 
be c::xperted m a sport like 
this. I'll takr y<m lujmc-" 

"Say" Rtchmdion tatd- 'T» 
that fellow dcftd?" 

'*Hc wa.<L getting too old/' 
Smith liaid, "He kepi ai. it 
ton lon^/' 

"Holy man!" Rirhardsan 
said, stj^rinti; dovn thr track 
"And I woi >ore because I 
fftmc too lolc to bet on him 
T^jat was -some tip." tie mad^ 
a babyish ^imace. ".\ tip un 
il dead jock/* 

Barber started down tow^rdn 
rhe exit. 

''I'M eomr with you/' fcirh- 
ardson sacd. "This lan't my 
lucky day." 

Thi: thef(t rn^n went down 
under the standi without kpenk- 
mg. pMiplip were AtAnding in 
tittle ^Dups,, and ther^ WEU a 
queer rinng, hisini^ wund of 
wbifperin];; all tiV'rf the place.» 
now diat the news wpS iprcad- 

When lUcy reached the car. 
Bather unt into the hack, al- 
lowinfit Richardson id lit nest 
to Smith, on rbr (rrtni teat. 
He wanted to b^- a* Iratt that 
much alone for the litoie be.iuj?- 

Smitfa drm^ slowly ff^^ i" 
silence. Evrn Rirhardtatt fpokp 
imly once. "What a way to gel 
il/" he Haid a_» they dro\*e be- 
iwtfen the hare, high trees. "To 
^ loiny* ibree-hundred'thous- 
and-franr rlaimuig Tne:e.*' 

Barber sal in Ihc mmer. hi* 
eye« half doted, nOt leokbj; 
out. He kepi rfflmembermg ihr 
iiccond Time thr: twfj men had 
pii ked up thf fW^ltey Smith** 
wlcclion for tfer aftrmrott, 
Bar^hrr thmight. Kf" cIo»d his 
cyei alLoerlher and saw the 
mapi spread onii on the bed in 
bid room The Mrdslt'eraijcan. 
The wide r<*aeh r-s pi open 
water. Hr renacmhcred tiie 
STUcU of burninif. The worat 
■m** Il t>f yo-tir dfr am^ d nrit\ }£ 
the war. The Knirlt «f ■ t 
metal, jnTOuldertn<{ rub? ■ 
Smiths tip. 

"Here we arr," Smith v.d.'^ 
taying. 
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^ delicious 

6amatfon 

So easy to make ... so economical, too! 

Make sure you keep these four popular Carnation 
recipes where you can find ihem at a moments 
notice. You'll use them time antl time again this 
summer, because they're so simple and so delicious. 
Of course, the reason for their popularity is 
Carnation Milk. Carnation's special blending 
qualities make mixing easier, give food a smotither. 
creamier texture than ordinary milk. Try one of 
the-se lovely recipes tonight. Carnation Milk will 
guarantee its success. 

COOK WITH SUCCESS — CQOK WITH 

(arnation 

MILK 




Ctmltnietl 



NO OTHER FORM OF HILK WILL DO 

Dnubfe-rich tii|uid Cum^iun Milk K avuilstlrJe in 
handy ^ px. and ci^DiiOTiiiiiiiJ Nl'j ox. cun^. li's a 
gcHHl ideia tu itlwiiT.^ ktep a suppl.v id your pAalfy. ^ 




tir(d for a special irem . . , 
CREAM PIE DE LUXE 

Oeu i~ pic ihcU: li cup sugar, 3 table' 
sfoom cornlKiur: Icjiiipnoti Ws 
enfin CamBiton Mitii; 1 cup wnlet; 

Combine mgiir, cornflour and 
satt wllh Cariiatiiiii and water 
over low heal nr double sauec- 
psn. Ccioli abciil III miniireS 
till slightly Ihkl. tlirrinii 
conslanily. Add egg yoits. 
bknilinp carefulty antl cooJ; 
3 minutes longer. Add 
vanillii, Ponf into cool pie 
ihell. and bUdw to hccome 
quilc cold. 

TO DFCOHATC: Froitn Mraw- 
hcrricii or oUief betr} Frnil; 
Cornflour, .So^r; SUeed baiuuias; 
WUlpped ereafn. 

Cove! ihc pic wiih the imixn 
fTnil Lhit ha.4 been ihicktned witli 
a link liomllour. ."illnw I lahle- 
^lopn cornftour m ihc juice Irem 1 
pinl tterriev. Sweeten To (aslc. Chit) 
iMoroughly. Finolli', cover with a layer of 
sliced bttnjinas arui tap all with whipiwd 
«;rttam, Chfll Mverttl hour^ before serving. 



CARNATION JELLY WHIP 

I it'jt^kfl jell} tr^NliiK or Inblel of any 
AeuteA liuvaur; I cup boi]kt|; ujiler. 1 
cup Camiifion MHk. icy cnid, 

rJi.*«'l»e jelly it>mh1^ nr uhlet In toilins 
iWiiler. iillo* 10 tool, lint nol ml. Whip 
\cy cpjd r'arnation until thick and bttsnd 



in jelly mmuTC. 
refrii'ttiilorr 



Set in icr-chcst or 



Ttir ^'BriHltati^- 




Aild I tahtespoan 

Icmun juice to disMJlvetl jelly. 2. Add 
pulp of .1 piu^itm fniH to dtssalved jelly. 
i. S\n1 before wiling, fttid iir I iUp of 
iiti^ tinned fruil, wtrll dntlTit;tl uruJ cttt 
into smnU dice, . . , 



CARNATION ONE-WHIP 
ICE-CREAM 

] laiRC fan Carnation Milk: 3 table- 
spuom^ eiulor uiimn I (ciuipoon 
tiMilita; 1 ti^ttspoun gelatine; 1 tables 
spoan lioiling water. 

Set rcrrigcrulor ill ciildetl point 
Lvfore mixing icd-crtfiun. Pour un- 
JiliLlcd Cunialjon Milk, castor sngfir 
and vanilla into icpH;;rGa[n tr^^'. 
Thoroughly diisolvc gelatine in hoil- 
ing water niid while $iiil bcii jiir into 
fflilk tnixtLirc. Plate in refrigerator 
and chill until ici: cry^ruls forTTi. 
Pour into chillud misinp howl and 
hea) until sttrt. Freeze njpidiy at low 
tctnperflture. 

For Varitilionsi 1, Add 1 cup tinneJ 
piEicsppIc, apricuts or peaches, well 
ilrained and finely chopped. 1. For 
ilclitium i:lii>i:olaie ice-cnciim, add 4 
heaped tcaipDons of drinking, chocu- 
late. 




QUICK SALAD DRESSING 

^ 2 fempoou muvfnrd 
Pinch salt iind cayenne pepper 
1 teafhpuun snj^ur 
> Idhlcfpaonj Cumation Milk 
1 rtthlejppoojt vinegar 



Mix the muilard. &^h. pepper and 
Migar with a sntall iimouiu of 
Carnatton Milk until <intiolh. Then 
vlir In t>aiancc of mili Bnd ihe 
villi: gat. 



THESE PLUS MANY OTHER DELIGHTFUL 

RECIPES ARE IN THE CARNATION COOKBOOK 
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Cet your FREE topf of tMs new nitnmcr Cookbook new: 

Simply lend j^our nam* jnd addreij to Mary Blihc, Clrnatlon Ham* 
Ecenomiit, 151 S«»niton Street, Melbourne. Vou'll cm your free tout br 
return post. ' 
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By LEILA C. HOWARD, 
Our Food and Cookery Expert 




• Slimmer dei^sertg made with fresh fruit and 
requiring do cooking with only^ a minimum of 
preparation are the answer lo a housewife's 
prayer and a boost for jaded family appetites. 

NOW is the El me to make 
the most of the fine variety 
of fruit readily available at this 
time of the year. 

Whenfver postitlf, it ii best lo 
ust thtsp fruiis uncoakpij and m 
prejtrvs every bit of tbfiit vilamin 
value Tbcrf srt also lots of de- 
lirioiu and healthful fruit dresfrti 
™i can be prepared and cooked in 
w«t to no amc. 

Thr Following selection of sum- 
itire recipes has been planned with 
ili these points in iniad. 

All ipoon measures are level, 

TROPICAL FRUIT OOCaiTAIL 
small pineappU^ 1 tmAjl pa- 
P"*. i rap orai^r. juice, 2 liibte< 
iJuHJitt svgtT, 3 ubhsptwds iberr^, 
P»siioiifrnit, nuraschino cbeniea. 

. ^el and cut pineapple Into half- 
lack dice, pp.) papaw, remove 
^edi^ and cut u for pineapple. 
L-iJtribine in a bawl and iprinJiie 
wth tbe sugar. Pour over onmRi- 
J "ice and sherry and allow to itand 
'n the relrigerator one hour before 
Pile into eof ktail dishes and 
top with p.issionfmit pulp and a 
tlwrfy before serving. 

FR.UIT-FILLED MELON 
One raaialonpe meton, llfc. to 2U). 
pitted chopped Ircsh (nJw (peaches, 
■"■"UBS, cheirits, passinnfmit, pi™- 

ADjrra«i*„ Women"* Wbehu* 



apple), J pacliet lemon jelly cryj- 
iah, icc-crcaBi, 

Cut off top of melon and sroop 
out sfcds^ remove putp and mix 
with fresh (ruiO. Prepilre Icmofi 
jelly according to directions on 
package and cool. Pour over fruits 
and pile into meloa cupfi {or ^weetg 
dishc;'). Chili iliomughly and servt 
with a getterous scoop of ice-cream. 

BANANA FOAM 
Half pint evaporated milli, Z 
tableqioons lemon fuicc. 2 tahlc- 
spoons castor sugar, t (able^^pocxn 
gelatine dissolved in 1 tablespoon 
bot water, 3 lo i bananas, extra 
lemon juice, 1 cup cbcrrics or Mrgw- 
berrit*. 

Scald evaporated milk and set 
aside to cool. Combine with lemon 
juice in a large basin and whi<ik 
until li^Kt and greatly inrreaRed in 
bulk. Add £tiga.r, cliiisolvpd gelatine, 
and 2 wcll-maihcd bananas, continue 
whisking iinrii mixture is thick 
enough to pile into sweets dishes. 
Chill and drcoralc with sliced 
baoanas (which havp been dipped 
in lemon juice lo prevent discolora- 
tion ) and cherries or etmwberries. 

ORANGE SNOW 
One laMespooo gcladue, { pint 
boiliiig water, Soz. sugar, 3 table- 
spoons lemon juice, | pint orange 
jatce, 3 eg^'»4iitr3, orange sccCioD^ 
cbcrrics, and cbapprd walnntii. 
Oitcolvr gelatine in boiling water 

fanuarj' J. 



and add the sugar, pour in strained 
fruit juices and sel mixture aside 
until cold hut not Set, Whisk until 
foamy, fold in stiffly beatm egg- 
whites. Pile into individual glasse^s 
or dishes and ticcoratc with orange 
sections, cherries, or nwts. 

APRICOT SWIRL 
One packet vanilla-ftavored t\mck 
des&crt mix, 6 fresb ripe aprieola^ 
ETiint iiprigs. 

Prepare dessert mis according to 
directions on package. Fold in apri- 
cots which have bicen stoned, and 
pureed or finely mashed. Spoon 
into dessert dishes and keep cool in 
the reirigeramr until ready for uie. 
Odier fruits such as pcachpt, 
bananas, passionfruit, and papaw 
could be used in place of the apri- 
cots if desired,^ Garnish with a mint 
sprig before serving, 

ai^ TL^iTi-FRirm 

Two- thirds ctrp cooked riee, ^ cup 
□range juice, pinch salt, 12 ijuar- 
Irred manahtitalUiwt,, 6 dSrcd mara- 
scbiAO cbfTTtc^, 1 eup diced pine- 
apple, I diced banana, 1 iablespoan 
sugar, 1 cup whipped cream, nstra 
cheirks, angelka. 

Combine rice, orange iu'ce, and 
salt m a saucepan, heat and simmer 
for three minutes, remove and stand 
aside for 10 minutes. Add marsh- 
mailow'S, itir until dissolved, and fold 
in cherries, pineapple, and banana. 
Arid supir to whippetJ cream, fold 
into rice mixture, and refrigerate 
until chilled. Serve in iodividunl 



aS'a'rh?!?^'^ angelica. Strips ^S^e°LT;«a>. ore giren tef™,, 



TEIUPTIPIG FUtALE 
Id any tumntf.f menu 
are tfie. dHifilr ftuii 
JfnerlM in trltrunivr 
honcU that are tUu4- 
Tk^Mf and othfr 



PINE.AFPLE UME OlE/VM 
One cup custard (made Inim I 
cup mifk, ] tablespoon sugar, t tgg, 
I teaspoon cornflour 1, 1 cup sbred- 
dcd pineapple, ) pint water, 1 pkl. 
lime jelly. 

Cook pineapple in the water for 
20 minutes, add lime jelly and stit 
until dissolved. Cool, and when 
lM.ginning to set whi-st in the told 
custard mixture. Chill tmtil set. 

NtHc; Whenever freth pineapple 
Is to be used in cgnjuociion with 
gslatine it mtist first be boited, other- 
wise the liquid will nol jell. 

GRAPE AND LEMON CHIFFON 
Two cups peeled white grapes, 1 
pint hot water, I tablespoon gela- 
tine, 4 (ablespoonj sugaj, I table* 
spoon letnon juiec. I teaspoon Jemno 
rind, 2 egg-whiles, 2 pajsoniruit. 

Dissolve gtJaiinc and half the 
sugar in the hot water. Chop 
grapei, remove seeds, and combine 
with lemon rind and juice and re- 
maining -mgar. When gelatine m'li- 
ture is coal, fold into gropes and 
add stiffly beaten eflg- whiter. Pour 
iwodisti and chill in the refrigerator. 
Use passionftuit pulp to pour over 
the sweet just before serving. 

FROSTED GRAPE SALAD 
Black gripes, i ptnt water, I cap 
sugar, extra caitnr su^r, red'skinned 
apples (one for each person), lemon 
juice, 4 cup walnuts, angelica strips. 
Wash grapes, drain well, cui into 



small spri^. Boil sugar and water 
for iO minutes to make a syrup, dip 
grapes a sprig at a time, draiii off 
surplus ayrup, toss in castor sugar, 
and place on waxed -paper to dry. 
Wash and dry apples, cut In halves 
crosswise, Scoop out pufp, discard 
seeds and cores. Chop pulp finely, 
moisten with lemon juice, mix with 
chopped walnuts. Half fill apple 
caaea, top with frosted giapei. [I 
liked, handles for tfic baskets may 
be ma do from angelica, 

SmAWRERRY CUSTARD 
CREAM 

Two eggs, 1| table^xwns sugar, 
} pint milk, 1 leaspoon vanilla, 2 
cups chofiped strawberries, extra 3 
or 4 tablespoons sugar, lemon juicr, 
4 pint cream, i pint e\ii]»rated 
milk (or use 4 pint cream), pink 
coloring, fresh sliawbcrriei id 
decorile. 

Beat eggs and the 1^ lyblespoona 
sugar together. Heat the milk, add 
to beaten eggs, stirring all the time. 
Place in top half of double boiler 
and stir over low he.at until mixture 
ccjats a silver spoon. Cool and add 
vanilla. Prepare rtrawbcrries, 
sprinkle with eictra sugar and lenioii 
juice, and allow (a stand until sugar 
dissolves and juice flows. Fold inio 
custard with whipped cream and 
eraporaled milk. Add a few drops 
of coloring. Pour into refrigerator 
trays, fiecw until firm. Serve decor- 
ated with fresh strawberries, 

Paeie 3S 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4821435 



Contmaing , . 

Barljf-r optJifiJ hii r>r*. They 
wvTf rtupped ii! thr corner oF 
tlic dead-end sUtret down whici^i 
v^aj^ thtr cniraTTcc to his hotel- 
He got out- 

"Wuii ,1 inimite, Benie, hoy " 
ButL-r lai d " 1 have wmc- 
(Jijjig J waiit to EqvP you-^' 

SfiiiLh jouked him inqiiir- 
m^iy. "C^iis't it wiiii, Lloirtl?" 

m be ju« a minuEe." 
Earbcc wen I into ^ hini-'l u-nd 
up to hii iwiTi, The mape 'wrff 
folrit'd in a pile on the ditMiiis- 
iskblc, cxrcpl for onc^ yehkh waa 
lyin^ open Kpiide the uthftfJ 
'Dit approafhc* To Malta. 

Ht folded ■quifltly Linti p^H 
aU thr liLipi iuro Thr innrLiLa 
envckupL* *a3d wuit bscic u> the 
CftT. Smith wTis itiUidiiLg besi^i: 
the car^ nnokinu, n^rvDudy 
hDldiiiK (Ml to kifl h;it. l^riiusf 
^ win« bad rOfnt up antl dt-iid 
Je^v-H wcTP ikiticruig nlong thr 
po^VEiiaeiit. 

"Here you are, Efcrtit, boy,'^ 
Barber fftid, holding out tb^ 

SmEih: didn't tahe-it, "You'ie 
tu.tr van k.Dow wllal you're do- 
ing?" he Hid. 

'Tin mrc,'* 

Smith, itill didn*t lAkr the 
ittctpft. "I'm in no hurry," he 
■aid Kifily. "WJiy dtin't voti 
hold Dit to ifacm ELpDihcr day?" 

"Tliiinti, no " 

Stuith knf^lted Ai him lOenlly 
ftrr a. moment. The flurtrtsrenl 
itrtet ]a.m|H hjid juFt gune im. 
hnrd whirt^-bliie light, and 
Smith' I BnirjuHb fxiC* lijnkrd 
powdery in the ihadnwn under 
hii expienilvE? hskl. ^nd hi> 
prctly pycft were dart and flai 
under the rurlcd Lushes. 

^Juil beefiuae a joiiilcey isM^ 
at a jump . ." Smith begiin. 

"TnVr thetK," Barber «id, 
"oT Til throw dicm in the (jut- 

SmiUi jshruKged- He put cui 
hii hiinil juid rook the cnvrlopt:. 
''You'll iiffvpr hivt 3L chance 
tilte thii again,'* hr iiairi, run- 
ning hiD finBcr ciiressinsly over 
ihc env4:lDp<c ed^. 

"Good-nighu Jimmy." Bar- 
ber leaned over the car and 
tppkr tu Richardiciij who WH* 
■itting there winrhinif Lhcir. 
puzzled ivc ray love to 

' 'Say, Lloyd," RicJcii cdson 
laid, itartmg tu get out, "1 
ihnught mjiyb<? could Havr 
a coupie of drmkn, MoTLTtrcn 
doimi't eipei,'t mi': hi?ine for an^ 
oU>vr h^iur yci, and I ihfjughr 
maybe we <:ould rut up wjms 
old itouchea mid . . ."^ 

"Sorry," BarfacT satd, 
c4UBr he wanted, fit ore thun 
atrythiJiK el**T l»»^ alone, "I 
have a djitc Some othrr Hnw/* 

Snnlih turned ^nd looked 
ihaii^htfully iH ftic hanboa. "Kc 
always hai a drtle, your friend.^" 
Stnlth iiiid. "He's a very popo- 
hii bqy. E feel liie a drink 
m^-id r, Mr. JUc hardsoft. I 
would br honcired if yuui'd join 
me/' 

"■Wftll," Rirhardion uld uri' 
certBinlyi "I live ^ray down 
PMT the Hotel de Vdln and 

**Ii's tin my way/' Stniih laid. 
Dulling vnrnily. 

Kichardm>Ti settled li^ck in 
hi* Seat, and Smith iiaried in 
get inso the- car lie aiopped 
and look^ up at Esrber, "I 
TTinde 0: miatakr J^bc»ut you^ 
didn't I. Lloyd?" he said con- 
KuniJtuetiily. 

"Ym," Barber naJd. "rm it^t- 
linp too old. T don't want to 
keep at it ti» long." 

Smii^ chuckled and got into 
the car. They didn'l ibake 
handa. He alamrfud the iloor, 
cind Barbtr wiiirhed him piiti 
riiarply away from rhe kerb. 
lUafctnK tftii-dru-cr behiDci him 
ilam on hii htakti to avoid 
hitting him. 

Barber watcW the big hbck 
car wcBue iwifily down ilnr 
iirwt, under the bard while- 
blue lii?hii 'Hun he weni bark 
to the hotel and up id hi^ room 
acMd lay down, tieeausc an after- 
noon at the r.irej alwayn es- 
bauiterj him. 

Afl hour later ht got up. He 
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iplajlie<i roid walcr \u% i^^e 
ta wa^c himtEll, iml even io 
he Mt Ijullesj u!id empty. He 
witfn'l jLungry and he w;iaii't 
ihijAtv. he kepi thinking 
aboLit (he dead joijiey in hii 
toiitd silks. ThErc wae nc wli^e 
he waniEii to see. Jle pui on 
hii loat ood weni om. hiitinK 
the room be dusetl the dfKir 
behind hlnr. 

He walketJ jlnwly iDw^rdi 
the Eioite. ¥l wjU a raw ni^hA 
jind a fcJ^ w:u mo^-iisg in fmin 
the river, BSt6 the itieeti wen' 
sitticnl empty, bciMlur evrry- 
body irii* Ltiiide natinK dinntf. 
He didn't look at any of the 
ligblMi T#iniJuWx, Iwcjiutt he 
w»un't going ID buy iinythini; 
for a toa^ ttnte. 

He polled Jevcral mffv'ie 
h<3Lue^ neon in the drifting fvi; 
In the movirt, he ihouf^lu ihr 
hero would haw ht*ii on his 
way tt> Africa by now- He 
would nearly hr caught several 
tinio in Egyf'- ^'^ wnuld 
fi^ht ha way out ol j trap on 
the dtnerL, killing leveral rfatk 
men just in lilivc on the .lir 
Etrip. Aud he wtjuld de\'elop 
engine ttuuble over the Medi 
tcrrsnrLin and just t>\i\. 
with the water lapping al the 
wing- tips, and he wAuld un- 
douht^rdly^ cr^H, wilhuut doing 
too much damage to liimself — 
probably jast a phorog:enir ciil 
oil the forehcitd — and would 
drn^ the box out ji^t 'is tixne. 

.\nd hr would lum out to 
he a Tmuury agrnt or a mem- 
bef of British Inielligenre, jind 
lie would never dtiubt hii lucJt. 
ajltl hii nerve wuuid never fail 
him. and he would wt rnd the 
pirtiire with only A ftrw thou- 
frMiio ui his pocitet. Or, 
if it wai an artistic picture, 
there wniild be a heavy BrBunrt 
mist uvsT the hilla and the pl»ne 
would drone on and on, dciper 
ate anfi lost, and then, Gnally. 
with the fuel taidcn etiifjcy, the 
hero wDidd cra^b in flames. 

Battered and sti^gcring he 
wa.'l, he would try to get the 
bos out. but, he wouldn't be 
able to itiovn itj snd Bmlly the 
Eame* wnuld dri\-r him bark 
and he wouhi lUlnd a^aimt .1 
tree, laughing crarily. till fnee 
hlaeki^ned with tjtioke. watc:b- 
in,^ the plane and the tnuney 
bum, to ihuw the vanity of 
human ^ipiration iniJ greed. 

Biirbrr grinned bleakly, re- 
Ill^lning the scenarios in frum 
of tit' ^lanl potit-Ti tiutflide the 
tlieatTM. The moviea do it 
better, he thouj^ht. Tbey ha\T 
their adA'enlkiTe^ hiipperi to ad- 
venturers, He turned ufT the 
Champs-Elyiees, vratking slowly 
anil aimlcsily, trying tti deejdr 
whether to cat iwjw tjr have a 
drink hrst. 

AhjlMt automatiiijiy lie 
walked towarti llie Plaia-Ath- 
enee. - Tn the [wo we<^B that 
he had been wooeci by Smith 
they had met in the Bngliili 
bar ot the Plaja-Athenee atmoit 
every evening. 

He went into the hotel and 
llownsiairj to the English bar 
As he eairiir into the room he 
aw, in the cornet. Smith *nrl 
Jinimy Richardson. 

Barber nnikd. Bcriie. boy, 
he thought, an: you waniriK 
your ritnt_ He stood at the 
bar and ordered a whijky. 

"- - - fifty missions," he 
n«rd Richardioi] say. Rieh- 
attison had a loud, empty voire 
^a< earned anywhere, "Africa 
Sirilv, Italy, Yugo " 

Thca Smith liiw him He 
nodded toolly, with no hint of 
mviiation Richardson iwiv- 
ellisl in his chair tlitn, too. He 
iraileti uncomfortably at Bar- 
ber, gettins! red in the face, lii,. 
a man who hoj been caught by 
a friend with hi* friend's girl. 

Barber waved to tbcni For 
fi rnoment he wondered if he 
ougbi Lo go over and lit duwn 
and try (o gn Riehardson out 
of (Here He watchwl ihe iwo 
Tnttl. trying to Bguie nut what 
they thousht of each otjicr. 
or, more sccurarcly what Sitiith 
thought of Richaidoon. 



Y'oti diUii't have to s|)rtLloce 
>iboiii Jimmy. If you bought 
Jimmy a (irink he wits your 
friend for life. For all that he 
hjiti been thraugh — war and 
marriage a£id being a father 
and living in A foreign country 
— it hjtl stUl never occurred 
to Jimmy thai people niishl 
out like him or nii^ht try to 
do hint harm. When you were 
enjoyim; Jimmy you called il 
trriJifulneia. When he wa* bor- 
iiilS >%iti, you colled it stutiidily- 
Barher wflTched Smith's face 
carefully. fly now he knew 
Smith well enough to be able to 
tell a great deal of wh»t was 
goini; on behinil the pretty eyes 
and thr p.ilc fine. Right now 
Barber could tell that Smith 
wa* boT*d an^ that he wanted 
to Rct awsy from Jimmy Rich" 
ArdsoiL. 

B^rlWT turned baek. to his 
drink, smiiin^ to himself. [t 
took Beritc boy just abciul an 
hour, he thought^ an hour of 
looking at that good-natured, 
einpty fact, jm hour of listen- 
ing to that boomini;, ^'acant 
voice, to ilecidr that this wa» 
no man to fly a small box of 
five-pound notes frtini Cairo 10 
GdnnrA 

Barber liuished his drink 
quickly aufl went otat of the 
bar before Smith and Richiirii- 
soii up from the tnble. lie 
hnil notbins^ 10 do for the even- 
ing, but he ditlo't want to get 
iturlc with Jimmv and Maureen 
RichiTrdson for dimtcr. 



X A..^JD now it WAS 

almost two months Inter and 
nobody hod beard fnom Jiiriniv 
Ritbitrtiscn for ihirty-two days. 

In the whole afternoon of 
searching. Barber hnd not come 
upoii any trace of Bert Sipith. 
He had not been at the mtau. 
rants or the track or the an 
naileries, the barber's shop, the 
steain bath, the ban. And no 
one had letn him for weeks. 

It was nearly fight o'clock 
when Barber arrived .it the 
English bar of the Plaia-Ath- 
eflCe. He was wet from walk 
itiK in the tiay's rain, and tired, 
and his slioes were so^^ and 
hr felt J cold coming on. He 
lofikcd around the room, but it 
was almost empty. Indulging 
humelf. thinking unhappily of 
itll the tajii fares he had paid 
that day, he ordered a whiaky. 

Barber sipped his whiiky ill 
the quiet room, thinking circu- 
larly, 1 jhuuld have said itinie- 
thing. But what could f have 
said? And Jimmy wouldn't 
have listened. But I ihould 
have laid something]. "Thr 
omens arc tiad, Jimmy; [^o 
home ... I Bdw 3 plane crash- 
ing at the fourth jump. I saw 
» corpse being carried across 
dead grass \rf Egyptians. 
Jimmy; 1 saw silti and maps 
stained by blood," 

I had to be $0 damiu^d super- 
ior. Barber thought bitterly. T 
had to be us iJamntrd sure 
Jimmy Richardson was too stu 
pid to be offen^d that much 
money. 1 had to he so damned 
suft that Bert Smith was to^* 
de^'cr to hire him 

He hadn't said any of thi 
things he should have said, and 
i t had aU wound up with a 
frantic, hu,sbandless, pe;iniless 
girl pleading for help that could 
Oldy be loo late now. Penni- 
iess. Jmmiy Richardton had 
been too stupid evm 10 get 
any of thi money in advTince. 

He remcnitiereij what JimTn\ 
and Maureen bad looked hke 
milling and emhsrraijed and 
youthfully important, standinj; 
nejit to Colonel SllmnMra, the 
greiip coniniander, at theii 
wedding in ShrevepOTt. 

He remembeied Jinunyi 
plane jum off dis wirijj owi 
Sicdyi he reniembtied Jimfnyi 
face when he landed at Foggia 
with an engine on hrc; he re- 
menabrred Jimmy's voice slna- 
ing dmnkenly in a bar in 
Naples; he reraembered fimmv 
the day after be arrived ir 
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WINNING RECIPES 

• An tiiiusuiJ Italian-Htyltj meal roll wbicb inakea a substantiql 
and a|>p«Ufling m«al wins llie main prize of £S in this week's 
re*'ipe coiHest for readers. 

THLS wi'-nning meat roll 
is fiiled with & -eciTn- 
hinalion ot sweet and 
>avur\ iiigrriiients which 
give il a langy Ravor. 

The rtmsnlntion pmst iti- 
cluile two InlFTrsting reripi"^ 
(or ice-ctram, Ofw- flavored 
with pitirnppir atid ccicoinit, 
the oiher containing lemon 
and cfushtri peanut brittle- 
There is also an I'ggl™ fruit I, 
itntj uut cake <;iiitable ft^r cut 
]tinche£ tjt inorniiig leas. 

spoon measutcniiciiu arc 

terel. 

ITALIAN BEEr ROLL 

Two 10 2i pminds tu]»idr 
nr rmisd steak {cut in oite 
jMecel, \ cup ^T^led tasty 
cheese and raisins, 2 cMtj 
garlic, 4oi. fnmato pa-Slt, 4 
large tomatoes, I nip bur- 
gundy, salt, pepper, 2 ot ^ 
.sprigs parsley- 

.Sprinkle cheese, chopped 
raisins, and minred jjarlic 
(ii't'r mt'iil, and roll up from 
loneest siriei tie ypcurpEy witli 
^Lrinej or coariitf thread. Brown 
q]l all .^idw in hot oil in !ar,e:e 
pan. Drain (iff ex-cess far, add 
forn;ttn paste, skimied whole 
loniatots, and wine. Cover 
with tightly fitting lid. Sim- 
iTter about '2 Jfi 2| hours tilt 
meat is lender. Reinos'e lie- 
threads and place nteat roll 
on scrvin^-di.i]i. and then ar- 
range inm,Ttors -imund dish 
with bailed spaj>held. Add 
pnr.s]ey sprigs tn liquid in pan, 
seajfon tu taste with salt ^nd 
prppei, and iimmer 2 or 3 
niinutM. Sttsiti; ptnir into 
sauce boiif. 

First Pria of £5 tn Mrs, 
M, Disfher. Woomclang, Vic. 

EGG LESS NLT FRUIT 
C.\KE 

One rup each of water, 
sugaf, chopped preserved figs, 
da(es, curraiata, and wajnvti^, 
8oz. hutfer or subslitulc, 1 
lablespooo gjolden .syrup or 
mola^snt, 3 cups Qour, 1^ tea- 
gpoom bicarboiulc of soda. 

Place water, sngar, fruits, 
nuts, butter, iicd golden ayrup 
in saurepan, and slir over low 
heat iititil sugar is dissolved 
arid htitter intuited; boil 5 
minutes. Removt from heat; 
set asitfe ru cool. WTien lute- 
wttrirt stir in sifted flcfiir and 
soda; mis wll, JTill jnixturt: 



iiili) Bin. cake-tin lined with 
two lliiikHL^iiSfi uf paper. Bake 
in moderate oven 2 hoiir,<- 
Cmii in tin. 

Consolalion Priie nl £1 to 
Mrn, €. Carpenter, Mi. Pleas- 
ant Road, llpper Momrk's 
iSpu r, Christchurt'ii S-E-S^ 
New Zealand. 

P1NE,\PP1.E COCONUT 
ICE.CRE.«H 

Two CSS*, i "^^P ™g!"'i ' 
lablcspooi) cornflour, 1 cup 
milL, I cup piaeappte STrxip, 
1 cup cream or ihnrnughly 
chilled cN'iiporatrtf milh, i{ 
rups cruithccl pinfxpple, \ 
cup coarse It clfcopped 
liireddcil coctmuL 

Cnmhine- eggs, suj^af, corn- 
Hour, milk, and pineapple 
jvrop in jaocepan, and wir 
nver heat until thickened 
ili^htly. Renmve from hfat: 
cliill thoroughly. Wbip i;rram 
or evaporated milk, and fold 
into chilled custard ItlixtUrO. 
Fill into ic?.cr?am triiy.>j; 
frecjf until just firm. Return 
tu basin, bcrac unlil light and 
flulTy and folff in dniincd 
pineapple and cw»niit. Fill 
buck into trays; frcear. 

LEMOW CRLWCH ICE- 
CREAM 
TwD cups milk, 1 ctip 
stigar, 1 teaspoon grated 
IcmOD riml, ) cup lemon 
jnicc, 2 cg]g-wliites, lalita 2 
tablespooas sugar, 1 rup 
cream or evaporated miUt; J 
cup cnishcd peanut brittli^ 



Clttrtiblne milk, sugar, lemon 
rind and juice and beat well. 
Fill into itF-cream miyi, 
freeze until ainio.^t firm. 
Return tii chilled b.i.'iiiti beat 
until fluffy. Kokl in egg^ 
whitejs whirh have been 
stiffly benlen with extra 
sugar and wh,ippcd cieaiii; 
bstly add ptaiiut britile. Fill 
back ititr" trap and freeze. 

Consolation Prize of £1 
for Ihe above two ice-cream 
specials to Mrs, M. Wr^e^t, 
lori Parker St, Deronpon, 
Tas. 



FAMILY DISH 

QOLD cooked veal with a pineapple flavor makes 
thjjE ivetk'i interesting family dish. It rnsti 
appronimately 6/6 and serves ft>ur. 

■VEAL WITH PINEAPPLE 
One asiil a half ia two cups diced «»oketf veal, 
1) cups wbife sauce, 1 lablrspooo finely cbnppcil 
oninn. I diced carrot, 1 ■mci diced celery, i cup 
pinfvapple juice, I (Sesserl^nii butter or sulistilntc, 
i "^op gmted cheese, extra butter. 

Cook onion in melted butter or luhstittite usstil 
soft, add pineapple JiiicB, celery, and carmt, and 
simmer 10 minutes. .\dd to veal and while lauce 
and mix tv*ll tiiigethfr. Reheat ttoroughty; fill 
into half a hollnw pineapple shell or greaicd oven- 
proof dLd), Top with grated cheese and butter 
piect3. Biowit under hot griller, gamtsh with 
paisley; 
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A BABY'S 
PROBLEM 

ay StSTER flMltV iACOB, 
Our Mothererajft ./Vurce. 

"rpONGUE TTF," an 

among haltieB and 
tcstldleTii^ Is a ronrUtiini 
which ^honld be given 
r a r e f u 1 allenliun, nl- 
though it is not as vom- 
man us many mollierg 
fear. 

The condition is due to a 
shortening of the fold til 
skin (fraenum) beneath the 
tongue, [ir to the fold being 
.'iUachcd iii?arer the tip of the 
tongue than is usual, causing 
it to be idij^litly drvidrd- 

Tongue (ie prFvpitLs the 
■tongue protruding beyond thr 
lips. In some cases the hnby's 
surking action n1,\y lie inter- 
fered with and. later, the 
-Speech may be afFej:ted. 

When this happens, the lij^t 
skin needs cuttine Thi.'s should 
be dnne tmly by a doctor. 

Wii^n the condition i< .tlight 
it ui;ually rights itself, and if 
the baby nr toddler can put 
I he lip of his tongue bi'iwpen 
his lips, no iriTatment is needed. 

This and other early ^ihnor- 
m^^li1i^^,^ are discussed in a 
chapter of my pnrentrrnft 
hook "You and Your Baby." 

Copies can be abioined from 
The .Atiatialian Worn Mi's 
Wcrkly Mothercrafi Sen-ir-e 
Bureau or tfom hiiokshcips in 
the cnpilal cities. Price iif the 
fifth enlarged and rwised edi- 
lion is 1.5/-, plus ad. po.«age. 
Plcane print names and ad- 
d^ea^s!^s clearly. 
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n oia gaol - out it s 
a delight to occupy 




■lir. : 




ABOl t:. Tiir back rietc of Knfcetv Court 
II tt/ltn mitXikfn by ritilorr for Ihr front 
bf ihr hoit*fi. leki^k hat been transformed 
from a priton into art attractive cottage. 



RtCHT. The front f^ntrance to the. quaint 
rrtidencp. ISolief Ikr aiiKtr of the chim- 
ney. Th^ iviR<foac7i, afi tyriginaS ftfoturc o/ 
the bultdiuKt are of hartd-bl<tten gla^- 



Convicts' dingy quarters are 
now elegant with mahogany 

By HARRY FRAVCA 

# Good taste and tniaidnBtiaii have been u»ed to tnm a dingy anti 
mmlire stone bnildui^ that once served aa a convict gaol into one of 
the moBt attractive cottages in the vicinity of Hobart, TaBroanici. 



TIHE cottage, known as 
Rokeby Court, is ihe 
properly and residence of 
Mr. and Mrs. A. D. Foot, 
who spent almost four 
yeus tran^orming it into 
a diarming home. 

ThcK days Che old- 
woitd h a m I c: t of 
Rokeby, s« b%' the 
blue watos of Ralph's 
Bay and backed bv 
rolling, gum - c!ad 
hills, is a popular 
drive for siglitseera, 

AD are ans^ious to 
viiit the five - room 
frt:orgian c o I C a g c 
which wa« designed 
iboui 130 years n^t) 
bV William Porden- 
Kay, a government 
anhittct, as court- 
home and convict 
gaol. 

Lwlting at the 
fwesione building 
'"•i its flagstotie 
Munyarti, slanting 
™t. and crooked 
"^<^\- transports 
VflU more than a ccn- 
fijn-' back to the daw 
Van Dicme n'iJ 
penal settle- 



wiiod, wha is buTird in th^ 
Rokeby churchyard, f.o\'eretl 
his parish inaumed on hii 
lamous white horse and foi- 
^owvd by hu fakMii] white 
dog. 

Bui Rokeby Ckiurt today is 
a far ctT from those tinl^i, Eittd 
where uckeT-o/-lr,ive mm 



Of 

Land 
mcnt. 

Those wen the days 
wnm convict! toiled in 



h "ct i^-bcatficlds of 
™ .dintrict and Tas- 
"IMW* fim chaplain. 
Wlwtul "Bobby" idops- 




TSE FKOiVT I'diit.ll "/ H,>keby 
Court rj til Kith a Tom tfawting 
lamp. Tkii lamp ii another ori^- 
innf fmunre of the old buildlns, 

Tw AmrtAUAn Wonmr'i Wsixly - )»nuanr 1, 19S8 



oiirt sp^t iunlcss days in 
dingy c*^lls there are bright 
and iiasy livinp-rtxlrns. 

Wht'rc the heavily armi^ 
ftuardi yametl, smoked, 
unun-d, and had their food arid 
nun, there is today a iniidcnl 
kitchen, a dining-rooin let 
with brautiful tnsho^ny 
fumitLiTC, and r u p - 
boards filled with cx- 

The courrnMm itself 
a aow a sunny and 
chepTful lounge-room. 

All this Is why hU. 
and Mrs, Foot relin- 
qirished a lovely flat in 
one of Hohart's pleaa^t 
suburbs to live in an old 
^aol. 

But p«rhap> it would 
be better to let Mrs. 
Fool i^xptain it hemlf- 
"I had always wauled 
a house ot tny own," she 
iay.^. "Flo^ever, our 
antique fuTniture juit 
vvoutdn'l fit into a 
tnadem house, snd 1 de- 
iddcd to find a plnce 
with an old-world at- 
mospherc if 1 could." 

Ehirisg a weekend 
dfivf ^f^, and Mrs- Fool 
iir<tl saw Roluby Court 
ituding on a wvedy 
ctr.aiiag, and Mra. Foot 
tinmediarcljF IrU in love 
with it. 

But the ideii of living 
in a riieerless scone pile 
with leaking rpofs, rot^ 
ling tafiers, and no run- 
ning water had little 
appeal for Mr. Foot. 

Then finally Mrs. 
Foot talked her huibiind 
ioto buying and reno- 
vsEinp the place, and be- 
fore long both were 




busik' en(|ag?d in rcmm-iog 
from it the century-old grime. 

FiHt the two grim celU, 
in whicfi the u-aIIs liad Iw^n 
hea%i!y tiniberpd to prevent 
unfortunate prisoners from 
makintf a break, were pullt^d 
down. 

Later oo, the Mll-^tonfi 
were used as walls for i double 
g-^3(re, and for fcnring part 
of the tttse-ijuaTter acre 
garden ^here Hower* and 
fruit DOW flouTiah. 

Ventilation and sunlight 
Iter? introduced by installing 
large windows and ^luss doors, 
and a large underground lank 
supplic!! the liouschold water 
seriice. 

A niiar-psrnsaneiu finish was 
given 10 the vrallii by scrap- 
ing the plaster down to the 
oripnaJ freertone and treat- 
ing the surface with a type of 
^-olored cement, 

To pmerve some of 
Rokd>y'j. original character, 
die ofii wiskdiTws were itfi un- 
toDcfacd- 

From the bathroom you look 
through an iion-hatrcd tUi 



Ay mSIDB VIF.W of Rokebr Cnurl ,hOKt Mri. A. D. Fool 
eoj-rjirtg n bowl of ftowtri thraugh a door into the dining- 
room* ThSt rwm wot formerly one of the gvardi" roonu. 



window, and the lotmge win- 
dow is intejfciting with it* 
rounded lop, tnuiUons, tran- 
soms, and wavy, hanit-blown 
glass. 

Quite often visitors enter 
Rokeby Court by the kitchen 
eritmnce, mii^taking it for the 
front door. The from entrance 
is a small stone pjorch of the 
type generally found in small 
rtiral dhiirches. 

Smart «c paint 

The roof of the housi! is 
blark, with eaves and drain- 
pipes painted yellow to bZentf 
with the auid-cokired house 
sionei!. 

Ouidtmrs there's a pictur- 
r^iqiip pfind which Mrs, Foot 
dug herself and .'ttorkrd with 
goldfish. CH'erhead are sweep- 
ing branches of a yellow willow 
making an effective comer of 
the garden. 

But it's the angled chim- 
ney, slanted like the Piia 
Towirr, that is th#* real con- 



verution piece of Rokeby 
Court. 

Then iltere's Rokeby "i own 
special "'ghosl," a very old 
man ivho called on the owricrs 
one wild und stfirmy night to 
tell them that he had been one 
of the ctuards a.t the court 
about the Ttim of the century. 

"The place's changed a bit, 
though,'" he muttered, i2n7.ine 
mund the gleaming kitchen 
where otice he barf slept on a 
sif^iH' pallifisse with his rifle 
sluQg on ii nearby walL 

Now all tb«e years later, 
Rolieby Court stands as a £ne 
example of how an old build- 
ing can br turned into an 
allraetivc and modem dwel- 
liog mihoul sacrificing atmos- 
phere. 

For proof of ihis, you should 
see it in the evening when ihc 
Tom Bawling !»mp gUiamm 
a welcome abds'c the small 
front porch, and the slanting 
roof and cmokrd chimney are 
etched against the nichi tVv 
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25% MORE KILLING SPRAY for the same money. 



Now you can till more flies, moj- 
quitoes and other pests more surely 
and more quickly for less money. 
Only Kon-Kif contoins the miracle 
ingredient STROBANE, proved to be 



the most octive Insect killer O'f oil. 
Bring titis deadly, new insect killer 
into your home to bring instant death 
to the insect pests thcit menace 
health and peace oi mind. 



KAN-KILISSAFE ro everything except the pests it kills; 




^ ^ COLGATE'S NEW 




• TlliH beltleSB sbcatL dress wilh l>naoiii-lt<ngili Juckel is chosen 
for a voimg reader wt« hag wiillea lor a tlcei^ and paper paltcra 
to uee some plain im«l <;beck malerial. 



H 



ERE is her le«eT and 

my reply: 

'"I wculd a]>pr«(iair a style 
and paper pattern to make up 
'iydi. 'Mia. white material uui 
I {yds. check milirial The 
dfsign » for day wear and I 
do Dot wnnt a wai^tlcss !>ack 
frmlU but snmrlkmg 
etuns and belli™. My figurp. 
b om of my chiif afsees. Do 
yoa Ihiidi (he fhcck material 
would be gptiA AS a ffCoEe?" 

The (3re&s-|actcl. cuseinhtc 
iilualrated at right is chosen 
ill answtrr to yotir iettir. Thu 
Hffss will Harier ynnr "welU 
prnporttcned figure, as it 
slicitlhs tbf: body in n long, 
grarelul dejcent to mid-calf 
Jcn^th. r iJiosi* a bosom- 
Itngtli jatket In prcfprrncc to 
a stole becatisiir I (ccl it will 
be more suitable for day wear. 
You fan obtain a p,iper pnt- 
tpm for tkp (fnflpmhle in ftij.ps 
32 in J8in. bust. Unilpr the 
pirture arc furthpf details 
and how tu order. 

"WITII a betlless dreia 

^h«3tlij what style of 

corsci would be nmsl aliia- 
ouug?" 

The ans^'CT to your query 
lines to MHne eittent depend 
on your own figAire pmpor- 
lion&. Iluwe^er, 3 beltle^*! 
shctith does require supple 
corseting^ which for the aver- 
.itie figure E3 achie\Td fay 3 
'nje-picce rf}uDdation garmenr. 

"l WANT to iook faridal 
when I am UiarTtedk hvt 
our wetfdim; L to be only small 
and infumial. What shall I 
wear?" 

Vou will loot bridal in a 
white dress made with a walii- 
lengtli skin antJ a shoalder- 
ieotrrh vtil^ held in place wilh 
a simple wreath of orange 
hlosMitn. 

"\yoUU> you $ngKcst some 
new idea for the sltirt ol 
a \hort evening dress? The 
froeli ij 10 he made in a silk 
taffeta, I want the skin fuU." 

.■V harem hemline looks 
particularly attractivE for a 
full-skirteil formaL 



Beauty in brief 




IfS Z7-t. — lirem-anil-farkrt efti- ^ -.■ ■ tiiet 32 id 3Sin, 
hoMl^ Rpqvirea 5yd«« moterjal far drrsst Ij^j^di^ 56cn* 

eonlriHl lor jaekut, o»i ifd, :i6in. malrrliil for jat;ktt llninn, 
4/&, Patternm may he oblmned fmm Bittlir Keetp, 



Pricv 



Box 40m. CJ'.O. 



AM goin^ op north for 
my annua] hnliday. \f, 
I want to mahe 3 new pair 
of shorts T would like to know 
if there is aikythioj; new in 
siylea. I don't like shmrts with 
very &hort trouser legs," 

A.S vou don*l like xhort 
shorts I suggejt kncc-length 
shorts, (ralletl Bermutla in 
Amrritia}. These will look very 
new made in printed eollon 
and novelty primed piques. 
The new looks eotnc via th* 
material 



"\yOUI.D you kiniUy xsht 
mc wilh (fir fnllowing 
problcani* My briiiesmaid!! ace 
wearini; white lace dresses and 
we want to introduee some 
color into the destgns.*^ 

Color interest could "be 
intTTMluced by poain^ the while 
lace over a color. Either 
pale turquoise, lilar, Of a de^bp 
rntie would be a pretty color 
to carry out the idea. A 
further guggefliciii: have white 
wfin shoes dyed to miiti-h the 
color vnii decide on. 



Eyes bright" for new charm 

By CAROLY?! EARLE 
• The r«ceBl Dcwa in beanly from overseaA M the new soft or Imninona 
IfHik for eyes. Thia Mtft l(H>k in arluev^ii partly wilt pretty new ro]ar«i 

In eyr caemeljea^ 
^LSO of tnajor importance to the 
lini.fhed effect is the terhnique imd 
in applying these colors. 

Fortoontely, the new cDamctics are jo 
designed that oven- s novice at mate-up 
rjin give her eyes a natural-looking 
Ijeauty. 

The basic preparationi needed for the 
[ob are iride«*'eni eye-shadow for the 
lids and eye pencil with thu silvery 
quality of i^unmetal iliai avoids the 
«iarLues3 of black and brown. 

It is this silvery inprcdic-iii that bhirc 
the color si.i suImIy ih;it tlii; Jiin'i 
Inok [nBric-ii|j or ihrriitjLj!. 



Kinally, there is a ercatn-hased msjcarti 
that encircles each eyelash to induce an 
alluriti.e velvet fringe effect. 

According to tile djart, blue e^'«s take 
a color scheme nf sapphire shndoii-, 
charcoal pencil, and nrtascara. Miiiive 
is a becoming shadow for deep blue 
cyei, and dlvor-blue go«s wilh bluc-gtey 
eyeg. 

For hanei eyes there i? ^een eye- 
shadow and mascara, and brown pencil. 
Brown eyes that are flecked with j^een 
become really beautiful when allied 
wrth lunjuoiise shadow, rjiarrojil pencil, 
inti black masrara to emphasise the 



clear eolor. 



I iCr \U 
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COOL COMFORT 




Windows make 
this home plan 
weather-wise 



9 Thii week'i hume plan b ideal fur a hot 
rlitnatc. where the t^iiipliaeis is ftn c»o\nem 
and cQitiftfii. Its allraclive, practical Layoat 
featnreB lliree bedroonia at the rear of the 
house, anil Uvltig areas m ihe fraut. 

riKSIGNED by Queens- 
land architcci Cor.il 
Robinson, this tO-sc|uaFe 
home ia one of our sig- 
nature plans, and is now 
available [or £.7/7/-, com- 
picte with specifications, 
at our Home Planning 
Caitrts, for which ad- 
dresses are given below. 

Thf home pl^nc^d, in 
limber or fibm, specially Uw 
the vietm Queensland climate, 
bvt wiih dlfferpnE window 
treatment in fronr it i? suit- 



able for building in other 

States, anil ^lisn hnd\ iisrif to 
11 -square brick i unsrructkm. 

For protection Jtainst the 
ht^tj the from windows are 
kept to A minitnum m the 
S'landard dotign, and ctain- 
vfntilallon iit the liviisg^-room 
h provided by iMJppa' windows 
op<-ning ah to thr covered 

Moil orders for dils plan 
should stair wbat building ^d 
rooGng matcriiili arr desired, 
a&d whit .scwcragr fa^ilitict 
ue available 

Apprnxfrnatc cosl« of build- 




a604 



0<4 



I'ini D^!"' "Trier ur™« in 



orip anyj twtt, find there U 



a„ SJ" """^rniilalinn. If J«ir».fl. (ft,- 6pWr™.« wifie 
"OJrrf tompipifiy jtam ike fJ-fl a/ tAf fcwMA**, 

EEicts — Januiiy L. 1956 



out HOME t'L ty itiM it 
thotcn above in rtrtivinl tim- 
ber boarding ufith a corru- 
gatf-d oihMlo* ftyofm it mum 
mpecially designed far a hot 
climate, mith fraut tvindotet 
kepi to a minimum. The 
windoK cariittion tketchfd 
dint^clty abtfve make* il tuil- 
nbte far ether tilmatet. 

in^ the hnmr wonlrf be: 

fn New Sonti Wales: Brick, 
£4775; brick vcorer, £4330; 
timber, £3550; &hrt>, £3950. 

Jn ^Tifori*! Briek, £4273; 
bfifk vencfT, £3890; timber, 
£3150; Gbn), .C3050. 

in South .\uslralt3; Bricii, 
£3450; aib«(os €3000. 

In Qiiceiuladd: Rrick, 
£4775; limber, £315f»; fihro, 
£3030i 

ThL« horn? plan can hr ub- 
tained at doc Ifamr Planning 
Cmtfcj, csiabliibid in con- 
junction with leading stotp! in 
Sydney, Mrlbnume, Adelaide, 
and Brisbane. The ccntre« oR*r 
a comprphensivp srrvicF to in- 
ffndini; home-builders, 

• All ^andard plans pub- 
lished in The AujitTalian 
Wamcn's Weekly are avail- 
able ut the centres :clmtil- 
tanenuaK vfiih puljlir.ition. 

• Hundred* of other standard 
pliuu fim £7/7/- each, coth- 
pl?te with specilinittom, and 
arf avTiilahle in jii variations, 

• Plans will be prepared to 
any individual driign at a fee 
of fl/l-'- per stjuarc, bjsed 
on total area. 

Plans can also be ordered 
by mail, encloflinJG; fee. 
AdtJrewc^ of the renlrci are: 

SYDNEY: Anthonr Hoc 
dern and Sons Ltd. tdilrd 
ftnorl, BrickJield HilL 

NfF.I.BOL'RJVIE: The Myw 
Emportum Lid. fsiilh floor I. 
ljnT>«dale Si. ^fail to Box 

M39V. n.p.o. 

GEF.LONG: Our reprrvn- 
lativr will he in attendanrr at 
the ^tTer EnuKtrium in Gee- 
Eong every Friday and Satur- 
day to advise on hnme plans. 

BRISBANE: \teHliiriirs 
Lid. ^second floor), The 
VbIIc^. Mail til Box l.il, 
BmadwaT P.f). 

.ADELAIDE: John Martin 
ntid Co. Lid, (jrcond tuorl, 
Rimdle St. Mail to Box fWE, 
G.P.t). 



Continuing 



Kana, SRying, *^KJd, thi* ii [be 
It}wn for me, I sol Eurape in 
my blood." 

He finiihed his drink and 
palil and Went upstair* «!ui«ly. 
Ji,: went into a phone brjoth 
and called hii hotel to we If 
there wej^ any messages for 
him. 

"Mmt. RichanUttn ban been 
calling you all day,'^ tbc* old 
man at the switthbo;lfd luid 
^Tvcr iincv foMT o'cloclc. She 
wantc^d yau to £a11 her back.^' 

"All riiftt,'" Barber lEud. 
"Thank you." He xarted to 
ban; up, 

"Wsil a minuli;, wait a min- 
ute." the old man said irrit- 
.ihly. ".She ealLt'd an hour Hv^tt 
to say ihe wit? goitig nut. She 
md that if ycti came in before 
nine o'elock. abc would lilir yrau 
to join her 4t the bar q( the 
Hotel Bellman." 

"Thanki, Henri;' aarbor 
mid. "If ihe happens to cafi 
again, tell bet I'm on my 
\^y." He went aiit of tte 
hotel Tlip Bellman was near 
bv, and he vva]J(ed towards 
it slowly, rvco tbouj^ii it was 
still mining. He was in no 
hurry lo lee Maureen tlichard- 
son. 

When be reached the Hrlt- 
man, be he,*alated before goio^ 
in. feeling too tired for this. 
wi,ihiii!! Maureen could be put 
off at least until the nest day. 
He ligbed, uid puihed the 
dear open. 

The bnr wju a imall one, 
but it wa* crtiwHrd with i.Tr^e, 
wcU-drejaed men who were 
taking their time o^'r,r drinkn 
hrforc Koiti^ out lo dinner. 
Tlien he aaw Maureen. She 
was jiHinK in a carnesr, hnlf 
turned away from the rrjtait, 
her flhabbv, thin coat thrown 
back ovT?r her chair. She w,\s 
sitting alone and there was a 
bottle of cbampaRtVE in a 
bucket in a stand beside her. 

Bflrtier went over to her, 
irritated by the siahl of the 
champagne- Is that whai the^s 
doioir with my fis'C ihoutand 
francs? he dioue{ht. annoyed. 
Women are going craz>', too, 
these days. 

He leaned over and kiwed 
the top nf her head. She 
jumped nrrvotisly, then smiled 
when she who it wai, "Oh, 
Lloyd." fhe said, in a funny 
kind of whifiKr. She jumped 
up and kijucd him. holding hini 
hard a;|^aimt her. There WBl 
a strong stneU nS chatnpa^e 
on her breath and he wandered 
if she was drunk, "Lb^yd. 
Uoyd . . she said. She 
pushed him away a little, hoid- 
init on m botb his handi. Eier 
eyes were tmeary wilh lean 
and her mouth kept tr^mhling, 

^'1 came as fioon ai I got 
your me^ige." Uoyd said, try- 
ini; to sound practical, afraid 
>faurri;n wnj Koini; to brenk 
di:iwn in front of all the people 
ill the b.ir. She kept standing 
ihrre, hrr iflotiih wotking, her 
hrindf urippiin; his i^idlv He 



Tip on a Dead Jockey 



loukcd down i cmbBirasdcd , at 

but there Wa* ui cnonnoiu 
TiTiff glilterinjcr. while anc) blue, 
un her iin^cr. It hadn't brein 
1 htrrc when shi: c&mc to hh 
hptpi and he kn*:v<f h c bad 
nrrvcr wen her with u ring lite 
thai hcforc. Mi: lookt^d up, 

Whui (litr hcW hat she ftsrit'd? 
What b,a* iKe §ot ht^nirlf itiKo f 

Then he saw Jimmy. Jimniy 
waa maiimg his. way arnons thf^ 
isalilm iDwaftlfr him. lit wai 
smiling brcFadly and he had 
M>rDe- tvcl^c^hr hr was 

dark bnjwn niid he Iwrskcd nji 
I bough he h^ ^ust -romi^ frpm 
il monih'^ varftlitiii on u south- 
cm Iwach. 

'*Hi. kids" Jimmy tajd, hii 

^crcm I h c bar-room m urm ur 
of <:DnvEn^iEDn, "1 wqb just 
tJillini^ you a^in." 

"He name honie.^" M-awrctrn 
said. "He caniE home^ at f-our 

She sank suddirnlv into hrr 
chair. Whatevpr rrhc Had h.ap- 
pcnpd (hat afternoon, it waa 
pliiiiii th^t ihe had hi^d arcfift 
iti a boiLle. She mt in hfir rhair, 
itill ho1f:jEn^!; an to onf of 
Barbi??'^ hands, lonking up. 
wllh a jhinimrrmc;, kalf-ttazrd 
exprcsXiDn an hpr facr, at htff 
huabiiTid. 

Jiinniy idj^pped Barlier on 
the bAdk atid shook hands 
fiwfily. '^Ll^yd/" he said. 
'Tiood old Uoyd. GMrcon!" he 
ihnutrd,, hii voice fevtfbcrat- 
i thrau |^ the; wholr room , 
"Anoth-ET ^|a<i. Trike ypur coat 
ofT. Sit fiovm. Sit down.'' 

Llavd lofjlt hid off gftd 
laL down slowly. 

"Welcome hqine,'* he «aid 
quietly. He bftw hii DOfie. The 
c<]M had az-rit'cd. 

*Tirrts" Jimmy lafd, '*I hav* 
somethinflf for you," Crremoni- 
oiisly hc^ dug hts ham\ into bis 
podcci 3nd brought owt a roll 
□f ten^thauBand'franr nolrj. 
The riiill wat three mchm ihick. 
He took off oiae of tbc^ imtes 
^^Mau Tttcii told mr/' hi; cai d 
acrirusly. "\'ou vctrf a diinn 
good ftifiid. Uoytt Havc you 
got rhanfff of tmT" 

* ' I dan' t thiiik su/' Barber 
laid. *'^No." 

"Garcon," Jimmy laM to the 
waiter, who wai putting dovm 
a itbird giajs. "get two fivn 
for tbis, please." Wht-n be 
spoke Frenrh* Jimrdy hiid Jin 
accent that tJiad* rv*-n .Ameri- 
cans wince. 

Jimmy filled the three pflasici 
carEfiiUy. Hie Lifted hit j;la» 
and clinked ii first agaiiut 
Barber'i and then nR-iinfrt 
Maureen's. Maureen kept look- 
ini^ at htm thoui^b ihe had 
i t\< I *effa bim for t be P f ) 
liniE and neM!r hopfd to -.t-f* 



anyLhin^ aii wondTful .;tf(ant in 

h^^ whole lire, 

"To crime.'^' Jimmy laid. Hr 
winked He made a conipli' 
raird fiitc when he winked, like 
n baby whfl haii troubh- with 
u mo vimien t «T mt'b nobt let v 
£tnd hiu lo usv^ the whiilr tltiv 
ttt iti fdcc 4irid ill forcbcad tu 
rffert it. 

Maurren gjgglMi, 

Tbry drank. It was very 
l^oOiT ubiiinpa^ne. 

'Tr'ou'rr having dijiiner with 
us " JimfTiy said. "Ju»t ihc 
thivK of ui. The v'lL'lory dini- 
ner. just ficaut}- and me □nd 
you. b;c-aufl* if it bndti't bceti 
tor you . , " Suddenly lolcmT). 
hie \mt hii b^nd on Barlj^r'jt 
fiioulder, 

"YcIh" said Barber. Hit fiftt 
werre icy and hii trouicr* bang 
^oddenly around his wet socX^ 
mid he had to bJicm hl|t nose 
aj^m. 

"Did Beauty «how you hrr 
finjf?'" Jtn"ny aiAfd, 

"Ym/'' Barbpf said. 

"'vShn'i only h.td il tincE i^a 
D^tlodtn" Jimmy Mid, 

NfauTcen held her bund up 
and jT.aret! at her ring. Shf 
j^if^lcd again. 

^ [ know a place," Jimmy 
said, "whrre ynn ■■ cfln get 
phenumt HXid thi* belt bottle 
of VrtUti hfi Pflkrii and . , 

The wailej- came bact and 
ffavt? Jimimy the two five- 
th nuitand' franc notes Dimly. 
Barbej- wDndc)red bow much 
they weighed. 

"If evCT yftu'l* in & faflSf." 
Jimray said, ^vtng htm one 
of the notes, "you kmiw where 
to pome, don''t yqii?" 

"Yt'i," Barber said Ho put 
the note in. hh pocket. 

He started to *n(?H;e tbr-Ti. 
and ten minutei later he mid 
he waf torry but be dJ-dn^t thinV 
be cduld last the evening with 
a. cold like that. 

Botfe J irnmy and Ma u reen 
tried lo f^ri hifti in stay, but 
he could ttil tbat tbcy were 
going to br bappitr without 
hixn. 

He fminhrd a ae rond gbiaa of 
L'hanjpA^nr, and said h^^^d keep 
in touch, and went out of the 
biir. fi^Hrtg hii loei squiih in 
hij wet shoei Hr wbj hungry 
.and he wa5 wty fond of pbeaH' 
am and actually the cold wasn't 
io bad, r'vrn If hii UMC kept 
running all the lime. Bait he 
knew he iTouldnH bear to alt 
belwrcn Maureen and Jnnmy 
Richjtrdjwn all n]*;hi and wateh 
ihr way they kep't looking: at 
i?flrh othrr. 

Fle walked back to lii& hotel, 
beraiise he was thr^gh viHth 
tauj, and Went up and *at 
en the edge of hiA hrd in hij 
rown. in the d^iTk, without 
taking hii c<pat nfT. I lw*Tlcr gel 
out of herr, b*? thought^ rub- 
bing the wet off the end of hii 
aatr with the back of hii band. 
This ■roncinent ia not for nvl 
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# Colorful pelargoniums are oJd . 
garden favorites wMch are becoming 
steadily more popular in AuHtrulia. 
They owe mncli of tlieir success to their 
drought • reaistaot and frost - hardy 
fjualities. 

There are three cinsses of these versatile 
plants : pelarj^oniuins ihetDselvea, geraiiiatue, 
and crodiums. 

ALL ihrct are clascly related. When cross-poUinated 
ttiev produce hybrids whicii arc calkci coforcd. 
Icjtf pelargoniums, ivy leafed pelargoniums, toi 
pelargoniums, scented leaf, regal, and rnistcUaneoiii 
pclar^oniumK, 

Thfy arr all fairly easy tti grow and simple id propagate 
irDin t:ulLkigfL 

Cqttinga of iirra wood wi\l root readily at almost any 
fime o( the year. Top shixiu, three to four indips lung, taken 
Irtua tbr. paiT^t plant just Maw (he ihinl biide or joint will 
laki? rnni in tvfo to ihri'e we«.'lu. Dui rarefuJIy ivilh a sharp 
kidft and allow tn biirden for a lew lioun hx^ftirc plaiiiin|{^ 
Do not put soft i:ii1dngs into >v3ttT bf^fori! pliuirinf^ a] 
this develops blark rot. Blnrk rot t-aii alw bff cauficd b] 
hruisiQ^ ihe n^des when culling. 

Tht: JowEr lnivi**i .should lie rart^fulty cut (not pulled) frfin' 
fviitmgs, I'inn into soil ligiilty but at?curdy. iii:d walci 
rarefully. Further watering idiould TK)t be rrp^t^ary foi! 
sevflral day's undpr normal foridirinns. 

Sfiecimciu grown in pot.i soon cxhaiut the nulrinlml 
ihe soil sad rcquin; coustani supplementary feeding. Wrak. 
l^juid manure nr a ren^Twal of the ttJp inch tir twn of soil li 
necpssary. 

ficncral pruning of pelarguitiiiins is dotip in untumti, but 
kffp ihc hughes trim aftn- jhp main Hush nf flowerini; ^ 
E:ucdi]^ thpm hark lightly. 



PELAnCOmVM SAMPLES of colored Uaf. kmibI. biuI (17 mrlMi*. esUbiirJ by tht 
g/^rantum itictian tff ihe Royal Horticuhurni Soci^fy. TKejc plivrUt »houli hats trmJ- 
thaile fit lummrr, athtnrut tk* lettai feip. Thrx aixd fmll (sn In irnusr. 




KIWi UF OmMAKK. a popular itinal 
priiirgoniam.. hlitoint for 10 montht. 




lf.in.4Mfc' CROVSSE. an IryUrnftd /ml- 
firflarijiun. ii onr of the mHts jM>|Hffflr. 



LORD ROBERTS, g Hn(rl<.-/I»»..ri,,B 
Aonai, im the darkrtt of iht* rrd biottTn*^ 
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DEtORATOTt, o refal pularganlum of plgoroui growth. Pbwnu thuulj be rtftl- 
larlf rrmjivtd mKfn ptui ihfir hul ID prolang »he ditplaj a/ ailor. [fuudir Ml 
clmj dpei wf fitHnir at tanf lu wnaiti, but the blttomi are acaitbmt for esutoj. 
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• wilh trimum, f( ha> a unnig perfume. 





COLOKfT'L DiSPL4¥ of nmplfM of lanal ami rrgal prtarfanlum bloami Sffma art total rwrMUt, tmJi torn* mm 
Imporitfd to Aattniaa tty mmhiri af th» gupani'iun Mcil^t, of ik* Roftl HoMJmlJBml .?i>ri<«j-. Plelarm iwr» Jal»w 
lit a fetfiii srnndBm «Jii5itioii in X^dnt^, <,n4 at l*w hom<- Mr: A Hammond, af Chmtteond, flfAW. 
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Ik mriiicjEli.'. in- ' 

"■Ytm c.m'i inuirj a iiHUCT- 

yriu kttve ro be (.tiu;| to be 

•'Noi !?ct niurrietfT" 1 tja^pf^H- 
■'Xot ?^'( marrirvi! If ilun't 
KKl liiAtTivd you'll be an old 
miidJ" 

thW," 'ihi^ wJii JiKhilv- 

I ihci^fk my head- "I ji^a 
; J u' I un-iJrrita,iid i t>' ' J sti'Id . 
■■:% rulr ^rl iike Vi>u Doil'l 
you rrviT wiiTil U> £-Jl iii love?^' 

"OI11 ijulufally/' I u<,liniiti?il. 
■*»lary'rp prctry iriAddrninj; at 
TTJiTCT, iHtt ihf^'ie nlw preil> 

Itlrd anyurte^" I ;t.*lscd. 

"Well," ylie said At Tjkslj in 
thai odd vuintf^ n niAtlcr t)i 
fact, liiffp i* boy- ■" 

"OtKid," I said Hith rdiH in 
ray vokfr, '^'shat's brttrr. Now 
iti Mfv hafif to df> i% — *"" 

"But the tTGublp ii, yfiu leCi 
he dpcTin't Ukc nic." She uuve 
3 sbnky llttie lniiE>h, and. to 
my K<iTT4<rt h«T ry« RUed with 
trari! 

"The squAjt" I said indig- 
nantiy. "whni'i wfOfSg with 
him? And hww do vnii know?'' 

""Oh, ycju tnovr," ECatr uid 
wlLSi that laufh aEsalii^ '''yen 
cHii ti-lL Tliry diHJ'i notice 
yuu." 

''HI* iiii.me ii Bpu.,"^ Kate 

knoH* hiiD. anyway." 

"And it'i bscnuR of hiiiij" 
I *ald, '^Lhal ■yDu.'rc on tlit* 

"Weill yea," K-iic admitted, 
t way. But it jutt hApptrni 
that J'vt kiJwayA be*!i intere«^d 
in iniWM.*-tK, t'vrr ibce 1 wji 

' 'Liitirn, Kale/ ' 1 £aid, ' * I 
M;j>vy a murh bflUrr wmy to 
(crrgct a man.'' 

'"^r don't want to for^ hirtSs" 
Kiil(* *aid. ''TU "cvf^r ff^iget 
Iilmi" 

Good ^prlcf. 1 tboughL "Wellj 

vuii fuel. I tneaa I couJdn'l 
fr»cgrt SMimy, L'^trn if be ran 
(jIT With Marilyn Nfonroe. bui 
ym ean't bmy yourM-II in 
lipi>k» jictd buftprflicir." 

"VVhy nQi?" Kate inEd 
dalmiy. 

"Becauie^" I *aid tiolectly, 
*'thitt way you'll hu^rr gef a. 
man aji you Ih'{^. And^ 

Katr — 'wonmn tu wduiaji — yt>y 
dmt'i reallv want t,r> be an old 
nioid. di> yua?"" 

She wduMn^t look at me. 
"VVtll/' 43 id firtJilly 5fi * 
low voict!. "*¥cn — no — " 

"AU f3||hl," I Mid, Leaping 
ia my fctt, "'then yau'll gtj to- 
muftpw mijht?" 

'*UVII — "' thr wa'i'eredi 

"It"* the only iva-y/' I urijed- 
"YoM ve i^at 111 be — " 1 Ki'^P-'*^ 

for wurdi — ' 'icirh I ific abou E 
t finiahett iriumphamly. 

Kntr looked .it mc. a ^ilcam 
ronimu irttEj her rve*. '^'Scien- 
tific?^* *hc fepfaLied. 

' "Sl^ 1 en t ific," I fljiid fi ntj ly . 
Etriking honiir> 

"Lniiricr «he mid niddcnly, 
"you"ife Tigbil" 

Goodne&B. I thnn^bt^ you'd 
thiitk il Lhc ^uiUoti^ in^ 

«iEr43ti of n date. "Bwellv" I 
nqid -With what ii,tiength T h«id 
left, and ntartrd undri^uing. 
wpTHlrrin^ v^r^ikly why dping a 
H:i>od drcd iii alvfayii lo ctxhauft- 
ing. 

"Good night/' t said n^rdy, 
pulltug up the ftiwrji and grt^ 
tinjj peiay to lllitik sb«ut 
S^Afttmy ai I alyVEiy^ do Avhen 
I'm reatly to eo to ilcerp. '*Scc 
you lomooow/' 

"QHtM>d ni^ht." Kale taid tn 
a friendly tonr. **T)a you 
niJEid," she ad:ded politely, "if 
I Irave the Vtifhi on tar n litdr 
while? I'd likr 10 fitiiiti thin 
chapter nn plant lire," 



Continuing * . 

I «i^cd. "fip oht-jd," 1 mid 
rn:*i5jni dly. • ( Imi* sily, nwiir- 
timpt yuii /iiT'i wc«n]«iij 

w»!iiin>. ^hinitf «t;jit;i-i| bii/rin^ 
nUrr That TUfihl I tuv^n. otn^ 
ihr FJiftdf U-JJ hn!i^ niind tKii 
ri::iily r|irf;« hrrsrJf in to n, 
And. w'lh rvi-fvihini(. »lii' 
U'iirntid fasi, uli&u^ttb! ■be wuj 
a \iH\r alpAV >i\\}ii/e^ poiot*, 

llkr thr brardet hh* 

"fref*r," I Miiii .III wf vn'tv 
D:*;ltin4| iJrj-^U"d lor the diitur 
'S^mmy had .taJiif} Ri'>^i'r 
is Ithblun Jur Ksttr.- "I |r/r. 
wcftf til Is.*' I h)ind»-d har a. 
(harm brmulrr T\v sot 

ryt-d it iJMiiioiisly 
• ' It'* vitr y pfi- 1 (.y ' ihr taid 
puliicly. ^'Jm-t J disn'T ktiww " 

"■'That's ncn the point/* I trx- 
plaiaed. '^tt'i- nm pnriiy, imi rt 
Ktlrarts .iltecitiDi].^' 

"But 1 (bii'i iiiiilmtttiid," 
Kjitif bt^ifmn. 

'*Hi?T<'' i iJie pnin I . ' * 1 -ui i rj, 
faitcaing it drftJy aroLiiid hut 
wri»t^ "yuu wfar thr br;if e:'liL'i 
uird vtni k m d of jang'l c i 1 
armind rwid UH.it]cr "r I*tcf the 
hay vfiU noni e it and Ftf& vAx/itt 
it. Ydu know where did^ yoti 
Stt U, who LE^i'r it to you ^ 
\%.eJj, ihftfc yrty just smiile 
him with j kind ol trcrci, 
rrminls^rnt: look, ^md »y wry 
ratUjaUy, 't>h, snnirbody - . / 
ti ■(Irivra thpm v«-iM," I mtted 
coii'tcntrcllv. 

K.ite [tarftd «t nurt. ' But that's 
not trrie 

'"Dijrt'i be siily/' I tflicl m- 
Lji:^itiiUi-'. ".SoniN-t'ody did ft^iva 
it to youi djthrt they? Me. 
Sosnehody you like — I Itcipp, 
jnd yuu don i hav* *o IpII who. 
do you 

kntc louki'd rDiifusrd, '"Siill/' 
ihff iwid, "it du^'f ?efTn ris^il 
— ^il itKtm alliy," 

"Silly." 1 fflid, 11 Hllle an- 
noyed. "Lisif-ft, jurt tAhp tny 
word for it and givr ii a try." 

"U ywi say so," Kate said 
douUtfiiliy. 

"Voil'll lire?/' I :«aothlKl- I 
itepped tiiicfc to really take her 
in. Wr had been busy all day 
ATI d i I wafl .) ti ni? ia kii t u 
little srieneilnr inii!n:sS io 
clothes and Iiair h^iil done, 
'■"YoLi urci an uticr knuckoul." 
I mid irncerdy. 

"JlH^ watch,'" T mnrmun^d 
to Samniv ^4 Royce fQlluvrcd 
Itate di>w« the waik. "*hc'll artk 
her to iht formal, ttiark my 
wnrdi." 

Things vi*ni wpll enough jit 
first, ihe daiiced like a dream 
and lewkfil the wjitr, 50 Royce 
w.iii happy, but aa tiine went 
hy ahe became preoccupird and 
finally, ab<iut dic\'eii, iitkcd him 
to takt hcf honwr. 

"Homrt" he Mied, ttuiog at 
hcr. 

"'TEorae!" J jaid. 

"Ho-fiirr* Slid Sammy, 

"Vr*." the lAid. S^vinft wide- 
eyed at Tii. "I havr a ^vld irip 
tornorrow," jihr explained, "for 
my entnnmlf^gi,- cina :itid we're 
i-tarlin^ at aeven io I vmnt 
gel tn pt'd eflrly," 

■"Entomology?" R D y c e 
echwd blai^klv, "Field trip?" 
He turned to SainnDy and mc, 
"What'i %«jth thift girl?" be 
aiked rcEiicnably. We jiisi 
looked At him. What eoiU^ 
we My? 

Kate agrctid to Einothtr 
diance but her heart ttr.un'i jji 
it and a* far ai Royce wan con- 
cerned the flame had dErfinitely 
died. In fact, thai first date 
wai pretty ihattcring. 

But it only Ihe begin- 

omff. Thr rejt wa* iuit one 
KluLitly thinff aj^rr aTimhcr. Nol 
thai I didnH try. I ntrn gave 
her my bejt technique ihat I'd 
never breathed 10 a von] be- 
fore. The Bift Swifrh. 

"Titii one U pure dyniuniit-," 
1 i»id to ^lff. '^Boya who lurn 
into bAchelora for Ttfe rould 
hnve been bfoui^ht lAmuiid by 
the Btg Switch. Uird fi^ht— 
Uied KiPTSlifically — u ward 

that nevcT failed with Kate) 
"*hecr, nuked pcrwrrl" 1 mid. 
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"Hill tlj'fi' v <tiii- iiLUi:h, f 
iviijtiMwl, "thL! vftv ihtas th;a 
iiMk4-ii n IM> !fy*jd S\>u u^M- tlu3 
SwJtiili and yttw ri»k e^wy- 
th_Ui,T^tf II <li*Hw't wf»rk, yOdVe 

tiowKciL'. It'* ntiftis' i^^^ »r 

iiolHinft." 1 walii^d "VVdi;' I 
naid, "tlo you Witni to heitr 
iiNiut it?" 

"Vi-1." Katr will, '^yt», 1 <<n/' 
Slir U'/irjpd ftirward, iiitertL 
"V<jii say it?-i scjmtific?" 

"Y(^tt will ^^^^ 
psyr-liniui^ £t a ^iciir^^?" I Ktkitl 
Uglily. 

"Vm," Jii? noddad. doubt- 
fuily. 

•"Vhf Hig Swi'irh," I said, 
'*ii fcyr the shy tyiKi the 
ihul pryt tjiTjIlv hai> to hji^c m 
hnutffl fall oii him iHrfuri? he 
ce^lise^ ThTil it §!r| U inten'aled- 
Il'i very »juiplt';" I snid. 

"^'uli jiihl 1^,1.* Lip In Itlim .lEld 

lnr>i rmhl itruif^ht iodi \u* ryca 
und ihfti, vi-^rv Htraight- 
furwrirflly, vou sav^ 'Jack" nr 
■whatevrr hi* npm? i» 'Jark. T 
like voii 1 like viiti a lol/ Of 



that hell jti6i Uugh iictyouily 
LULii lEieit arifkiUv iu^o tlie 
tirowd. 

^^Well," I wiil briskly, "thal'^ 
ftivu^h Inr n?>w, it's time to ^et 
ri-.idv — an-ii'i yon i;iHOg out 
with K»5 IK'ndtT-Hui tonijahif" 
tThp*!' had ^rii buay daya for 
SAtiuny.). 

KiMr iiyhrd "Vi*>," ihr said, 
'^yirs, I ujpiHiae so Liut 1 hjivc 
work for unto — " 

L clupjcd my I'yc*- "Plea»e," 
I |[mti?4l, "dvin't aay it. TIjcix'Vc 
orijiy two wri-k* I ill the fonnkil 
iind vtm hiivi:n*l ^01 s\ d.ite 
yil And littf'n, Krttr — " I was 
firm thin iirnr. "if vou nnr evrr 
going fo fict 3 m^ji you rnUTt 
fDirufl thtt I'tittirnohi^Ky bit." 

"I i-itn't," K.klc said- And 
ttat vnn I hoi . 

UVU, lirnf wrni by, 
*jf thill two i-vpfki i* a rriwifxil 
blur in mv mimt Ijut hiKhliFrhtit 
♦Bjitid out. Th<e time we thnntthL 
we hnd Dick .AijilrniOTj xtrA\v 





"You Alarr ai (bal f^-nd, 4ziad IVI Bfarir or ihiu ffiif, and 



cDurUT:, y^Li pick your own 
lAtirda. You might evro thruw 
in lartiethjDg NJtc 'I've alwayi 
wanted to ijct io know you 
brEtrr,' and then, reaj quli'k, 
i^ihile hc'i still ttuaned, you fay 
lemethinf; ciuua] Hke wM 
wondering if you might like to 
curnp by louiKht and play tismt 
records or «anirthi.ng,' 

"Y«m"' Kate sqjd cAg^cirly, 
"ye J, go on." 

1 i hnisti^i^] 'Tha t'l it,' ' I 
said "At [hill point hr ousht 
to Kav yej, in a daz^d »ort ol 
wHy» arid then ynn'rr seL Hc'U 
be terrifirnlly flattrrirdj be']] likf^ 
you for bciui? so sincere and 
straight forward and ajl." 

iiate nodded, het f^cc 
absorbed, "ft %vaiild scare tne 
to death.^' ihe said. 

I noddtd. 'It should," T 
agreed. 1 told you -this Is 
dynamii te. I f you* ve igur.'Lsed 
riKbt. it work* like a rhariiL 
But if yOH'i e fiEfured wrong ind 
the boy iln't really shy, hut Jiist 
t'^fy, or if yoti unufT it and 
don't sound Pincere hut jtut 
deiiperale^ — " 1 ihnok tny head 
"That's It," I sEiid, "you've had 
it, Evrn- lime you kc him after 



Intcreiicd--hi: came over twice 
— and t( tLirnrJ out lhat he 
wiij only bchinii in hie phystca 
cxperinienii, 

JiMf .^rdniure, afteir an e^-en- 
ihcl with Kate, saying hiiiitrly, 
'*lt'i no uw If yo(a''vr only got 
two legs,*" (li ti^ms he had 
parked up on InkpIratJon Point 
and Kattr hnd explained the 
biittrrfly to him— its life and 
habiti.) And itiU no dute for 
the furmail Thint^i w<-ri* bcjjin- 
nins 10 lociik prKlty ^riim 

SriTnmy'* ro^iun Mac was our 
Ijjbi rh-nncr, He irented to lik* 
Katc^ 100; sc rmjirh so that he 
mndc a d^tr I didn't know 
about thf niiEht brforf the for- 
mal Mac wan to iTitet her at 
I he hoijse at nine and of ci>iir« 
Kate svaMTt'i there. It wai the 
njg;h t. y*>u see, of bef ento- 
tnolopty fin SB. 

She could huve been hnck 
by nine mtslUy bul ahe ^^it nil 
cjirrifd aWay with some of h*r 
frITow nudeinti nnd d!<ln*t grt 
in imtil af Ei-r icn, All thii T 
learned in Kntr's OWn fallcrlnit 
wfrrd^ whm 1 sot home ni^d 
Found hrr Looking like frighi' 
(rned child. 



|ti:^inj^ to lied.' 



*'l niirs* hr wna pretty 
mild,'* lihi' ■■:i>d hcf ifiintly, 
■^Vhrn J S^FI home I fmind 
rhi% n«le." Shv held it wut. 'Tit) 
to ilji! foriictL" it it-'fld. **with 
Vuur fCittJiiiylojjy rhiis. Our 
drtli^ tt off'"' K4iti- and 1 looked 
.It <M«'H otiHT 111 iHi'fW'e. What 
"Wlw uluTtr lu iikly? 

"I luld vttu .*i;>." I said- *Ti^oq 
iirid ytuii Uultcrliif^) will have 0 
i|uii'( even.UiK ai hume." 

"I'm Koxty** Kate s^iil, 
I UiT^ot. It'* ;iwruli I know, 
idtrr you've trii-di m> h;ird." 
I ^Jii»ak my head "Well,*' 1 
dulty, ''<h*t'i It. I'm 
thrnui;h- t Jiist ciin*! fiifht it. 
1 ni^i'd. "Tni 
1 Mid 

Kric had jeone off ■Kjniewhere 
whffis X (;o( i*p the next mam- 
itiit iuul 1 was ]u»t 11% ^\a.d. I 
jusi didn't hitve fhr old lijjcr 
spirit any nsnre. iJir wt»r»t 

of IE was that whrti Sainmv :it]d 
1 wctii to the farrnnl that nittbt. 
\ ynw ao rnLv*r,iblr mrr Kate 
dial [ L'uuhln't hnve any tun 
lUhd Lhffrefofc nfii>icr could 
SiitninV' linncpd ^| irmly 

.iIkjue the roiim, 

"Even though it ia hrr own 
Fiiult.' [ burst out, "I juit CAo't 
heai- to thiilfe of hrr, nil alnne 
thrre In her rwui. It'i too 
hideoiu- — " 

^^Tjioric." Sammy iiitcTruptpd 
in ;in odd vnirp. "Laurie, do 
viiu i*!r whsu i ST?H ?" He 
Mopped *tofk-ttiJ] and utarrd. 
1 j^olloWi'd hii E^Ze and pr^c- 
lirally ilid to Thr Ronr. 

I( viiM Kjit* — Kate loj>ktnf( 
nierdy, utterly dc^-d»tiitmR with 
a kIow her f^irr thyl I had 
nt^vcr ?ecrt befortr, not even 
when she talked n^ym "bug*. 
But h i^t rral I y stu nned me 
was whiit d-ie tud by ehr hanrt. 
Xol Mar, but a mnn— and when 
I use the WiSrd mpin, I dtm l uie 
It lorwpJy. 

At kart twenty If hr wa* a 
tJay iind a second Gtiy Madi- 
jar. He worr with taiunJ ease 
■.'I dinnrf jurkel, aild up^n his 
face w-13 the look of mitlc 
ncToration that t always likt In 
in A man, 

.All ovTT the rocini feet were 

tiiii g ale ppcd on ai Kale's 
> ]ltU:niltirfc fcrlcd With thocik. 

"T don't understand — ^ I 
£;rifped 

"Steady/' Sanmiy aai<J, 
they rome.'^" 

"Lauirit: — Sajuniy— I'm IP 
uUd we found yog, 1 wnnicd 
V i^u 10 in cc t. Ben /' she lai d_ 
"Ben. this it Laurie and 
.Sjmmy, ray vciy beat 
friend*--" TTien, ^liiic evcfy- 
hn<ly iA/aa ncddinir and fijnilinft 
jind 1 was trying to rtrmcmbrr 
whrrr I'd he:ard that name 
hi-fore, she sairi, "Pro is in niy 
rnti'JiTlDlojjy clau /' She smiled 
up at him. "Hr'i going to he 
an ifntoiJiOlOK'ist/' 

"An- -ah entomglojirist — I 
fidlcrrd. 

Hen ginned. ^'Most people 
think lt\ an odd thing lo be/' 
he %2iid in a pleasant voicr, "I 
giieis thai'A why I fell for fCate." 
lie loiifked at her with compldi: 
dc^xil 1:0 

"She » the Only i^irl/' he aaid 
tendftly* '^who ever fell the wiiy 
1 did »hc.iuT. it/' 

Weli, 1 tried to say »am«rhinj? 
but ^11 I could do waA stand 
there, opepitifE ^d elu^infc tnv 
Tnmith. Whrn the muaic bf^pan 
aijialn, I mirlttid thankfully into 
Sifimmy's arms and let him lead 
fDs away, 

" — Ini her t^iDft^otofly ciiWi" 
1 ttiiirttbled. 

"tt seems/' Sammy mused, 
"that thufc'a more tbaji one way 
to cjjtch a man." 

I noddtd mutely, 

"■Thrre's a ]oE to bs utid/' 
he qddr:d, "for the old-fnsh'toijed 
hiilterny nr-r — " Suddenly he 
laughed. "Manl Thai kiils me! 
Utde old 1 .uunc, the good 
SainiArtEan! 'Forget entontology!' 
*T>ft it my way/ you jrrrnmrd. 
Supplest- !*hr hndf" 

"Don't say it/' I moaned. It 



wj» iuli hidi^L>u*Ii. - hr,u. TJ 
mi^rlrjioked thr tLU't (hal beinn 
u l>of^kwo^m coiilrl alw^ he n way 
i»f ^ettin^ i\ m.m Td kff>i *!y- 
l tJ ic tic* forget her 1> u t tc rFi iei. 
Atltl Ttow. tieciuiac kA iheni. ihe 
hiid a nun — Jhi* ultrrly f.nlni- 
Imi? one, ftt lli,'U. She'd donf 
il hff own wAy. Sappojc riie'd 
l.iten my ad^'ice! 

"Sinimy/" t mid bie^fthlessly, 
"I've HOI (u «e Kace, Find 
tht>fnl" 

"Orrai hnir'ny tCKitdis" Sfttnmy 
•aid, looktuA iliOi krd. "H^iven^t 
we donr n]i,ni|^h 

'Tind thmii," f iiwuird, but 
just rhcJI thi: mu4ii' aliapped and 
they wefv rii{ht by ui, 

I rluirht^ Kate's ^tm. 
"Sammy." \ ttid. "why don't 
yoM bppyi ^ri UI «jriic picnrh?" 
Tlirtc ^*nsirt .mv punch, but I 
pinioned Sainniv with n glartee 
kind he cauLjht on. 

"CI'mon, Dad/' hf ^aidj 
thmwing jn ^irm dImiui Ben V)nd 
lead ins him a w.iy . .\ Incik of 
proldiii on his face 1! Ben's, that 
Uj at i>eiiTS partr-d from ICjti« 
Even foe n moinent. 

"Kjir/' I jinid drtperafelv 
"Kate. I'm so horriljle norry. \ 
rnutdn'T his^'e been more wrong. 
AU thn#e thuiffa I said 

Bui she Wtisn'i rven lifienirii;. 
"— Gtiid 10 have X thance to 
talk ID you/' ihr w:*!. Kiyinff, 
"becausi; I watiled to th^mk you. 
Il it wrrcn't for yuu — " 

' ' For me/ 'I wid blankly. 
"Thjiitk me.^*" 

*'kVell, yes. nniurally/* ihe 
uid. "I if^jii I've lovrd Ben 
e\e^ tince the first titnc I snw 
him 111 rntDEnoloRy^ bitt htf' 
CEvef evf-n looked at me. Any- 
«Tiy/' she it^iil, "] wriil nut to 
the iiljr,iry this afternoon and I 
juiit frit M> miirrable hirfauie of 
last night rtnd then hr walked 
in and it^rttrd IcMiking ju the 
'{\m:yL'lopiiediA of AnicrieaiT lu- 
ifCl*.' without evf*n ^bncin?; at 
roe. I just feh myself go numb 
all uvcT .vnd I thought, what 
IrkhJ 15 encoTixology liven, with- 
cmt Ben? Honcfily. Laurie, I 
ju4t wanted to die — 

"Atid then I juH took lituld 
uf rtiysrlf/' itatc taid, *'and I 
laid to jj i yself , *K a te, what 
would l.flurie do nttytV And 
», J did it!" 

"Did it?" I laid. 

"The Bis Switch,*' she said. 
' 7ual as yiiu said. And it 

"Shy?" I Said in diibdief. 
"Shy? Him?" 

'"Oh, yei." Kate 1 a I d 
earncsdy. "You i4», the only 
thing hfr'i ever r*ally been in- 
teretled in \% inierti fmd it'* 
sort of <ut him off front people 
— ohr here thry tK^me." She 
gav* my liand a finni squeeie, 
''I'll ne\Tr forgtt what yflw did 
for me, I^urie." 

"Well/"' Sanuny said »■ we 
started to dance, "you're still 
alive. Did ahe forgive yoti?" 

' 'For^f ive mc I cc hoed. 
'Torgivc me ?'* I used, 
noticing something: jny brace- 
let on Kate'js wriit, Pen had 
noticed il, too. 

*'Hey/' I ht'itrd him 4iy, ati 
unscientific^ frowei on hij face, 
■"who gave you that?'* 

"Oh, that?" Kale iaid. tttt- 
inji her head ba£k to look up 
in 10 hii c:yes. She smded then. 
A secret, tcrainiiceTiit nort of 
smile. "Oh/' >hc said lightly, 
"somcbcwJv . . 

I turned back lo Sammy. 
"Forgive mc?" I said- "No« ihc 
junt wanted to thnnk mc '* 

"Thank you?" Sammy aaid. 
staring at me, 

"Well/' I Baid, "ihai'i preity 
rtjinpljcaled to «Npl^n. Thrre 
are certain things basic to all 
women," 1 laid. I smiled ten- 
dtrrly into Sammy'* tea-blue 
eyej, thin kins, a* T *0 often do, 
bflw adorable S;immy is. "'And/' 
1 said gently, "there are itiU 
*^alLe a few thle^^ you don't 
know about wo^men, Sammy^ 
dear," 
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''L d^^''»p.it»--in the 

jut likt » f**?"^'- 
^, 1 o,=li« of f«t, ray coii- 

iTa picnic, while U,e ™. <,f 
i, cooking I« 

Addii Midi, P'OP?^"^. ^ "■^J 
a Mptr-dip (oiind htr finger, 

,;ljp 1 the* wd- 

'h"^" twiilve, »nd 
SvbB irn; , '"^ 

curly ted hiur flJid her iiph.ll 
cjcljna »nd loli tb^ thouldii t be 
misntd. Hii mstinct wii> flbjo- 
liiiel)- wwirf. Ihev re-uiar- 
ricJ in 19^8. uccaimn 

I IHjod bridBimftid. 

Bui to Imp to luch an cpi- 
in [he liiiiory of iiret 
CKipcU. ii lilc* Imping to the 
cjteculioji of Marit Anioincltc 
in [he KiHory oF the French 
.RdmlutioD; or to the Bdiedii 
Ta Pirty in tic hiitory af (he 
United Swua - . ■ 

Thf nilcleiu of all Ijo" 
Chipela — ths Pilgrim Fith^ri, 
lo 10 ipcak— conMittd of my 
Aunt MftiT nn^ Undt Jamrs, 
my Lxmsini Al*n, Bryan, at\.d 
Su»h, ifd myself. The 
fritiidi wr children invited 
vatied flora year to yftir, 
«ipreiiilly M "e srew older, 
but nmBbcied usually five 
flr int. Theft were al*q 
Kurnd uiulu, known at 
Sleidim, who had joinehow 
got involved. 

The leading Steady vmu Miss 
PercipaJp elderly spinster 
who tpcui moil of the year in 
[ffily. but whou hardy frainc 
had Kicfetsfully reiiited il! 
Capiun bbindijkiiienti: t^ac of 
our b«E eydislfl dtl the Hat, 
and vrry game uphill. 

Mr. .-\dri^, also elderly, 
iltcre wii KHoc ilight mystery 
ibiiul. The vilUge believed he'd 
been in gaol. Whether or aot 
thu waj rnie — and he ccrrainly 
ltd ii I'ery tolitary life, paint- 
ing wjitci-ec^Lart In a ^lotbas^ 
Mia 1 picture poitcnrd — niy 
auni had lung decided there 
Wai DD harm in him. 

Xfr. Atlrinn loved IjOil 
Ciiapeli bccauie Ihcy were the 
only thiiigi he wai ever invited 
10, and tie did ilie view fctim 
the hill each year, (Another 
Teaton why we had to have the 
pany^-arl: to tote Mr. 
Adrian') caid. He was a w^ter- 
roloriit of the old school, witli 
fn imnjetlse amount of bag' 

The third Ste.kdy wat com- 
Tsaratively youn^ — kind Mj. 
Gnir-Willouriiby, for eleven 
incretha dl the yesn A l^r^don 
itockbrDlier, wbose ridiculous 
name we children used to chant 
in luiison ;u he toiled up the 
last \tp. 

Someone, \ forset who, said 
lie LoH ChapeHed limply to 
hi> weight down, but this 
|™» a lie, brcauie he atwayi 
wiraght, (md partook of, a 
Isr^c box of marroQi ^l&ceS. 
Ihey wi:re the only marroDS 
^e ever let tooth lu. tuil we 
liked him (or himself mi well, 

II a raihfr oflliand, painmLiing 
Wiiy, asid hii bicytlr had » 
"""^peed gear. 

All partieipant! wore their 
oldest clothes, under mackio- 

tOlhCL 

^ It Wis considered legltiznate 
|n M ndutt to dismount for the 
Ian lap, IjHt absolutely no one 
was Ici ride in the pony^ari, 
'^tid no tint-, howeirer wet or 
"red, cmild expect iyuspathy 
IE ilicy grizzled. 

Here we come to imnieihing 
"^ily important aixiui Lost 
J-hapeU. (The Tetinii-court 
"ath, the Declaratioii of Inde- 
Pendrnce.) fn rhildren 
^P. lliey provided a won- 
"Wul lenting.giound for the 
nuieni objicti of our affei:- 

lUJItt 

Attn, ai has l>een related, 
Sfasped this point extremely 
™'y. but his brother Bryan 
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bmwc^n 1931 «iid 19^^ itv d 
out Bt leait hvc passiblee. 'lltey 
aW, wtih ihc rxrcp{,iori of MiUy 
fijajjchani, utartcd fairly levd: 
nice, pretty girls every -owe, all 
oi CO [irat- with b i CyC Jci^ iin d 
a11 with au Abundnnre of gDod- 
wilL My t^usLD Bryan was in 

Milly BUmthtird wu dice 
only tecbniiCally — stt h were, In 
the pyej of a jury of nuiuona. 
Her father was ouf i^hcjluiklp 
fflud so quiLe hQpeJess.ly in trndc. 
Only one damsel^ as I TCJiiicm- 
bcr, failed to compldt th^ 
CdUfsr, but two were literalLy 
washed out Qt the post. Tliey 
looked^ tiaid Bryaa disiEnu^tedly, 
"wet." Of cuufK Lhcy were 
wtt, poor creaitDtiM, btit we all 
what he ni&-4iit. The 
FaurtK tr>try failed on senxi- 
bilily. 

W I- Bl ya ncvt r thousfh t of 
ouraelvH u in ihe l«iit artish 
tic^ in fart wt rather deridtd 
Art' —poor Mr. Adrian's hobby, 
h never OH^rrurred to ui thul 
one reason we lo lovi^d L^>At 
Chapel was tor iti romAnlic 
bcjuty. But when QerilLa 
White coiled il '''polty/' every 
BIy hackle toic. 

So Miliy Blanchard wai left 
with a duar field. Sh^ full 
of ruaning, anyway. She 
hadn't er\'cn. a, pexmanent wave, 
but ihe bmidcd her Long wet 
hair like Red Indian's, and 
wrapped heratU in a ru^t and 
did a wiir-dancc all round the 
oj]-stove. She wsa undrniahly 
rowdy. She also, in due iiiouru, 
made my cousm Br^mi an ex- 
cellent wife, 

The moit exciting thing 
that ever happened on a laHirnt 
Chapel waA when the oil-ntove 
caiighi fiJTt, No one eter dis- 
covered the CJAUK', siniply^ all ai 
once, in an Jnitantr blue and 
yellow flamet wsre runnini; 
Awiftly across the RiigltOfies 
after Miip PercivaL 

It wiis thii that made the 
excitemenlj we were ill tn'ugh, 
exppi'ienced Lftil Chapelieri, 
perfecdy capfiblt! of ftiriniating 
the comparative ilightneu of 
the daa^Er — the floor , as has 
been said, waj itone; all we 
had to do fttand clear until 
thi oil burnt itself out. But 
ihey ran, the little blue flamcB, 
after Miss Pcrcival — one really 
couldn"! bc-lieve without a cou- 
ic \o uii temfi af fun . Prva^KE 
MiM Perdval, inite^nd of mak- 
ing ledfiblv for the door, 
skipped back and back directly 
in their path. 

' 'Sideway^, ypu ailly am! " ' 
ihouted my cousin Aim, 
"Jump tideway I and let ^em go 
by!" This wm the firjt timr 
any one of ui children had 
euer nhoiited at an adult, and 
Alan wasn't even mad-c to 
apoloe^- episode pp^P^ 

new viitfti alt round— -ai my 
aunt subseqiicnlly lameailed; 
but jome fifteen yeart later I 
myieli most proSlably thouled. 
"Dowm. you silly aasl*' at a 
full General caught beside me 
in the sirwt during a London 
bfltz- 

The moKt scandalous thing 
that ever happened was the 
matching: of f luitr persansible 
millionaire by the Vicarase 
kidi' new governess. An tp\- 
sf>dr n930) tini a^irliy B!y, 
but BIy by reperi'UBsiDn. 

He was lUying, Mr. Rich- 
ards, at the local inn: to cast 
a c33UQlf mlliiooflirJsH eye over 
fhr inn itself, atitS a iouple of 
farma, which bu'd fceen Icfl {hi 
the way millionaires do get left 
such trifled by .T corapara lively 
poor relatiEnn. My aUnt invited 
him to Lost Chapel oat of pure 
kind-heHirtedreM. becaoae she 
thoughi he looked lonely. 

Sfifiih and I were both rtiU 
in the ichoolroom — a» t dare 
lay Mr, Richards knew; at fifty 
he waa ill 11 unmarried, which 
iihowfi how knowing he'd brtcn 
for yenra. It wai alu) out of 
sheer klnd-heiricHn^i thai my 
aunt invited Mi» Mope. I re- 

EEXLV — Jutiuj«ty ], 19S& 
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member how all we children 
protected, saying ihe'd never get 
u|j the hill. We dialilLud Mis^ 
HopCi whidh in a way wai oddr 
Biiicc WE all** dislikrd the 
Vi^'arasc kidsj as a rule any 
governesa wbo gave tbeui hell 
had our cnlhuiiaatic impport. 
But in fact OTreryone radiex dia- 
likcdl Miu Hope, 

Though of English purcntaf^e, 
she had btji^n horn an-d reared 
in Pflrii, whhh of course grtve 
her St wonderful French accent, 
but alKO. In bomc myKCeriouA 
way, eiiahliul her to dresi quite 
umuitubty well. She turned up 
for Lou Uhiiii|»dl in bcauLifuUy 
c u I twcedi, ul so ;i imal I felt 
hat wllh a phea&.'anl's winR. My 
aunt And Mils Perrival wotc 
fGu'weiEcn^ tied Brmly undftf 
the chin. Even Ceiilia White 
hflri worn iiogki-ing rap. 

"Haven't you a macklntaih, 
Miss Hopr?" inquired my aunt 
loliritouidy. "iL^i almoit ctf- 
lain to raiii. And won't your 
pretty hat he quite spoiled?" 
MiBs Hope aidd unHingly that 
ihe would riak It. 

The rest of the party, 
uauolj looked like a bunch of 
trampi I reracmt]er that Mr. 
Adrian had had the brilliant 
idei of putdii^i hia head in a 
aponge-bag. Lie vifa* undeni- 
ably a lit tic odd. But wiaiti 
hi» hour is yd lo come. 

Miai 1-fopc, ;u she gracefully 
mounted her bicycle, cut an ex- 
tremely elegant fij^rc; and all 
we children cheered up at the 
(h:oug;ht of seeing: licr drenched. 

Mr. Richardj; my aunl prO' 
vided with the bic-yde of our 
{;arden-hciy. I think he found 
the whole Affair pretty jmrpris^ 
ing: he didn't know abovi Loat 
Chapelj. ahd I dare lay Iiad 
aoticipsited 8<mie faj milder ex- 
cursion. When be reatiied the 
Awful truth, he in fact at once 
iUggcBted uiing tua Rulk. 

But after we explained how 
Kton the proper road ended, he 
rrjigued himKlf — all %os> liter- 
&l\y — 10 hit fatr. For exactly 
at the proper road'a end, though 
it waJ hardiy cuirdng at ail, 
Miss Hope dismounted from h" 
bicycle and slopped. 

Wc could hardly believe it. 
No one ever atopp^ on a Loat 
Chapel. "A iittk nitt?" cailfid 
Mill Pcrciv^al, pedalling gamely 
by. "Don't Ihiiik it^a ^amg to 
clear! ' ' warned Unci e Jamei 
cheerily, ''Bejt foot forward, 
Mils Hoi>e, belt fortt forward!" 

'Tm ^oing home," replied 
Mis3 Hope, calmly propping her 
machine qgainst the hedge. 
"Come^ come, conip, comc^ 
come!*' piped Mr. Adrian — flat 
oVCr his handlebpin. Cool as a 
cucumber, and with a bra^en- 
ne&E to take the bre^itb, Miai 
Hope neAlly cut out Mr. Rich- 
flrda from the (ail of our con- 
voy and ^kcd him to cyclti: 
h^rk. and get hii car, and taJce 
her home. 

Nothing tucceedn like audnc- 
ity — specially if one is practic- 
al ly il Frc It c h wornd n. M r. 
Richards^ offered this aplendid 
excuse for etbandonin^ the whole 
project, 3t onc-i? rei'ersed direc- 
tion. 

We heard tuCer that they 
spent the rest of the day driv- 
ing about in hii RoIIj, inspect- 
ing; hiji various properties, alao 
t/tking tea at an hotel. Miss 
Hope had phout fouf hpun' 
clear run^ and at the md of it 
killed. Tor Lf Mr. Richurda 
didn't actually prcpisse that 
aftemmrns or if whai he did 
propose wain''t actually mar- 
riage, MiM Hope undoubtedly 
quitted the viUalE* al the same 
limp M he did —rightly confi- 
dent, as it plowed, of brinicing 
him to the legal point in due 
course. 

The Bly aspect of tbU wai 
that, during Mr Bithardi' call 
of .tpoloRy to nay how sorry 
he'd been lo mia« Last Chapel, 
the convertati^n aomehew 



iumi:d to ibc shippin.K induBtry, 
in ivvhich Mr. Hichard* had 
larsc inicrciSti, and in vyhkh 
my cauain Alaji now do« io 
well 

Pcrltapa tht'rt waa a repur- 
cu^ion on my couiirl S^rah alflO- 
rf [ havff us yet barely mcn- 
ticined Sarah, jt \a bpciUK she 
waa in gcnrtAl tclf-efTaciniS. 
ficr clever claim lo the dia- 
covery of Loii ChspcJ ii re- 
mcinbrred for iin unuaualnea™ 
ai a rule Hhr dtdn't I'tfliB) 10 




"fi n" n^ttvck , /it* '* of 
ytiurt . . and gift 
wrapped 



much aa a pet rabbity just kt 
each litter hs divided amon^ 
tlie rest of ua, and fed them 
when wc forgot. 

She was the pcrfeti elder 
tiAicT, elder couain; her kind 
plain fact perfectly reRcctcd, 
except in beauty, a diipoaition 
very nearly ajigelic . flu i ihc 
rio.id}y wai plain, and when in 
1534 a new yoiiny doctor eime 
to flu tier eve ry feiii2.tft h Cm rt » 
WC Bly» frankly regretted that 
Sarah hadn't a hope. Because 
wc all liked Dr, flendersoiii M 
once, and wautd hara wel- 
COMiiid him into the f am i ly — 
whereas, if Sarah went on not 
gelling en^^iiced, and she was 
then twrnty-onr-, we feared she 
rnisbt w?ll end up with the 
curate. 

D r . Hcndenon Lost Gha p- 
elled and likr^ it- (Olie of the 
reasona why we apprii\T:d of 
him.i He came a^jaia. 
1935. and 1936.) And at the 
I93li Lost Chapel my couain 



S;irah, posaibly remembering 
how well audacity had luc- 
ceedcd with Mii» Hope, quietly 
and aclf-effiicingly proposed to 

him. 

If self-effacingneai and audax:- 
it V hardly chime to^c dter , let 
us A4y (hat Sarah performed 
the audacioui deed aa idf- 
effacins^y 9* powiblr. 

The real of as were all gath- 
ered roimd thr tire. It was one 
of the wettest Ld9( Chnpeli I 
I'emc-mber. But even dripping. 
Ds-. HeadersoD auU looked 
WDiiderfully hundaome. SataJi 
looked her plalneit; but at 
1 cust, K> to ipcak^ in defit rue t- 
ihJe. With her niDuce-brnwn 
hair puahed damply back from 
bet forchcjuJi. without u tr^ce 
of make-up on a face just 
scrubbed dry — there Sarah 
»ti?od, take her or Ifcavc her, 
and auddeoly aaked Dr. Hcn- 
d rT>on to c ome outli de. 1 1 
Vr'ns touring rata Etnd doga. 
Rain drove into the turf; Lf 
Chr turf hadn't been eo sodden 
the rain would hdve bounced 

But out Dr. Hendcraon 
went- -And out iai the rain, 
keeping her gaie firntly fixed 
on the jumrtn-twcpt vaJlcY bf- 
low, Sarah said, "I love you 
with all my heart. I chink 1 
would m*kc a very good doc- 
tor'a wife. If you^ll never want 
to marry me, will you pleaie 
lay 10 now, ao I ran go Into 
9 convent and be a nun." 

No doubt it wa& a wry 
difTerciic approach from Mils 
Hope'a. ft happened to be just 
what Dr. Hcnderion would 
have ordered for bimHdf. [He 
oftep told ua afterwardi how 
bedevilled be'd been by too 
many atiriictive paticmu.) 

Of coune, neither Alan nor 
Bryan nor I thoughi of eavea^ 
droppint;; we were most honor- 
Ably not eaveiKlropping; what 
Sarah jaid. *he told mr her- 
self in ca£e it mi^hc ever bv 
Liacful to mc. But wr were 
somewhere noir thf door, and 
we did happen to aee Dr. Hen- 
derson suddenly take Sarah'fl 
hnnd, and lieai' him call her, 
*'My splendid^ honest girl . . .'" 

They came in again almQ:^! 
at once, ThcV had to, bcc^uw 
it started tti hail at well, and 
Mr. Adrian ran out with his 
umbrella. And Sarah cookrd 
Dr, Henderaon^s sausages vrry 
carefully^ and he tried to make 



her eat theni, and that has 
i>rrn the pattern of ihelr livei 
ever since, 

Mr. Adrian'a hour of ijtlory: 
I hii itrucli aome time in the 
'thiriiei, when he aatoniih- 
inf^y induced a ^tlEill iiOnden 
nailery to eKhibSi a bpitch of 
his wHter-colors. They were 
all of the aamc view, in Tiin, 
( Naturally, all cjcecutf d on 
Loit ChApcl»s) More aatoniah' 
ing j till , he won a unall but 
dchnite success: the novelty of 
iach monotofiy. an it were. 
• truck several critics to admir- 
aiLJZin, and four of hi* wettest 
gcmi actually found purch^scra, 

Aa a reault. Mr. Adri-'in'i 
social life quite bloomed, ahd 
besidea going at\ Lost Chapcli- 
hc went out to tej right and 
left. He di($n'i, howe^'etj as wc 
half cscpec ted , la y hia heart 
jmd preia-eutttnifi at the feet 
of Miis Percival; they re* 
maincd i od ividufl I S leadiea to 
the end- 

Kind Mr. GoiC'WiJloaghby [ 
married myielf, lo my immense 
surprise- he turned out to be 
no niiQre than twelve yean my 
jcnior. And wc, loo. plighted 
our troth, Ukc Aian and Sybil, 
and Bryan and Milly, and Sarah 
and Dr. Henderjont on a Loaf 
t^hapel- I apparently looking 
Ukc a mermaid, and he without 
doubt resembling a leal. For 
of course it waa pouring cai$ 
and dogi aa uaual^ becauic Loat 
Chap<;la alwaya took plare in 
min. , . - 

They atill do. We alill take 
the pony-cart (though with a 
new pony) to carry suflricient 
firewood and kindling lo build 
a good big fire. Mr. Adrian 
and Miaa Percival no linger 
gamely pedal beside us, nor my 
kind uncle and aunt; we have 
acquired several fresh S^teadies, 
however, and of course there 
are the children. Alan's three 
boys conie,i and Sarah'a boy 
and girl, Bryan's two daugbteri, 
my own twins and their elder 
ftiater. . , , 

Ub\^ualy the tubject f* top 
vaai. There ia too much to 
bring m. It'* like writing the 
history of the French Revolu- 
tion ^ or of the LTnited States — 
wrlcing about our Lost Chapei 
pirzkica, aix nii]« (by htcyclc] 
each way, 

fC*?PTrighO 



Continuing , , , , 

air of culture, a mirajjc in the 
aitiaII, teemJngp tmpical town? 
Wa9 it better, perbapa, for thu 
overpowering dream of hti lo 
remain unrealised, one of the 
perfect uaatbiinable tliingn? 

Ht became aware of Diana 
tuggiing at bia hand, 

"AnguA, we' 11 have to go. 
Oh, I'm ao diaiippointed " 

"What waa it you wanted in 
tbia ahop?" he aafced, auddenly 
curioui. 

Diana pressed her amall nose 
Against the glass of the win- 
dow. 

"Ir wm that mirror," she 
xaid, painting to the Dresden 
mirror with its intricate frame 
of Intertwining flowers and 
pfump, -Hcih-pink cupid», 
"When 1 law it I had the ailUest 
idea " 

The faint color crept en- 
chaiitin^ly into ber cheeks 
again. 

"What was the ideaT' 
'^Ohi juit that a mirror like 
thai could only show a b*',Tuti- 
ful face. And that if f looked 
at myself in it I would really 
be aa T wanttid lo t>c, tovely 
and delicate, \iki a face in an 
old paindng." 

Afl ahc stood there Aaguifi 
i:ould actually see her fare in 
the mirror, rojy with etnbarrait- 
moflT, deliciouily alivr, pterfectly 
framed with the imilins cupida 
.tnd flowers. Why. he ihoucrht 
bewildcredly, not Flora but 
Diana ii the IcKvely apirit in thi^ 
abop. 1 caught a gtimpae of 
her this inommK in the mitTDr» 



Mirage 

hut that was just a flash. Now 
she^i here, dimpling and r^sy 
and alive — alivcl 

Miscd with hi* auddrn ex- 
traortiinary happineas was the 
peace he bad felt while lying 
in the sun on the be^ch. It 
enabled him to say gendy, 
*'Why do you want to be diJ- 
fcrrnt, Diana?" 

^'Oh, bccauie Vm quite or- 
dinary." 

She was youn|; and vulner- 
able find ucttnyKterioui again, 
Ih e freckles showing on her 
nosEf her friendly look baCk. 

"If 1 said you were not or- 
dinary — not 10 me, anyway- if 
I laid I liked you being ortUn- 

ary^ " He wgii too eusor, 

hta w«rda becoming confused 

But to Diana their confusion 
apparsiidy made perfect senae, 
for her cheeka bcgrin lo dimple, 
h«r eye9 grew radiant, 

"Oh, Angus, really] Vou 
don't want q t;irl in a minoc? 
You want — me ?" 

He noddt^d. 

She breathed deeply. "Oh, 
dnrling!" And then, "Oh, 
heavem, wc muit flyl It will 
never do to mill the ship." 

^'No, it will never do.'" Angiui 
cried, as urgent as «he, as if it 
werr jifc ilaelf he ought have 
bixn miaaing. 

*'Minal" The aharp voice 
from upxtnjrp could no Jcnger 
be ignored. 

"Yen. ma'anj. I't^ jusi open- 
jug thr doors." 

A duiky finger pulled the bolt 
and the fading iiualight and a 



from pA^e 21 



guat of warm wind came into 
the dark inceHor of the shop. 

I thought 1 h eanl peo pie 
talking about the Drei^den mir- 
ror. Wert they customera?'* 

"Juit paaaerihby, ma'am," 

'"WeU^ Tm coming down, 
anyway." There was the ta^.^ 
tap of a stick and ahufHing fool- 
steps on the wooden stairs. 
Preseotly a thin, very old 
woman came slowly into view. 
Her back waa beat, her httndi 
knotted with arthritis- Her long, 
nmken-ebeeked f«ce was ruined 
With age, but it must alwayi 
h*vc been too large-featured for 
beauty, Now the womnn looked 
querulous and auapicioua. She 
made her alow way to the win- 
dow and took out the Dresden 
mirroT, Holding it in her 
iwiited hands, ibe looked into 
the glau. An cxprcaiion of di^- 
taaic c»mc over her face. She 
lighedt then looked up sua- 
piciouily, 

'*Mina1 What are you itand- 
there j^rinning for?" 

The colored wctimn'a dark 
eyes moved guiltily away. But 
t hey re lain ed t}],ei r impr«s ion 
of the young, roiy face in the 
mirror, the fflce that fitted ao 
pcrifecily within ihe frame of 
the twlRin^ bloiaam and 
dimpled cupidi - — eh« face of 
youth. 

She aniwrred ilowly id her 
^ich^ mirthful voice, 

'T^at aid*^c you in da( mirror* 
MisB Flora, Djt ain't you any 
more/' 

(Copyrielie) 
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fcalmrr iniKi^nl only, wllhaal 

ftr ifati ftUtvlDrnU canfaklird io >\ i 



1 READ THE STARS 



Sign S^Yoitr Luck 



£ie IlilliMrd 

F«r trtffh bpgtiiiiiNy Dec. 34 




1) JS^Your Home OYour Heart 




ARIES 



I'tm- Kjud 



^ hncJtL'f number liiu •tt*-. « 

OM.riirKl9rbB ci3ll3T-li, ttlncfa, msm. 
Lucky lUpi ^(►n(Liy. Suild»T, 
Luck Lb tilch pLHizn. 



^ If ^OU *ri! birgl,nnln|j a fiRW iitri 
ycnu m>v be |Huy. It not, fnur 



ni«]J. Yau intl>' Ah UDf 'icul BH'a; 
rmPli tunilliir BurriiUiiilinia. 



* Butll ^ti iinEL thV i>DD y»U iQifi 

jlrJltp. In otljHf cMtiwa juu ma J 
fchlFit sAPCinlE^' V'QUJiji couple^ kajt 



TAURUS 



« Mtini' ul yuu will br ujl VA^uUan 
a.r.|j EKunr {let bwh^ fr^iiL Iwu^t. 
T&U Wfln'l miB-ft iwki IlLit are -jjI 
of » i't\i I II H rv . Itut ruElfl«r.v 1 1 



hulida^, -Hfid must kUy ill l^icitne. 
try ElC^tDR Uic iJtuitiB a jimw loull. 



it TtiAi hmuJie-pariy miiilit be Jiist 
wtUri LB tiznd E|) Ld CUmaSL yaur 
rDnuncc. U hr [fall; ret [df 
v<iu. mtfunJij^t hillJ jiummvj- even-' 



RiKTry-itO-toam^. Sams LiiEie iQJLT 
duly tfHukIejiib yuu ckH'i eecAH 
hut Lbcy will tM tun. 

* H JO'li can |:et U.**r lor gvcft 
a ahcrt tioEldaj. now 9& LtLc tbma 

DVin. (ir p«rbap] t|)& ' mrtvan 



GEMINI 



Thr Twin* 



Liicky milnir lor luva, uratitc. 

Lucky daj?s. Wfrttupiwair% Sun-dky- 
t.m'X fr&in an tl tit:xp*t; UeI qiliartcr. 



1. i.iu LinabtLclnaLed LrajLiiaCLICin 



id-Pnl lUDitlrlU tii reUl With a 
hcK3k. jbra3c« nical£ aimi'ir. UJid !l^a^E 
Iniipg r Lit 11 1 nnfll latrr 



4 ir yuirfv lumeW, jl thr ii34l 
hart gDUc. ■ mnr tvui-e mar i^pwAr 
un tlxEi horVknn. He may nul be fas- 
c:]»altD||t, trUl lit ha» riAh; mcril.es 
qiiikilLltj; fuu will ltunf«:<:int.E' 



ik Sdanir L»f yau turn yaiht back 
nu mclablllity In tjrdflr id accnm- 

Tturou^ ynuT *>wn ctuice yt>u raav 



CANCER 

ill I* Oab 



liuckv tolnr Tar I'JiVf. any pa^teJ 

Oam Ell inft «iEnrs , Ificulor*. 

LiEilkj tlayts, Wedntillay. SAEufxlay. 



* SuciAbltlL^ an Lbr iub wbJf ntfi 
ColliE k'InlKj ll gvL a Team 

y&Uf shart, Thrre niAy tic Aei lEi 
rcrnnltnif nrw wDrlcmatE 



QKainie T(] vlf^ll yiFkL. f^Ertnkpfi a c-un* 
minliLj riMMhtHiT Vic. is, impared 
io ci^Jcy yaur hobbles, and In- 
•crr^lA arrive. 



Ytfu re uajtniprik ffhrrpytr yuu 
go. atid he k l-Mi-i:.:.nii!lft a tiaftU yuq 
can't ^aJca oli, Nirrer mind llni- 
iB^Bf I riN. ^Jt'Oda can ertnr I a£ii 
Ta thfu! lQ¥enL 



Ik iai'03'a c ii^uy e d L.ha □ r|.«i^ i^iiumt 
WlJi* Lbtb yE[ la iircive ihcir worm 
AmuEeni^-nu arr lltcly ta be what 



LEO 



TTlL' I^DII 



t LiCky color Idt htti<, liaVy-btQ» 

11(63 En E CDEDm. nsTy'blue. wTtUt. 
Li'i^J 4ftyi, TDf inJay, Vi'-KdnEsda f . 



ii^WTnt 1-hkt at>pt«Jk to yo'ti. ynu'U 

work to camfHrta Itu but tUntTsr- 

UoiiB ft'ill be more frequEnf tt^id 



lur H dijEii«-AlJir riPVDlutJrui, Thr 

katklBLLr [latDlFF |>3>D9 Iv Wolk Wltll 

a wilJ- Th^^ L^ thiF tirnc Vo ^rry 



lit U" '■^oiir yflunR n in a niE:it:iikr 
lo limit yourfirtf to &nt ttoy-r^tsnd 
¥Du 4h Quid meet dUTiiniCi t tJ|pH. 
ahouEd y-uitr bfluvnd grow iealtilii. 
tiun't lei hltiJ (Kftj you- 



■jb- Wheilies' ji^nj Are w^rktnH itw 
yDtirS'Hir OT t):ie iJonmmo] ly. you 
wrE L'urrj EiHjr* Lhmu Vnilr veEBtit 
ir )t i| a julrit Etrvject, y^u 

Infill jatlrui trtt4i tn« Eiiggnnlii 



VIRGO 



Hie ViF|^ 



* E.uikr number IhU wmifc. 1 

■Clamttlijag co[or.ii. yaUDW. gCTeF. 
Li^btrky 4lay2, Ffldu?. dimdaT. 
T lEcIc Lii Lbe cirenliijr. 



^ ill lUG^^ itrikD nUj^t Bend ycni 
Inta a nE* nirhe. II H prave^ C4i3- 
ircniaU imt «lt yciiL tlhve into II 

tiui'« Eta -duiictfs. 



A" LI 



^ rjiffwia^r » jirtfiv "ri yciiir h(»inf 
gf :FCk£j gajrdeEi? All rvnilinit hioc- 
Monn htiEiT al tiDme Fihuuld mi'jilt 
suC^CMTttl IE* LUrfE! htk leenaKcr^. 

wtii \o\-t Uf Help, 



^ TOU are- sure ht? Ir- LTic iifiRwcr 
ta ft m»1(ltin'n (^rkjcr He- fii4b»b|.j 
dreauifi of you vheq ynu dor fiiM 
I.M eacb oiJbtir All UiIb mwf 
lead In W^ddlr.jF ^Ui, 



4t tf 3?0U WB.nt a ^and Umt. thia 
Id II Ai Wte of the iwrLy 

yuu calTect j^uCKlwJI!. Vau nifti^ be 
a.^rheLl tu ata^ a ntutit. itDct ill]] 
be £UC^k»fqt. 



BRA 



liwciiy cfilar for iiive, -orlnita 
.^amtiMBff colcf^., urkltE. btftck. 
Ulicliy DhJ*. TtJOftitay^ Fridny. 
Luck in tbr fjQuly drtJ'?. 



^ Vl^u may },tny hnrftte and rclajt, 
nntnh 44(1 ur d^v^lfrp ^ ueur 

al a far(;a£:hln|t tptill. 



a A 1IUtr qulrli, m-rhAlLa, bill iJlAE'a 
(c waj yrurn Ultc Lt. If yan wnlH 

ni'U auirlinv. LIiIdri may be ItecMr 
ffir a whllr- 



snui'iatfttn^ itic |jr<y-fnttnd in 
B4i(y now Whctt parlliH ar« iplcn' 
llful n^ak« an. EffDit ti> rctiim 
lidbPltkLlLy. Ynu EnoiiEd ^ci KiWAyi 
bo QD Ebe feccfTJug md. 



1* Da rui rnftm iO(. rat trpni jlOMie 
Th? fet]4>w Tho traveli may cov*r 

la bCLK, ycfu WLII havR an unfotr* 



SCORPIO 



+ Llirkj niimiiBJ UlJji Wif«1e. ^ 
Lut ky GoluT for Ictt'^, iirey , 
CrflmbliniE; ('iitors, [CTBy, VmEet. 
liiinkv flftps., ThurWiay. fkinday 
J-TJCii Lil ttst tji'hltrd ifi>rd, 



■It ffiiurt Jauraays,. titan* Ih prephnt^ 

af buE34]tli£ yciur cfrtpcr, Enaj brluK 

n proa Crci: Iji u Will 

tracrclM cnmnionj^nin pfacLjral 



SAGITTARIUS 

The ArvKri- 



# T m;ky nunifcrt thj* we^. 9. 

Lucky Cufer ftir lii'.*, rwS 

TjiU'lcy liays. UrjiicUy FVIday 
I.Litk Iti b irrHnrniFt 



fCJir, titiL ;t rrray br h^rd lu jitlrk 
lo ihenn ir roi/vf twtn iivlag ex- 
[iHTi sIVEly, ynii fti cumr dnw n 
t*i EarrFj ft'ltb k tiufl 



CAPRICORN 



-ff Vqu niiLV TTrTfi^r tallt ta nctiun, 
p|.43r arouiid with Hi borts iif 
Tichr^ic^ whIiJii VIE] lie dlArBrded. 
but |i3 thf] r!^ad yun rnin? up wLih -H 
Miiind life* Ihfit will mUCJIEtfitf. 

■ir tfiir\ ftiOri "ifkJis tu Jiiiariifp your 

rbgtbcii axf aJE Impci-tant, r:[jt[ll[i)Tv 
il yuu ii;rD tnjitdlrtc aj biiylLtg k 
hfniSF The j,|c>mflftl]r bii^ttrl may 
ipc ilnlnnJ In inirijr dirt rl lofi^. 



y^lrr iinTr If fou hcrome 
nmtuaL latet«Jita. 



A tnvltatluii^ arrive, ktiiI apBn 
Rtre-.v It rie«» iTti^if^ts AtCept ailml 

U cifTfrEci Ijh hht iroy Rmiuti- 
m^ni"'. and siQl tniAt^tflr Ehat 
uthcra Bfe hnvinu a infltflr rirnt, 



inunK:^, ilaei'l tYilTih be )« mean 
It ma-y be fcT the (utilT? hflmt you 
Ihitiliw for, l-^)ny a wa>k In the 
rii'fntiia for B Qhanjtp. 



^ .Uanir <ti yciii nOn tiiijilnw and 
pi«aa-ure Into an mtlracttyv brcfr 
Oihffts nmlbe- hobbles uhQw n prcfli 
Dh tbr ilruitrlciLT j(ide A m\\A ftluL^ 
ti^r c-nuul IbrlFlR f>xtra cuh. 



(fx 



AQUARIUS 



'VUr WnTertwarcr 

.MNV-tll^ riiBBUABi: If 



* Lm'ky numfajf i;h]H *Mk , 5 
Ijjrkv rtiSnr fiir ]"ve. grrttl 
■On nibtjroj fill u ri. itree ri Thlte 
l.iJL^ky (itVfH, ThuimJay, S&huJdaT. 
I-LU^k In A dfcUlo?! 

* L'jeliT numbffT ihb week, |1. 
T-iiPky .cDlor tt>t love, llribi blue 
Oantii^liiu i:oloi'3. JtJthl uTuf t>l>uc^ 
l.ueVy daya. Tup&tJji* SAlurdar 
HlflJt ki a canfldfinMiil malEiEi 



itartlns oul on a nrv lai^k lftr- 
VEll not 4M? EoDg d*]fty4ed. 
TT IrJnkliQit lor a IlT*T. Jofe, TOii-Tl 
hiar Injpa-rEBJiT nri#^ 



iMuny Fit ina *iii br iijosm-E 
after yinii iiardDll, ttr, U a Hat- 
ctK'ellnr. ntUd'Flng the fJiTe oT Iti- 

idiri ftueijcBt EhE dUtdoan, 



•ir It \ie hai Sxa% al f sady Atlf j-V n 
thai he la^ftif you. ha will lltTiV. 
If you %Tv mXz hi It th.i' rM^t niic 
tor ynll, yuu Wpn't mind WA^tlniL 
II F'* Impoftaut to be paLlbni 



^ Pprt»Fiallty oil] ijp y^un 

anid, yoii nitty find yourFiKt ' pf r- 
sumdtng' phdIe tu drr what Etify 
rtflised la do h^ftJi-r Eiice*flj 
wJll make t±i Etii jctb t«f ul. 



# JL^I trttlnji liy I9 nil jruii asW 
YflU bavr no iirRh-ftnuro iduai. Tjf 
V\iiir place ttt thfl rii'ihrniD chf thtriKS, 
But ycu STV kocplnir an PTa on thp 
ImtiiEMllatr fijbi]rE. 



^ Thin urhfre you Rin^ Irlnuri; 
erlDu^l tu cflinplFlp nig ciUrrprlse 
dear to yrtur h«Ari:i R'AifalE^ w-tiklj 
t'ltr tip piiE-kuQd EL^ hDmf arc lih-cly 



PISCES 



onM, tmt most bajra prefer a girl 

ii«h« uttvrr nikhiw hTTrsBlf Ecti- 
■*p3fHTiui Think twice abnut du-fff"- 
Inn "rdkuary Aocial nT^toifu. 



^ AnvE(Hi!t to plraaure t« 

□tlieri, you infry a loiw vay 
mftkr lh«bni biptiy. Thla wilt widen 
your liritETenti and pnn^Ebly Taad 
f-D ■ near' aouvtiy. 



Lucky number thla week. t. 
llii±y rojnr fnr lti*e, brcrnn 
OimbJiiiB Ciilnra. brnwn. ffrefo 
I.tirky (fiiyfl, MOn^fay. ThyrndftJ. 
Link in a TDnxaaUc advcntura- 



i, Tuu Eoay drckFti up h few hr'Rhr 
IdfAS all vlth the LctrnllDQ i^f 
eseapln^ Wttrk. shoHtn In -5 Ihf )ob. 

iDftKing II mtjr« Ilio ¥«ll wtll have 

named any (irtvantiim^. 



Y"oU niHy iiT Jjifpd (kwty frOm 
bj^ttic by frL^ndii, ii<icl y,'llL nc^le't 
h'jujcviirl! fjtr a vblJa. Don't fEal 
fl^Jlllf. Vein sTiku Eatch ii|i lAlfr Aci! 
wllJ tH»npnt frnm a cfiaA**. 



if Thft tra rl* du if any lav e 
QiTair ar« dcllMhtfiTi Oon't be too 
fraijcr tn rusli Intn nnhiK Jlf«dy 
A hHclit unrprtikEnty u boimd to nifd 



if Bt^iMii. !TPf>c:lhl]y fMilnff and 

mfiifi] aE home, mny ^fftivLde bowrj 
nJ htvppv e-"Hfllirm-cnt V,&ii may c^- 



Uuwn, pttllcd otf hL'f gluvc^, and 
pluriRcil k\Ui A vivisi narraiivi:. 

Mj-'i? M.nr^r llstcnrd vrith 
rloBe MtrittiOn. Whrn Mra. 

Gilljcufld>' a! liLit p^iucd fur 
breath, Mim Mtirpk: ^nit with 

"The bi'ii ihrn^g, I thirLk, nsy 
tlp,ir, it fwr ytiw tu up'titairit 
and ijikr off your h;iE aii^i havcf 
a. w»%H. Then we wiU have sup- 
ptrr - ilunnt^ which we wiU 
HQI di*4ii5s Lhi* 4i nil. Aliri 
fujiper wr Ddn go into tht mal- 
Irr ElidfQuKhlv a.ti-d distmu U 
from rvrry u.apiet-l.'"' 

Mm. MtOittii utldy ronrurrtd 
v^jili thin ^uggcstioD. "llie two 
hitiit* hiid supper^ tJiMrossifl^, 
w (hey utp( v;!^!!^!!! jstJcrt* oF 
life ai lived in tht vtUaHc nf 
St. Mjiry Mrad Miw Marplr 
coiniJiciLtL^ on ilic jfrnrr^ dia- 
tfUit of [he ntyu orjinnUi, fe- 
luicd tlic ftrcnt scdridnl ^bo\i\ 
ihc cKrfniii't i*fife, and touihcti 
on fhc ht>»i||it)r Ikiew-kii thd 
3cbtjul-muirr« ami iht tillage 
imrimtp. They ihcn iJi'v tuned 
MiM Mirplfi i and Mr* McGil- 
liruddy'a ^;i:frirnt. 

"■Peojiita," Mid Miv^ SfaTpb 
iti^ frotik tjit,,lc, "ufB 
moil iin4crouiHiib]e, Either 
ihiy ilo — or lUt-y cjoii'r dd 
Am if ihry dn nLibliih iheiii- 
ttlvCT llirv in? with you for 
lift, lu 10 spEnk, jmi really 
moit bciutifui variecici now^- 

Thf). Mrllird ltii-.niseli,rj hy 
ttt fitir ajfain. and Niijii Marple 
t>miii;hi uui two dill Wiitnrford 
SJiMK" Imm n I. arr cii(ili™ird, 
unA trijin .mother l ujilnKird pro- 
(tuced a bolilr. 

"No ludrr Itioighl fnr you. 
Elipeih," ihs said, "Vmi nre 
"jTEiulv W^T-tiritnl (and no 
woodcH) .■.rid ptT,li.i,),ly tt-uuld 

nnl- ilcfip, 1 pr^^ rilx- a glnu 
ol luy .nwilip »iiK ,,t<(| lawr 
VMThii]iii, i i-iip ,.| .jnmnille 

lITi). 

Mn. MrGilliidildy dteiiitM- 
nt)g in thfKc itfrangtiointi. 
Miu Mm pie jmutrd nut the 
wine. 
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"Jjin*." "aid Mrs. McGJtti- 
cudily. a\ ihr t^l$ an appref:t^^ 
livr lip, ^^^tju riurt^i ihini. do 
you, rhai J rlrcrtml it^ or imflg' 
iiictl it V 

"tJtrtisiflly tt«t,'' laid Miic 
MuTfdc with wnmiili. 

Mti. MiGillk'uddy heravird a 
siglt cjf feUef. 

"That tifltel I'Qt'lei'ior,'* she 
<»i<j; "hr thoutjUt lu. ijuitc 
/Jolite, ]jLj| thr sa/tEt ^" 

"I think, Etsptiti. thilt that 
waj quilt riAiuritl ondtr thr 
rirr ullutMr'i'v ]| KiundlHl - 

;ind iikdccd was - a moil un. 
likcljf story Aflft you wrrc .i 
cuitijjlrtc ilfunyrT In hini No. 
I have titi ilnubt at .-ill ih.it 7011 
tiiw whiir ycHi've i,>Jd lite yi5u 
Kiw. Ii'i vi?ry fJtr.it>rdin.iry 
bm not Lit jll imijiiiiililf. I 
rnto[lei:t mysrlf bL'ing iii[>°reiti:d 
"him a [rain ran tj;irallrl to one 
in which I was Irjvdlini!, 10 
notice wlim a vii'id ,ind iiiti- 
muxt picture ant: ^a^ iil what 
*1» guini; on In out! or two 
of the rama[ci->. A fitlle nirL 
I rfnirmhfir cinrr, pl.iylnfl with 
irddy.b*"jir, and luddeiily iht3 
llirrv. it deliberjiHy 111 ,1 fat 
tiian whu wai uklci-p in lh« tor ■ 
iirr, .iiid hi: liouiiictJ up and 
looki-il mtni indigtuini, luid the 
otlit^r paiicnKfr l[K>l«t so 
Mnuwd. I naw Iheni rjujte 
vividly. I rould have described 
♦iftcrwarti* exarily 'what the.y 
lotikrd liie anj w)iat ihry luiS 
tm." 

Mn MiGillifitdiiy nodded 
ifrAtrluJiy 

"That'i jiiii how it visa." 
"Thf: ninn tiiid bij li,icli t(l 
you. you Kiy. Sii you didn't 

"Nn." 

"And (hp wimiiin? Vou can 

Vtjujtg, old?'* 

^«ii1 rKirty-ft^e. I t\,,,tM think. 
I ^^JuScli" I «v * U-Her rhan that,"' 



**'l*iifl| ai^aln,, T cmiLdn^T. aay. 
Her fucr, you sec^ wii» all fon- 
tyrErd and " 

MiiM Mtirplt quidtty! 
"Yffi, yfi, [ quite u^ndftriUnd. 
JIdw wo* ibp drcBSctl.^'" 

"iihc hiid on luj coitt of 
!W>i:nc kiaid d paiinh fur. No 
hut. Her hair w:« blond.'" 

"And therr wai noEhijriH dis- 
linrtive ih.U you \ iAt\ i^umnhzt 
a,boul yhv mAn^"" 



RS. McGn.r.j. 

CUDDY took a litiiE linie m 
thiiti raiefully befure dit; rt- 

"He WM tnlll^ and dark, I 
thinls." She added di»pon 
drntly, "It'i iinT rt^ally y^jy 
njtirh to en on." 

'Tt'i Kitmihinij," said Miss 
M-nrple. She p,tu>ni before lay. 
in«: "Vnu feed mre. in 

your on,n mind, thm Ihe i-iri 
wat — dead?" 

"5bi wiw di!ori, I'm sure of it. 
lift toii.k;uc lame otu— and Fd 
raihei' not talk alxHU ll . . ." 

"Of rourtc not. Of rouni: 
not," viid Mill Marple quit kly. 
"We *haI3 ktirw tnoic. I ex- 
peit, in ttir Hhjrnin^." 

"tn the liiittrnin^ 

"I ihoiild iiti.tgjne it <yil) be 
in the jTnTimnvg |>.-ipcrii. After 
ihisjjuin h.til .■itt.irki'i l a nil kitleil 
her, (ir wotiitt have n body on 
hia liaml, Whnt wi-iuld hr dti> 
PreiunLtbly he wutild leave tin 
li-flm quickly al (he firvi .m. 
tlun — By llir way, ran yoa 
teimmhf.t if it ,, mrritlot 
fartiago .'" 

"No, ii w», not." 

"Thai KPnii to plaint to a 
IRiiii tfi.n imw ncif noinu far 
afipld. fr twuld ,»tiriii« ent- 

t:iMdv ,iFr,ri nt Hr.i, Hi:i riitjtuti 



l^A- ui lay he le.ivri the Lrain 
at firai:khampton, pirrhaps ar- 
r.fnsirig tlie [B«jy in n nrmcr 
Mai. with the faic hidden by 
thr fltr itrllar to delay dis- 
lowiy. Ya- I think that it 
What he would do. B\ll, of 
ruurse, it will be di<i:ovcreti Ite^ 
forr very i.m^- -and I should 
liilasine ihitt the news of 4 liiur- 
dered womiin disioverrd on ik 
Iritin woEild be almost reftain 
to be in lliB nuirniiig jjapen — 
we shidi tet." 

But il WiU nut in thr mixn- 
injf l>ijper». 

Misi Marpli! and Mrj. Mr- 
CiilJiiutkiy, after nujiin(; »ort 
t.»f this. tini^EfiEfl Their lirt^rtitfast 
in sileni-e. Bulb wr« reflecting. 

After hrp-akf:iii they EEjok a 
mm ntuiid the garden. Elut 
ihiii, usoiLlly an EdiHErbi ng fiajt- 
time, wai today wiinrwhat hjlf- 
heaEricd. Mia* Marple did in- 
deed mil .Ettpntioit tu ftuittp ni'.w 
and rjie ipefiet she had ac- 
quired lor lier rDrk-narderi hut 
did to in tin iditi^>«L absriit- 
mindvcl manner, Ajid Mn. 
JVIcCillii uddy did woi, ai 
cuitom^ry. rnumjer-aitfllk with 
a list Ml h*fr own recent Acqui- 
lijioni. 

'*l'he >!iirden is nni lookin]^ 
-It all ,1! it nhould," said Miss 
Marple, l>Ltr jtlll >|H,.t:kin^ ab- 
npniiuitidCTlly. "IWtiir Hay- 
tlock has atrmllltrly forbidden 
me to do any- sltxipm^ or fcnct;!. 
ins — .iiicl. really, vIiax ran 
yott (In il you dun't nuoj) ur 
isnptl? J-hptr', old Rilwardi., 
of rouirse -hut ,u opinionated. 
fVnd ^1 thii johbiiig gelji tlicin 
into liad biibits -Inu nf i upi of 
ic;i .md K> much ("•"'rrinS- mji 
At\y rent work." 

■'Oh. I kimw," laiil Mn, Mc- 
Oilln uddv. "Of lourst, there's 
no iiupilinn ol my being for- 
biddrfl to stuo|j. hut rsilly, 
eipriiolty ,ifter nicilll - .md 
hiivinR fjitt on wiiiitht" ihr 



looked down at her ample pro- 
portii}iu — "if doet bring on 
heaitbtun." 

There wm o iilenre and then 
Met. Mt-QiUicuddy plfmird her 
feet sturdily, stood stijl. and 
turned on tier friend. 
"Well?" faid. 
It wan a ii^kUI., insignifieaat 
word, hut it arftiiinrd full aig- 
aificance From Mrs. MtGlili- 
ctiddy'a tone, and Miss Marylc 
undemtogd iu incttning per- 
fwiljr. 

"f know," ih« jaid. 
The iwn ladies loolted ;it jmet^ 
other, 

"I think," Kiid Miw Marpte, 
"we nilglil wflik down tn the 
police ftalion and talk to Ser- 
geant Cnmiaii He's intelligent 
anil patient, .md I Itmjw him 
very well, and hr knows me. I 
think he'll listen am? pass the 
information on to the proper 
quarter." 

Arcoftlin-sly. sntne tlirec- 
quarteri o( an hoEjf later Miss 
Marfdf .ind Mr.^ MrGillicuddy 
were tolkin); to j fieih-faccri, 
(Sruve nnin bctwei^i thirty and 
furly. who listrnnd attentively ~ 
10 what tJiey had 10 lay, 

frank Clornisb Thrived Mifls 
Marple with cTjrdiaJity . j^d 
e%-en dirfrrrnre. Hr %nl chairs 
fnr the two ladfr*. and said: 
"Ninv. what ran we do for you, 
Mils Marilk ?" 

Mi.is Miirple said: '^I would 
like yon. please, to lisltn to tay 
Friend Mrs. MtGilliniddy'pi 
itory." 

.And Serjeant Comisii liid 
lijitened. .\i the I'lcwe nf the 
reciLiI 111' reiriiiined silent for a 
inomeEiE ur two. 

Tlirn he said: ""llint's a vety 
ritratiitijiiary story." Hii ry*i. 
without seeiitlhK to Jei ki, had 
sired Mrs. Mrf lUl'irijddy ujr 
whdrl .%he was tellinn it 

Ott thr whole, hi- Wiii favur- 
ably impressed. leniilile 
wmrmn. shie lo tell ,1 story 
clearly, not, :u f ar ;n hf lould 
jti*Jffie, an ^^Tr-im^tstitive or a 



byjiericil woman. Morc4^fr, 
Miss Marple, so it Mmed, be- 
tic»cd in Ihe niruriM^y of her 
friend's story, .md he knew all 
about Miss Marple. Every- 
body in St. Mtsry Mead knew 
.Vfisa Siarple: flutry ,ind dithery 
in appe^aiit'e, but inw.irdly ,is 
shurp and shrewd na they tnake 
tlicni. 

He cJcLired tu's throat and 
sjKiki:. 

"Ol coiirae," he utid, "you 
may hatT hern miatalten. I'm 
not saying ynu were, mind — 
but you may have been. There'* 
11 lot of honsr-play .Kites on it 
mayn't h.xvc been serious oif 
fatal.** 

"1 Icnutv what I saw," said 
-M«. .\frGillictiddy i^mly. 

".AntI you won't lindtj^e from 
it," tha,ji(ht t'r.ints (.]nrniah, 
"and I'd lay tluu, likely or uq- 
likely, yoo mny he right." 

Aloud lie said "Vi>t) reported 
it to the railway offiriaU, and 
you've come and rep*irtcd il to 
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II, r Ibufii the proper jJr^ 
rcdiirt, aiid yuu ni^y rely on 
me have in^uirie* imtiiutcd. 

He itapppd Mis* Marp]p 
nodded her he^d H^mh- 
fxd. Mn. McGiliicuddy w« 
nol (juiic 4o ULtlidicd^ bm Jjd 
ntH AnyihiLnff. SiTriteaiit 

Comijh ifcJdre&Kd Mi" Marple, 
nal id murh bccausr lir vusnica 
htt id'cai iiLi bcrcausc hr WLkiitfii 
ta hear whnt ihe would lay- 

"Graflltd the fact! are as rp- 
ported/' he »aid, " whai; do vo" 
think bju happcnid to tht 
t^ody?" 

"ThtTc sePTTi to be only iwo 
poau'biiitjea," K*id MJ« M*rplt 
withdut hrtiiation. "The mDfli 
Uk«iy one, of count. Is ihaE the 
body wa* left in the train, hui 
tiut i«eini JmpritNablr new. for 
it wDuJd bjivt b«rn fuuitd some 
lime lut night by ajiotfacr lJ»v- 
fller or by the railway lUiff at 
thr tr^in'i ultimate dcttinatictn."' 

Frank Comith nodded, 

"Thf only other coum; open 
to the murderer would be to 
puib tht body out -of the train 
on lo the W It must, i «iip- 
poic, be icill on the track lomc- 
where iai y*t utidiitovered. - 
rh-nu|;h that don *crm a little 
unlikely- BijH there vvcjutd be, 

Tar ai 1 c^n »ec, nff otfarr 
wny of dealinig wkh it-" 

"Vou read stbout bodi« bdng 
put in trunks/" .«tid Mri Mc- 
Clllicuddy, "but no one [ravcli 
with trunki nowadays^ only 
auitcatrit^ And i^ou couldn't ^el 
A brt^y fntD a. nuitc-^uie/^ 

"Ti'es," 8aid ContiUh. "I ^^ree 
with both. The body — if 
Ihifre is a body — ou^hi to ha\T 
been dii£0vert4] by now, or will 
be very icwrr TH let yog kiitm 
any devdopmcntt thetc are — 
though I dare say you^ll read 
z^bout ihrm in the papers. 
Theie'i the possibility, «f 
fXfunt, that the wQinan^ rhoitgh 
iBvai«jy attacked, wai noi actu- 
ally dead. She ff»ay have been 
abtt to leave the train on htT 
own feet' 

**Mardly wiihoui HBintance," 
taid Miu Marple- "And, if ic^ 
il wiJJ hft^e b*en noticed. A 
man lupponini; 4 wottmn y^hom 
ht nay* ii HI/' 

^'Ya, it W)ll h:!"-* been noi- 
irrd/' mid CornEih. "Or if 
a woman wai found: uncf^nscious 

ill in s c^tri.tse and wai re- 
moved 14 huapit^, ihat^ loo, 
will be on mzord. T thinlk you 
may rcit ju^ij red thu t >'ou''U 
hr^t sbout h atll in 31 very ihort 
dme." 

But Lbat da-y posed And the 
nexl day. On that evenlnjj MUi 
Murplc received a note fxoin 
Serp^i CamUh- 

"In rt^Atd ID the mntter on 
which you consuUed cne, fulj 
inquiriey bavt been inade, with 
no mull. No wowian'i body 
has beai fmiod. No boipit&l 
}m$ iidmini itered I reat rtrcn i to 
A woroan luch n* yuu deAcribe^ 
ajttd no of zi woiniin lufTer- 
iti^ from ahocli dt ln.kfn ill. OT 
IcEiv'ini; a lution fupport>r<d by 
3. rriAn haa bnn obHrr^ed Voti 
imy tAkr it liiiit the fu licit in- 
qiiirie* have been nuide. I 
lUjggert ihJI t you r friend 
piay ho-vt witnened a urene fuch 
SI abr drfcrjbed, bm that It wmm 
murh lea »eriouii ihan ihe lup- 
poied." 

"Le4i Kriouj? Fiddl'Ci^licks!" 
laid Mri. MrGillkuddy. "It 
wai murder/' 

She looked defiandy al Miu 
Mftrple ^ind Miw Marple looked 
back at her. 

"Co on, Jane/' MJd Mr*. Mr- 
tiilliciiddy. "Say it wat all a 
mittake! S^y I iitm^ined the 
whole thing! Thai'i what yt3ti 
think ifiow» iin'i ii 7" 

"Anyont can br mistjiken/' 
Miu Klflrple poinicd oiit gently. 
"Anybody. Elap^ih — e^-tn you. 
I think we must bcy*r iha^t tn 
mind. Bui T JtiU thinlt, 
Irnow. that ycm were mtjit prob- 
ably not nrtinnken . Yoii 
uie gla»ici for readiri^. but 
you're got very good far li^bt 
— And whaik ym »w iiupreued 
you very powerfkllly. Vou were 
definiLelv tufFering from iliock 
wh*u >'ou arrived here." 

'"It'n a thin^ \ ihjill ne^er 
forget/' lAid Mn, McGilhcyddy 
*ritii a ihuddtf. 'The iroublr 
i*, 1 don't ler vrhat 1 c:in do 
jiWt it^' 
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•^'1 don't diink." aaid Miss 
Mftrplc ihoughi/ully, "tbm 
there) anyOiing Juure you can 
do about it." 

U Mr*. M^^Gillicuddy bad 
betm ajcri to thr tonia of hcf 
Encnd'i void: ihr might have 
rKJticed a very faint itress laid 
oji the "y*ii." 

"yt]u'\i: rejMirtrd wbai you 
uiw — to the riiilwfty people 
and to the police. No, ihcrc"* 
nothing luorp" you fan do/* 

"That's a relief, in H way/' 
said Mn. MtCilJkuddy, "be- 
rjuir., iw you know, I'm gcins 
ogt to Ceylon tnimrdiittely aficr 
Chriino4i--to »wy with Ri>d' 
erick, siid I crrtainly do nni 
want to put that visit oft- I've 
bccifi looking forward to it » 
much. Thousb* wf course. 1 
i^idd put it off if 1 thought it 
was rriy duty/' she added con- 
Kir-nttouxly- 

"riD sure yov would, Elipeth, 
bui^ ai I say, E i onaidcr yt?u've 
done everything ytNU pcjsibly 
eiMild do.'* 

"It' I up to the poUct," Kdid 
Mrs, McGiliicuddy, 'Und 'd the 
police chDCtfc to be stupid " 

Mill Mi^rpie ihtwk her bead 
dcriaivdy. 

"Oh, na," *he said , "the 
police ajren't stupid. And that 
makes it inLereitioiif. floRin' i 

it r 

Mrs. McGiliicuddy looked at 
her wilhcn.it tomprehenjlion, jnd 
MiM Marple rcaffirnied her 
judgmBTit of hrr friertd sa a 
woman of r.xfcllent prinnplc* 
jnd no Imaginifltion. 

"One wanu to know," liiid 
Mtw XlKrple, "-t^hat teally hap- 
pctieii." 

**fibe was killed-" 

"Yei, but who killi-d her. and 
why,, iittd what happened to her 
body? Where \i it nowT" 

"ThaTu the buiinEsU of the 
police to find out " 

"Exactly — and ihey haven't 
found out. That meani, doean'l 
it, that the inan wits clever — 
very fitter. 1 can't irriaigine, 
you know,^'' taid Miifi Marple, 
knitting her browj. ^"how he 
dtspoied of it . . ^'ou kill 
A woman in a fit of paiuoii' — 
it mufll have been unpre-nnedi' 
lated Vou'd neve; choose to 
kill a woman in such drcLuri' 
st^ntcl juit a few minutes be- 
fore mnnm^ iintt> ;i big; itittion. 
No; it njun have hecn A quarrel 

jcaJmity — something of ihAt 
kind. You stranffle her — 
and ihtre you are, ai t lay, 
with a dead body on your hands 
and. on ihf point at running in- 
to ft station. Whi*i could you 
do except jta 1 aaid at Ent, 
prop ihr body up iti a corner 
ai though ahlecp. hiding the 
fiif^e, ^rud then youiielf leave 
the train as qukkly ai poisible. 
I dan't Ke any ether pouibility 
— nnd y^l there tniiat bave been 
one . . .** 

Miu Marple lo!i;t henclf in 
thtAUght, 

Mrs. McGilllruddy jpoke to 
her twice belore Miu Marple 
.Answered. 

"■You're getting deaf, Jane.*' 

"Juat A little, pefhapfl People 
do not lecni lo tne to enunciate 
their wordi ^ rlearly as they 
utfd to dd- But it wun't thai 
1 didn't hear you. I'm afraid 
I woin^t paying uttenitian." 

"T inai ituked »bout the inint 
to London toinorrow Would 
the afternoon be aU right? Fjn 
g6ing to Marg.a re fa and she 
iin't experting me before tea^ 
time." 

"1 wozjder^ £]«petfa» if you 
would mind going up b>' iht 
12J5? Vr't could hsivt an efiriy 
lunch/' 

"Of course^ ^tnd 

Miss Marple went on, drown- 
ing her fHend'i wordst "And 
I wonder^ too. if M^rjcaret 
wowhi mind if you didn't arrive 
for lea —if you jtrrived About 
wvcHh pcrhftpi?" 

Mo. McGdilcuddy looked at 
hrr friend curicmily. 

"What's on youT mind, 
jane.'" 

"1 lUggeK, Elipetlv tbd( I 
should travel up (o i-oni'.Qn with 
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you, and that we ihwJd travel 
down again ns far .iN Enick' 
hampton in the train you Imp- 
elled by the other day. Vou 
wcauldi then return to Londoti 
frojn firackh^iiiiptflu iuid 1 
would foinc on here as you did, 
I. of La rge. would pay ( he 
farci." Mife iian^l*" (If^rd 
\h\h point Armly. 

"What oit f-arth do you ex- 
pect, Jflnc?" aht aiked. ''An- 
qther mHrdcT?'* 

"Gcrtainly not/' said Miri 
M n rpl r. she c ked . "But I 
coiiffsa 1 should tike to *ee for 
myBtlf. under yOUr p:uidali)C*e, 



Mprple in a rbUhcr dotibtful 
voice. 

"A sad waste of gOfw 
money/' aaid Mrs. McGilii- 
cuddy. but with less disappro- 
val than nhe would have used 
bad the bi rn paying for hrrwlf. 
Mis* Marpif had been qiiite 
jid^inam on that point. 

"All the lanie/' lAid Mim 
Marple, "one likea t& fee with 
Oliri own eycl whcTs- n thing 
happHrnrd Thii trnin'i just a 
few minuter Jate. Was yoiir* 
on titnr OB Friday?" 

think so. I didn^t rtaHy 
notice." 

The train drfw jlowly into 
the busy length of Erarkhamp' 




the — the — really it li most dil- 
ficull lo find the correct term 
— the terrain of the crJme/^ 

So accordingly on illr fol- 
lowing day Miftj Marple and 
Mm. McGiliicuddy fuund ihem- 
sclvc* \i\ two opposite comers 
of a Gnt-clau carnage ipeed- 
ing out of Ajc^nAoTt hy the 4,50 
from Prtddingtoti, Psiddinsion 
had been even more crcm'drd 
ihaji on the precpding Friday 
— Hi ihexv were now only two 
diyt to go before CbriitmHS. 
but the 4.5Cli was comparatively 
peaceful — al any rate, in the 
rear portion. 

On thii occiaiion no train 
drew level with them, or ihey 
with anoiher trfiin. At inter- 
vals trains flashed p^ll them to- 
wiirdfl London, On two orcfl- 
*if>n* trains flashed post them 
the other way going at high 
Ipeed. At inle^nU Mn^. Mc- 
Giliicuddy coniulted her wntph 
doubtfully. 

"It^i hard to tell juit when 
— v/e'd piturd throu^ a its- 
lion I know . , Bui they 
were continually pa^b-sinii 
throug^h fltatiooB. 

"We're due m Brarlihitimp- 
ton in five minutA,"^ laid Miiij 
Marple 

A picket collector appe^^rrJ 
in the dofirway. Mi-is Marplr 
raiard hi-r cvcg iflterTo^alivclv. 
Mra. McGiUitiiddy ihook her 
hrfid, li wax not the «aine 
tieki^t relkctor. He clipped 
iheir ticJceti, und parsed cm 
itag^rinf juit a little m the 
train awuni; round n long eurvc. 
It ilackcncd sprrd ds ii did so. 

"I enpeci we're comiirg into 
Br^ekhamplon/" »id Mrs. Mc- 
Cilliruddy. 

'^Wr'rn getting into the out- 
ikirtf, I think/* aid Mtas 
Marple. 

Thcrt were tij^bti flashing 
pail outiide. buililingi. an oc- 
cjuiotial glimpae of itrrru and 
tramf. Their sperd ili^ck-rned 
further, Tliey bcgnn rro^>s|ng 
poinlft. 

"We'll be there in a mUiuir/' 
said Mn McGiliicuddy, "and 
I can't really see this journery 
hiM been any good ai all Hum 
it iu|;gevt«d anything lo ynu, 
Jane?" 

'Tm afraid not/" wid Aifin 



ton Atation. The loudApeiikcr 
Anooun red hou rtely . duon 
t^^ned and shut, people got 
in and out. milled up and down 
the plutform. It whi A XiKiVf, 
crowded Kent 

Eaiy, thought Miu Marple^ 
for a murderer to merB^ into 
tb£tt crowd, to leave the station 
in the midst of that pretsing 
max! of peccple, or n^en to select 
another carriaK^ hnd go on in 
the train lo wherever itj ulti- 
mate destination might be. 
£My to bif one mule pas^ngei^ 
among many But uuE so eiisy 
To make a body vanish into 
thin ftir, That body must be 
somewhe.rc. 

Mrs. MeGillicuddy had di^ 
tcended. Shr spoke now from 
th*^ platform, thrcmgh the open 
window, 

"Now take care of youfaclfj 
Jane," she raid "Don't catch 
a chill. 1^9 a najTty, treqi^hcT^ 
Crtii lime of vca» , d you' re 
not So younij a* you Wefe/' 

*T know/' laid Miss Marple, 
"And don'^t let's worry our- 



selves any more over aJl ihii- 
We've done wliiii we fould/' 

Miw Marple noddtd, and 
14 id: 

' ' Don' t stand about in the 
told, Elspeth. Of you'll be (he 
one to cDirh a chill. Go and 
Ket yourself a Kfr^ hot cup of 
tta in I he RefreshmcnE Room. 
You've got time, twelve tninule* 
before your train back to town.'^ 

'^1 thi nk perhaps I wiiV 
Good-bye, Jane " 

"Good -b^e. Eljfpcth. A 
happy Christmna to you, I 
hope you End Mar^at^t v^clK 
Enjov yourself in Ceylon, and 
jfivr my In^'c to dear Roderick 
— if he rrmembers me at all, 
which I doubt " 

"Of t'ourfle br remembers you 
■ —very well You. helped! him 
in i<otfl* way when hr was at 
ichool — ^something Us do with 
money 5hat waf djiappe.ar!ng 
from » luclier — he's never for- 
gotten it." 

"Oh, lhat!" fiaid Miu 
Marple. 

Mrt. MrGillkiiddv turned 
away« a vrhiatle blew, the Ifain 
began lo move, Mift li'tarple 
wa,tcbed the Jiturd^- thfckiel 
body t)f her fTirnd receiie. Eli- 
peth could go to Ceylon with 
a clear conscirnce — jhe hiid 
done her duty and wai freed 
from further obiii^Etion. 

Mills Marple did nnt lean 
back ai the train gathered 
speed- fni^iead nhe ^at uprijgbt 
and dewled hcrwlf scrioi^sty 
to thought. Thnu);h in ^pieecb 
M i99 M CI rple wae woolly an d 
diffuse, in mind ihe was clear 
^nd iharp, .She bad a pnsbletn 
to Rclvtf. the problem of her 
own future conduct ; and, per- 
haps strangely, it presented it- 
to htr B9 it had to Mrf. 
McGiliicuddy, as a ques^tiori of 
dutv- 

Mr*. McGiliicuddy had said 
that they had both done all 
they could do. It was true 
of Mrs. McGiliicuddy bul 
about hemrlf Miu Marple did 
not feel fVO sure. 

Tt wai a quer^tion. FomfLimei, 
nf uiin^ one'-^ sjwcial gift^ . . . 
Bul perhap* that wa-* c'tnct-ited 
r , . Aflcr all. wha* coiOd \hc 
do? Her frieodTs wordi»i came 
back to h cr, "You'' re not n 
young ai vou were . . 

DispAiionately, like a Gen- 
eral planning & campaign, or 
an accounlant auiesfLing a buM- 
nesit Mi&s Marple weighed up 
and Ht down in ber mind the 
fuits for and .ig^mt f u rt ht-r 
etitcrpriie. On the credit ftide 
were the folJowing; 

1 . My long eArperience of 
life and humaf] nature. 

2. Sir Henry Cljlherlng and 
bit ^odfon (now at Scotland 
Yard, I believe), who was » 
very nice in ihc Little Paddocks 
ciase. 

3 . My nephew R ayinofld' s 
itecond boy, David, who is, I 
am almost surCn in Britiib RaiI- 
wayi.. 

G riaelda' n hoy Leonard . 
who is v> very knowledgeable 
about maps. 



Mi** Marple reviewed these 
assets, and approved ihem. Tliev 
were all very neces»try,, to te. 
infarcc the wraknesieB on iht 
debit aide — in paihcular het 
own faiMlily weakncM. 

"It's not/' thought Miei 
Marple. "as though I Cdnld 
here, there. Aiid e^-erywhert, 
making inquiries and hiidinf 
out ihinfi/ 

Ves, that wm the chief ob- 
jection, her own age and weak- 
neK*, Although, for ber ngc. 
her healih win good, yet she 
was old. And if Dr. Haydork 
bad strictly forbidden her to do 
practicfl] gardening he would 
hardly appro^'e of her itanin'g 
out to track down a murderer. 
For that, in effect, wai what 
ihc waa planning lo do— and 
it waj there that her li>opht)k 
lay. For if bemetofore murder 
had, ;M> lo sptak, b|cn forecd 
upon her^ In this case it would 
be that the henwlf set out de- 
Iil>crate1y to seek it. And »he 
was not sure that ihe wanted to 
do so . . - 

She was old— old and tired. 
She fell at this moment, at thr 
end of a tiring day, a %t^x 
reluctance to enter upon any 
project at all. 

She wanted nothing ar all 
but to reach home ai^d lit by 
the fire with a nice tray of 
supper, and go ID bed^ and 
potter about the next day ju» 
jnipping dIT a few lh!n|M in 
the garden, tidyiog up in a. very 
mild way, without stooping, 
without exerting herself , , . 

"I'm loo old for any more 
advenmrei/' idid Miis Mar]^'*^ 
to herself, watching absentiv 
out of the window the cur\'^inK 
line of an tnibankment . - . 

A CUJ^-ne . . , 

Vtry faintly something siirted 
In her mind . . . Jmt after 
the ticket colleclor had clipped 
their tirketi ... 

It fluggcBted AD idea. Only 
an idea. Afi entirely diflferent 
id» ■ . ■ 

A IHtle pink flush caaue into 
Mils Marpte's fMCe. Suddenly 
■he did Tint feel tired at all! 

"I'll write to David tomor- 
row morning/^ she taid to her- 

.\nd at the same time in- 
otber valu able ajaet flashed 
through her tnind. 

"Of couFw. My faithful 
Horeiicc!'* 

Miss Marple set about hev 
plan of campaign tn«thodically 
and making rtuf? ilJmvanr** fnr 
the Chriftmai uaion which 
was a definitely retarding fac- 
tor. 

She wrote to her ^Ttat- 
ncphew., David Weat^ combin-' 
Chnitmfl^ wiflhn with an 
ut^cnt te*iue*t for infotrniit'o*- 

FoTtunatelv ^he w^-t invited 
as Ofl pfevi0U4 Jrean. tO thf 
v-iearage for Chrimtnias dinner, 
and here she was able to tackV 
ynung Leonard . home for Thi* 
Christmas le^son. abouC map*- 

To page 47 
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j^^^', piwii.!!. Tlic .fraiun 
Jr. the old laiy i"<«iiiry -ifwiit 

, Umt-iCiJr UMP "t I IMllHU- 

jjr (irM Jid not 
;„ He diMtPUrscd tin m.iiji 

^ntrally «'h «""«^>' 
wrote dwiJ fof 'I'f f^ti'y 
„i,„t wouU suil luT purpusc 
L,,i In (kce. hr did tifttt-f 
Ht aciuallv found ihal hr hud 
,i„S J ■■up Jtw^S. bis col- 
Irtiion nnd hr lent it lo hif, 
Mill MiirsA' P«""«">? W ">»5 
^reai " "'"ni It 

in duo cwfl*- 



jhr hud a ffroivj]'ii]> vjn, fiHtiht-d 
ltrjllli{ch' voung and lj\i.iomirif{ 

vicjrmr'' "WhBi dors she wnnt 
wiih mtipsT 1 ineiin. wtiut 
dijpi iht warn Ihra fur?" 

i*nl>9til "3 dan"! thmii. »hv 
iljd tltaclH'" 

"T wonder now . . ." raid 
Criirlds. "!J twiriii vtry fishy 
to riKl , . - At htr Ihe uld 
pet oufht to give up that: sort 
'>f ibinff." 

IiCODDtd ^kfd what fort of 
y ibiiiff, jinj Crurlda taJd rlii- 

if mTly: 

^'Oli. pokinst hrr riosr* into 
tMfif^^ Why map*, 1 wonctrr?" 

1)v due CDUMe Miss Marplr 
ifccivi?d a Ictlrrfmin fii-r gff.ii- 
nrjiiiew D^vid West. It ran 
afrt!fiifitt»lely; 

"Dnir Aunt Jame, — Mow 
what :ire >'0u up To? I've got 
Ihr infwnmtiot] yoH waniod. 
Thfvv aic oaJv twu tra'mi iK.nt 
can iWHibty apply — Ih'' 
nnd Inr 5 o'rluck Th* fnrmcr 
u ^ tlavi iiTirti and slcpi tit 
ITnlitk.a BiDadwi^v. Bnrwrll 
HtaEh. BwclthrtmpTon. and then 
ftntion* ti» Miirtir! Fln^iiiK. "J'iif 
^ o'flork ii ihff Wplih flxprcsS 
fnr Cirdiff, Xevpwrt and Switn- 
Thr foniirr tnight he 
dvpjl^ken lomeH'hpfe by the 
4 !iO , althfwgli it k due in 
Bf=irl(hninplc6n fiv'c ininutrs 
rarlirr slid thr iflttrr pas^sH thr 
-T-5f.l jiiit brfcrr ■Brarkh5*m|jioii. 

In M this du J »)iicJl tome 
village fcanttal of ii fruity 
t'h.nsclcr? Did you, ttiutning 
from a shappini^ Npri?c in town 
by ttie 4-50, ob3or\'c in 9 p:ts*- 
ioa iriitn thr MaytTr'l wife 
being tmbrAfed by t}ir .Sani- 
ary Iiinw^ior? But why does 
ii rmiticr whirh train it win? 
A wfeJrend at Porthe^iwl. pttr- 
hapt? Thnnk vou for Ijie pull- 
over, ]u»c wbjiT I -wiinlfd. 

How's thr ^drii ' Hot vexy 
jL'iiir tiiiii tirrn; (jf ycjir. 1 
thsuld ttnA^ine. 

V'min twT, 

David." 
Mlw Mjrjilr jTTtiW .1 little, 
tlulll consitler*?d yhi: inf^irrnii- 
tioB lliui prsrsmtMi to her, Mr». 
Mi'f>ilii{:i!ddy hkitl Ktifl drAn" 
itely thut the carriage had not 
hren i rorridor wnc. Thrren 
(or*. — mn (ht; Swanwn cipmt- 
Tl'le 4.53 was indiF^trd. 
Alirj lomc tiifrrc rras-rliitui 



Continuing , . 

Mu[>lf iighird, liut iradc her 
pliiui. 

UrfnTc on Ihc 12.15, but thi» 
tiiiif returned tiui hy the 4.511, 
bill by thr A3 fac as ilracti- 
hwiripton. Tlie joume.y wns 
un*^venlfui, bul she rT!]^iitCEe<l 

cpnj.iFi dviHili. 'J'Ik- ir.viti wn» 
npt trrvwded — -t.^H was before 
die evnnina hour tiiih Of tlip 
fimt-i lMS cnrriiifiei utily our had 
an ocrupant a vcr>- old grntif- 
ni;in leading the ''Nirw Stiitei- 
iii.in." 

Mi$ii Marpltr trA%'rlli^ in |iti 
empty ci^mp^rttrieTit and at the 
two Hops. IT-iliiiu; BtciLiiJwiiv 



4.50 From Paddington 



"I'hii ux^tiiTn," thuugbi Mbs 
Mflfiilc, "ihixts wJiiii a i-i- 
tmt run siitcrrd to trovi?! Hnt 
1 J)»** ifiXiFpt buiiiitPM ciiru in tlic 

ihjry ran cbarge it tc* expcm&e^'^' 
AUiui a. qwajtrr uf aft hour 

BrArkhntuptcm, MLts Mkirplr not 
■oMt thf map wiLb whik'h l-tuu- 

[o ubM-'rve iJh* cauntr^^^idc Shr 
had iiudicd ihc tunp very carc- 
fuUv bcfnrduMi^ and tiftrr 




tnd BjirwelJ JJttktthr !»uitid out 
of th« WinduW to abwrve pa*- 
5i?^nfrcTs rntrnng unci leaving 
the irftiii A ■Miiall immtwr of 
ihird-cla.»i pEifii^^ni^ers j^ot in. 
at Hjilicig Braadwiiy At B^r- 
wdl Hfjiili st'Vf-Ml iliirti-tJ.iM 
paisrnRcfi s.ot cut. Tv^olxidy 
cntrTt^<i or Idl ji fiRi-cljs^s car- 
fiase except thr wld Qpnl]<ci>^.>^n 
rarrvltlK Stat«iiian.*' 
A* t)\f train ntuiicri ftrack- 

cur^i' of line, Mwn Msrplr rosr 
m h^T ftn;1 nnd iuxh] rsppri- 
mpnially wiih iirr luirlt to ihr 
vf incki w nvTr wb i r h ih p h.itl 
drftwn dovm dit^ blind, 

Yrt. shf decidrd. the ijupetu* 
cif (hr siiitdHn rilfvin^ of ihe 
linff and ilir Jackminft of 
did throw otif off rj»r;** baltmi''f' 
h^ck a^nin^t thi' window nnd 
the btiitri iniiiht, m cDfitfJ.'*|iAf-ncc, 
very F-uily Hv up. She ptf n-fl 
Diit into thp nitfht, li wai 
iijjklf.r tii;ifT it had ii«Ei wHrn 
Mrs. Mr'Citljcurtdv had made 
thr same- journfy — only iuHt 
dork, hill ihcre linl^ 
»ce. Fcr obser^'ationi ^h^e muKt 
mflkr a dayliRh: jauniev. ' 

On the rjcsi dav w^^^it 
up bv the rarU- mortnn^ trnhi, 
pu TT hiisi-il fpiir linen pi ]}<*w; 
CHIC* /iiit'tiittiiip ill ihc price! I 
»o ft* to i^onibinc in\-e«i>?ntion 
with the prcivi»ii>n of hoii^J-hold 
neccKines- atid n-Tiirnrd bv a 
train Jmvin^ PaddinKior> . at 

a\oT\e in n firsi-flEiB carriaff**. 



they pjissod ih^ui;h, ihc was 
iifMsn able to idtjtntify w^btifr she 
wph |ust ibr? irnm h^nTi 
tD sbrlccn for a t:urvt>- It w^u 
a. veey ronsi<fi-frtblr curi'i; in- 
deed. Mi^s M^fplr. hrr now? 
gliicd tr> tbr wi[irlow, ftudied 
the ground b*rrlL-ath. her (ihe 
iTHiii vf4ji runnijig on a fairly 
hi^h rmbtktikment) witli dusi^ 
aitpfiticin. 

She dividend hrr Attention be- 
iwwn the rfimnry Diil^idr ji.nd 
her ninp tmtW ihi' Traiti finiilly 
fjn inU) BrarkiiismpEoTi. 

Tliai night ahi* wrnif nnd 
pniird a. Ifitrr riddrrssed to Mwi 
Floff'nrr HilK 4 Matiincij Rond, 
Bmrkh^^mptun • ^ * t)n thr 
ri^Diiwine: nioming Rt^'i^g tJir 
C^-nunty libniiy, she itudird a 
BitttklmuipioT] difPLtory -inrf 
gjiitciccr. and a Ccmnty histoiry. 

Noihinii Sfi far had contni- 
dicl i?tl ihc very fu En t snd 
sketchy idra ih;n h;id rorre ti» 
hsft. "VVHnt she hud tttiagtned 
wAJft poSitblp. S3ii< would ii;a- ikj 
farthL'x T.hnn Tlmi. 

Bul ihc nt:sl itcp im-wlv^il 
nmmi — » fiCKKl dtid «f acslan 
—the fctnd of atti«n far which 
die. hurtclf* Wfll pb>^i*'iiny un- 
fir If hpr ihei>r>- wi*rp tn be 
definitely proved nr disproved, 
ihc ijiuftl al ttw poini have hi-^p 
horn somr OlhJ-r prrsiin. The 
quMtirsli w^h -who? 

Miss MAr|itc r(?\iow-ed sari- 
Qun nitmitA and pofi*ihiliii«, ru- 
iirrfmg theiti wllh. .\ vr^4«d 
ihokc of thr biMd. Thi- iotclli- 



gnuc *hp iLwId relj- wtrc aJl 
fdi luu tju.*y. Ntii iiidy had 
rhiiy jII g^'i job oE vai^lng 
iiiithuttunLt^ thdr IriiLifi- huur* 
ueu;dly apijartioncd loug 
bfJihrfLjituJ. 1 ii«^ MuiiiirLtiijrni 
h>^d liiiu- uLi ihi-ir hAiida 
V^erc iHitply. MiM J^larpk de- 
cidcdj no gUinL 

She ficjfidt'jirtl 111 ipfowiiig 
t.■<:^4^]t'lll :iud prfiJle^ily. 

I'iiET) auddrnly hi:r ftJrt-hrJii 
clciired- "Of tOuiiH'l" ittjd Mus 
Msrplr. "Luty Eyciesbdrrcm!" 

J he niiiit; «f l^u<:y Eycitfi- 
Uarmw h^d <t)re<idy nutde hkII 
i'eil ill CErtj,iii irirLlci. 

Liii y EycJi5»hartuw was 
thifLy-iwc>, SU* Jiad tair^n a 
t ir»i irj \Ejithf^it^ik^ O^tfurd, 
wji itt.kiiuwlssdge-d la biivx* a 
^riUIjEif niinLU W4i« n'puh- 

tU'niTy cxpMied to taJic up a 
ilrftinHufFiiicd iu'iidcmic CiiiRcr 

Hut Lucy RjHftihacresw, in 
,iddititju tu ifhularly brilliamTt, 
fj.id a tort of good st^UHd loni- 
Nioniensc. Shir rL>uld not faii 
4u ubservr that ii lif*r tif ai^a- 
ik'iiiii: tiiEitiiH'Uoti wajt sinsulsrly 
lII ri'w:irded. Siic had tin fle- 
whjururr lu Ifut'h^ and she 
cijLtk pie;)Kure in «'ont;ii:lji with 
;;iindi nturb lesa briliinnt tbon 
Inr owij. Til i.'hort, aKe h.td a 
i,iate for jx.'uplr, iill aoru uf 
IK'opIc — iind tioi fht iwlIfh- 
jjrupl^ the whalif lime l^hn 
dUu, quiic fntnUy, liked moni->'. 
Tu Rflin nionc>* one mu$l ex- 
ploit shortrttic 

Lucy Eyi(!|r:nb;»rn*w hit a i 
onic upn)3 very «!ritHi3 ikht»a- 
Ag(*~.tiio ihcjftu^L- of ;iiiy Icend 
of skilled dnan^liv tabor. To the 
ATTmacJEeTit of h*?r friendsj and 
t'elJ{>u-te;huliir4t Luty Ivyplcabjr- 
n>-w cflteipd thi* (ItfTd liS dtinsrs- 
Tir labor. 

Jlnr tufcess wan immeduiie 
.ind a.'auTTd- Ey ncnv, ^Uvr ^ 
i^tpsr -uf WJtnc yeui*, she wii 
kiiuwct iill ovtr the Drici^t tsk-i_ 
It was c^uite rujtianiiJTy ivT 

Mntlft, t will idl riKll t. 
I LiiD with yim to the 

Sta(M. Tv* giVl LUfv Eyeltfv- 




• Canlrihiiiion* are iuiileii ji>r ttur >neH tind Snitr (nnlest, in ithifh 
ptifh wwj,- iiM. mvarH £2/2/- fnr The Mnea Lamplimenl and The Hint 
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THE NICEST COMPLIMENT 

I HAD never itiven ntwidf more 
ihan averatc marks for looks, so 
in my youri.n dn\^ tliis came as a 
p!ra«int surprise. A frieniJ's new 
liiKbajid in^iwtl rnc to rluv xdlh 
ibcm for a ftjw das-s, and ihc nrw 
hridi- iiiterpoM!cl; 

"Oh iin 1011 don't, my pet. If vovi 
want to hand, om irn-ilatiotts to my 
friends pick on of the plain 
onis!." 

to Mrs J. A. Crnvrn. 



I 



THE BEST BACKHANDER 

WAS asked to i^'^^'^ ^ local 
Qower.shiivi- snd I rc!markt;d to a 
frienci that f ditJn"! think f was 
capable. Shf replied: 

"Ofln t be \ BigRpr ti ills than 
you do it." 

e2.'2,'- award«J 1(1 Ml^- Ln.i WsfiOtt. 
"Sprini; I'lain, 



i 



i'.amplifttp-nt*'' 



Bfllnii. N,SAV. 
flr "T/ii> Hfjit Hrtr.k' 



ljiind«j(Eii£ly paid l*i»d kcplj or 
lih amcpi -if»v (WiiiTCHj al ihort 
nr>lirf: that h*ipfM^iicd lo 
her I;ijfiry. €itln:r by rvston of 
ill r h.i r,ir i r r or \xt.imK &hr 
"bicrd ihr \tcc\tU' " 

Siticc >hc wii* n0w ai liberty* 
to picJi and chtKffc ajjMJnff ibt- 
vwifeniui ^jiiiimdnu for \w-t ^er- 
\ku;s- she wi'iH vpry lar^tPW^ 
per^ntd iikinR. Mrnr ricbt^s 
T*7*utd iHH buy ihr *crvltrt ()f 
Lucy Evelifsbrtrrow. Shr could 
pick [iiid (.'hoose, and the did 
pick iind ciiiHuvr. She Mijoyfd 
hf^r lifi- vr.ty aiuibn lUid found 
iu it 11 continual sflunc of cn- 
it^rtamiiirni. 

Lut y Jiyelfiibafi'tiw rrud and 
reread tlu^ lelter froin Miim 
htarpic. Sbr h-i d niiide ^ jis^ 
Marplir'i arquaintiincf tv-w 
ypiii* iiKo whrjj bVr srrvites tiiid 
bi't't] Ttiln intid by RijTnoittS 
Wc^E, the nctv+lit-t, [<i a^id 
louk aftrr hu old muitf ii«ht> 
wiift rrt£)\i!?j'jjiK Frfiin pneu- 
rnMMKi. I^ury hijfl .ictfEptrd thr 
joli nad liiid ^unc dvwii >v Si. 
Mdty Mead She bad liked 
Miss \Liiplr vriy iniirti, 

Ae for jM^iplr, wicr djc 

had CAiijihL a RhinrpK out of 
her itcdm^ni window o^f Ltiry 
Kytdf'i^lMrruw rfflily trenfhing 
foi nvcet pcit* iri thi- ]ifoptt 
wny^ hhr hiid leaned bnrk on her 
piilt>Wh with n srt^li rjl rtUci, 
citicn ihf. Icnipiitti! little inejili 
rhiH Ln^'Y liyirlFsburrow 
hniUKbt to hrt, nnd liNlrHed. 
a«rei?itbly gFiirpriBiH!, to the taJicj 
(old by her eMtfHy irrtit itilf 
ttmi(i-K^r\ftTTi of ht>\*' "1 taugbt 
MiU Eiyelemliumrw .a nochrt 
pattrijs whul sbr'd never hejtd 
oil Mrnppr f^Tnfulj she was ' 
And h.id aurpriitrd hrr doctor 
liy ihc rajiidity cif her ronmle^.- 
renre . 



Mi*s Mt^rplc wnjtr a«k>fi.fi if 
Kyi'ledUirmw » tmld ander- 
t^ke 4 4'ertitjn task (ot hrr — 
i*nbrr tin unimihit one Frt- 
hupi Mj« EyfleiiijArTww ny^ld 
nn^uvac ;i MU'rtiofr ai whirh 
they rould di&riiis fii^ttrr. 

LtLcy Eyeltfsbanww frenvried: 
for A itioTiieni or iw^* >»» abc 
considpird. Sh* wa* in reiliiy 
fuUy booked up. ttui the word 
"umjyiitil," and her rccollrL-- 
(iuii of Mtv Maiplr'i perAuii' 
alit.y, iMrfied the d^y and fbs 
TJiTig up Mifit Miirplc itraight 
iiw*ty. rxpiaitimjL- iheit thv could 
noL come down to St. Mapv 
Mend, .III shr wtt» ai the rao- 
mc-ijt wurkjii];, hijt th;it ahv was 
fri* fruLii 2 to 4 onr the fai- 
IcminH aftpmQoii And rould 
itKfi Miss M.nrrdf aiTywh^e in 
London. She su|^i;i:3(rtl htu- 
own rlul.>, .1 mi hrr iiDndowripE 

En bliahmtin I vvli i i' h had the 
iidvAn[4i;«' of bavttiitT Mvrtill 
fniatif ditrk writin^-roomi which 
vkXtr u»n.jIEy cnipty. 

Mis* Marplt ac^tpTfd thfc 
uiKKmiUi^ 'tnd oil ihr foilowirig 
(t:iy ihi; nu'elinif twhk pJ^i r 

Grectingi wrre cjcchungcd, 
Lucy Eyt'J^Mbiinow led hrr 
Bueit lo tht gioomie'st of the 
wriiin^-nxutiB, .and ^dd^ ^'I'tii 
.tfr,iid Tnf rulher bcKtTted up 
juit .11 preMTit. hut ' prrhiij^ 
t\^l\ mc whfii it ii> you 
wank ntr lo utidef take?" 

"'1 i's very simple, mUy/' 
snid Misa Murple. "Ununial, 
but jimplc, ] Vfiint yuu to finci 
;ii bwdy," 

For a moriumt I he Riispivlon 
rrc^ssed Lui">-~ji mmd ih.ii \tai 
M^rplc wfi* menially unhinged, 
hut ihe rtfjKirted rhu idea. Nfivt 
Mitrple pniirbently aaije 



TA4Aitn\. FROCKS 



r^Httiv lit nirfjt«>. 



Tn 



_,fIE point ijf 
Litcy Eyek-xtisrrow wiii than 
once sill' iatiic imu 3 bciriftr all 
worry, oiudety, and haid worh 
w^cni out <'.«f it Lucy Evrlrni- 
barrow did cnTry-jhiTiH, saw (o 
rver^"ihin(i, Arrjin^ed r^t^V" 
th'm^, ShiL- unbelkvubly 

She lotjltcd after elderly par- 
ents^, aeaxplefi rfn? cari: of 
yoiittg rhildrpn. nursed the 
jicj£]y, roolctai dfv.ipeiy, pnt on 
well Witb any old rruntcd trf^ 

vaiiu ihat niighi ii2ippen lu br 
(thi'tr umally weren'l was 
tactful with impouible pcoplr, 
lOUihRd ha1:titi}i&l drtinkurd^ vr»i^ 
wonderful with d<>^s. B^t of 
iill,ihr nei'cr mindfMi wha.t ihc 
did Sh«? wTHl'lM'd ihe kii* hen 
floor, duji in the $^rden^ rJcdUitTd 
w.in<tcvv>>, iind rarried txiflb! 

t>np of her nile^, wa* tieAer 
Ici- nerupt an crL^,^{|rcn]ent for 
SUV lonp Irtigth of tinn:. A 
lot ttn 1^1)1 V^LU her uiuaI f>crioH.l 
- - IT mem f h a t inui t u rtd er c k- 
<<t^ptlUlLal L->rciiiu.^i;sT3reR Kftr 
thiU fortnight vimj had lu puy 
ih»' ewrtt! Bui durios rhr.i 
ffiTini'^hi: y^iur UH wa\ heavnn 
Vou I'Ould rehiai cuTtipJetrly. ^ i 
jttro.id, niiiy ill home,, dy .»s yr'n 

f>!iniH»jj wurr [hat aJt VtM gs> 
well thr hotiw> friuii m 
hucy^f r;ifMble hancEi. 

Naturjliy, thr drmsnd ft>r 
her fcrii Etc* waj ftndfituiu^. SN'- 
cntilii h;t^i? ItTHakfjd henrH up !( 
ihe jlitwe for .-^Unit three yriiri 
flfiriid- She bud bi-en «lTrrr*l 
■cuoxrooiii! Miini i4j jfi* j« j (icr- 
ii*Anein*y, Btn Lucy b-ul ti-ii in- 
tftntinn of tieinn a ittntiarvcncy, 
mn would abc book hrrwU [Ju 
tnorr than niouth^ ^be.id. 
A«d wrihin thJii prri(xl. uu- 
ktiowii lo Ui-r cildtnorirtg elienti. 
*hr »Iwiiiv« trpf ffrftjin fin- 
i V ^ -i.tMed her 

- liivuri- 




"DAWN."— Sinartlv «ty!nd Empirr-Jine tecuiin drr?^ TlV 
di-iign kMlUfrHE A luit^-aT-hnrlt nfcklmc awd prrnKy fla^- iT 
.il>o^/i>-knre-i'"iicTiii -(kin. Tb/" marrrial rho»<;^ infth 
whii»- ^anfomwl pvplin anri white pttjuc. 

Rr»l> Tn Wear: ^iit-^ 32 and 34irt. bu*i, 68/&; 56 arrd ' 

hu>i, tt[-f. n. Po^taii;c uwd rciiistratioo 3,^ extrn. 

Cut Our Otilyj Su.< {2 »iui Mm. bust, 34/9; 36 ■'■ 



if ffMXfcAtkatt COO. nrtfrri oMtrpr* 
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SllIRLEV TEMPLE, rehearsing for 
her nete career in tetechion, rendii 
ker children. Chxirtey. Siuon, and 
Lor!, a Japancte fairy tlory, tinil 
(hey nil g^l dre»iu'd up in ro/or/iil 
roben to make a prt^tty pictnre. 
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gHfREEWTSKlEBACK ox TV 




^ Shirley Jane Temple^ at five a world-famous 
movie star, at 12 a retired millionairess, and now at 
30 a happy suburban housewife, finally has suc- 
cumbed to the lure of television. 



AFTER turning down half a 
dozen fantastic offere in 
the past few years, Shirley re- 
crntly signed to appear in a 
series of l& special one-hour 
programmes based on classic 
fairy tales, 

She will start by starring in 
"Beauty and the Beast" on 
January' 12. In the rest of the 
scries she will serve as hostess- 
narratOT, introducing such 
Stories as "Hansel and Gretel," 
"GuUiv(3-*s Travel S," and 
"Afsop's Fables." 

Ever since she married 
Charles Black, son of the presi- 
dent of Pacific Gas and Electric, 
SMHcy has fought oS similar 
tempting propositions. She said 
then, firrnly, that she'd had 
enough of show business. 

So why b she coining back? 
She doesn't need the money. 
With three young children tc 
look after, plus a large home in 
Athcrton (a suburb of San 
Francisco], time doesn't hang 
heavily on her hands. 

What, I asked her, has 
brought her out of retirement? 
"Those TV producer just 



By LLOYD SHEARER 

wore mc down," Shirley con- 
fessed. "They kept after mc. 

"&UI when I talked it over 
with Charley and the cJiildreii, 
they ail said yes, They're Just 
dying to see me on TV. 

"Tlic thing that sold than 
— and me — is the time set-up. 
It's a dream, 

"I work only one day a 
month in Hollywood, You can't 
beat that, can you? At least 14 
of the 16 shows will be filmed, 
ril star in no mtire than two, 
That mean.s practically no re- 
heanal time. 

"Besides, I've always lo\'ed 
fairy talcs," 

IVctJef happier 

Could it poisibly be that, like 
most former child movie stars, 
Shirley misses the spotlight? She 
says definitely not. 

"I went into show business 
in J 932," she cxpiained, "when 
I was four. The last movie I 
made, 'A Kiss fof Cortiss,' was 
released in 1950. That's 18 
ycais of limelight, enough to 
last anyone a lifetime. 

"What's important to mc now 



THEN 



NOW 



SHIRLEY the\ 
eurly-haired m0p- 
pet teho tton all 
IwarUf and, be- 
low, Shirley at 
«h« it todav at 
the agp of' SO. 



^ i 



/I 



is my marriage. To preserve a 
marriage, f've found, a woman 
must first of all keep her hus> 
band happy. 

"Keeping Charley happy, 
that's what counts most in my 
scheme of things. Then come 
the children." 

For several yeais Shiriey has 
been a comn^unity-active wife 
and mother. What spare time she 
has she devotes to working for 
six charities, most of them dedi- 
cated to helping sick and under- 
privileged children. 

"I've never been happier," 
she admitted, "That's why I 
turned down all the other TV 
and movie offers, 

"The thing 1 don't want is to 
get caught up in the career whirl, 
because that's what jeopardises 
your family Ufc. 

"The minute my husband 
shows the slightest sign of being 
irritated or neglected I stop 
cold," 

As any movie fan over the age 
of 30 will recall, Shirley 
Temple En the 1930s was the 
mcxst beloved little girl in the 
world. 



as/ 




In 1034, when she was sbc, 
the Academy of Motion Picture 
Arts and Sciences voted her a 
special Oscar as "the outstand- 
ing personality of the year." 

In the next five ycai3 Shirley 
reached the apex of her fame 
with such films as "Dimples,'" 
"Rebecca of Suimvbrook Farm," 
"Curly Top," "Poor Little Rich 
Girl," "The Litde Colonel," 
and half a dozen others. 

Shirley started out workuig 
for a salary of £75 a week. By 
1937, at nine, she was making 
£150,000 a year, the seventh- 
largest earnings in America. 

The basis of Shirley's world- 
wide appeal as a little girl was 
her personality'. With her curly 
brown hair and large brown 
eyes she was a beautiful child 
who generated warmth, friend- 
liness, and a cutcncss that was 
not too 'sugary. 

Her onstage intelligence was 
incredible. In "Captain Jan- 
uary," for example, the script 
called for her to tap-dance down 
a long stairway reciting a line 
a( every turn ; she did it perfecdy 
the first time she tried it. 

James Dunn, who starred in 
four pictures with Shirley, said 
she had "the most natural act- 
ing talent I've ever seen." 

The late Lionel Barrvmore 
called her "a divine child of 
brilliant intelligence." Adolph 
Menjou once told reporters, 
"Shirley Temple not only knows 
her own lines perfectlv, she 
knnwi; mine jail as well," 

Ttco marriages 

Though Shirley's parents 
made an attempt to raise their 
daughter normaily and even 
pulled her out of the movies 
for a time, studio offers proved 
irresistible and she kept making 
fUms through the 1940s. 

In 1945, at 17, freshly gradu- 
ated from the West lake School 
for Girls in Los Angeles, she 
married John Agar, jun., an 
Army sergeant who later turned 
actor. 

Shirley was too yoimg for 
marriage and so was .^gar. 

Irl the words of a family 
friend, "Neither of these kid.'i 
knew what marriage was all 
about." 

In 1949 the Agars were 
divorced. A year later Shirley 
married Charles Black and an- 
nounced her retirement from 
show busines, 

Black currently is a manager 
of busine^ operations for the 
Stanford Research Institute, 
Menio Park, California, and 
ae-cording to Shirfci' "the best 
and finest person who e\'cr came 
into mv life." 



H4PPY family group. Shirley and her hutinetiman kutband, Charle§ BlacU, photo- 
graphed outtide their Californian hnme wilk SoMan (9), Charley fSJ, aad Lori (3). 
Shirley layt the it eompleiely happy in the role of h^tutewife mtd mother. 
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FILM FAN-FARE 



Continuing . . . . 4.50 From 

Paddington t^"'" ^"s^ 47 



"Wh« feind of .1 body?" 
ias\.tA Lucy KydeitaiTovf with 

'*A wflrtiun*5 body" 9uLd Mi^ 
Morplr. "Tlic tmdy »1 ,i woman 

acluaJly — in a 

"Well, tUnt'ii Lt'tidliilv liJi- 
U^ua] TcL nic -itHjut il." 

Wiia Ihliirplc Lold her. Liii:y 
;Eyeicili*rrfiw listened atti-n- 
liwly. niihuui iriieriupdnf;. At 
the end ihc said: ^'H 411 di5- 
pendi on wh^t yciur fricad mw 
— or ihiiiii^e ihe* law - - 

Shr trlt thr nenteni'c uniin- 
I9hi^ with iiur-ilian in ii. 

" £ I > p I' t h MrUilJi" uddy 
dofan'l ininj;ine things," said 
Mju Marple. "Thnt'h I'm 
relyini? (iTi w^Mi a!ic silid. If it 
liiid fieer Dorothy CartwfigKl. 
Jiow— it wuutd love t>een quite 
a ditTereiLt m^lier. Dciralky 
ulways h^ii A ijihkJ atflry. and 
ciuite ^jfjen beJieveB it herself, 
nnd ;hcrc is uiuiilly a kind at 
hosis ft! truLh, but certaiuJy no 
more. But Efiprtli n the kir»d 
of WQHj^in who find? it very hard 
Id make hcnetf tHiliete ttut 
attj'thirta 3t all extr^^Drdirtdry 
ue uut of the w^y liould hap- 
pen. She's tnosi unsLii^ratihle, 
rather like gninitc." 

"f ICS," said Lucy thought- 
fllllr. "Well, lel'ii aljcept it ilL 
Vf'JiCi* do I fcmie in?" 

was *'eo' much impress!^ 
hy ^ciu," laid MiH Marple, 
"flTltl, yow see, 1 hiiven'l f^oi 
tlie phyiacdl irrcnatla nowndayji 
to pet fltxi^if itnd do thitigs," 

"Y<m T(¥flnl itu: Ui ntnkc In- 
qiiirici? Thaj lort of thing? 
But iran t the polic>! liavr done 



4 LL clutf Mlcr* in lb« 

which AttpcAr In Tli« ans(.r»' 
lE»n H'oDirD't n>eh1y Hrc 
ficlllletiA «od li»TT no rffcr. 
*ni?» IQ living f«riio^. 



all that? f)r do yuu think they 
have been juit slack?" 

"(Ih, iih!" said Miss Morpic. 
"They haven't Iwrn tlack. It's 
Juii llui Tve got ;i ih«iry ahoui 
thi; WDimitt'i body. Ii'i goi to 
l)e fionHrwhcre. If it wfljn*i 
found ill the train, then ti ntll^l 
hiiw been pushed or thjt»tya 
out of the Irajn — but it haan'i 
bei^n discovered .siiywhere on 
ifif line. So I travelled down 
lh« uanifr wily rti see i( there 
wui anywhere where the body 
could have been thriiivn off Ihe 
train and yei wouldn't hnie 
beefl found on the line — and 
tberr W.1L 

"The railway line makeii a 
big cum before .?i!iting into 
Drackhiimpiiin, on the tdee of 
a high enibanktnent. If ahody 
were tiiifovm out (here, when 
fhe train leanin^r at aji 

angle, I think ii would pitch 
nght down Jhe e-nlliEUikincnl," 

"Bill mrcly it would it ill he 
found — twn there?" 

"Oh, yirtl It would kive to 
Ik mien away ... But we'll 
romo to lial jirriently. Hcn'i 
the place oil thin map," 

l.iicy hniit to study whiie 
MjM Maqjle'j finpjer pobled. 

"It ta right in the ouukirtj 
ti[ Draithampton now," said 
Misi Marplt, "hut nnginally 
It wai J country hciuse with 
eiUniivc park and gcoundi and 

in itlll there, iintouchtd 

rinsed round now with build- 
ing estaiBii and imall nuburli,in 
house,. I,', called Ruihcrford 
Hall. It was buiii by a man 
called CradtenUiorpe, » very 
rich manufanuret. In !(H!+ The 
nfiKinal CfUckenthorpe's joii, 
an Elderly tnin, ii liiing there 
itiU with, r understand a 
daughfer The rjulwny er|. 
elrrlci qiiiie haU the property." 

"And you want me lo do— 
what?" 

MiH Mnrplt nt\\\ti 
promptly. 

■T want ynu to jjit a post 
ther*. Everyotut i» cryini; out 
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ior eHirirsi damenir help - 1 
thcHild not inwgiiK it woidd lir 
diflicuU. 

"So. I tloti't suppoir it would 
lir difficult." 

"1 uuderstAnd tl^ac Mr, 
CrAckeJltliarpe is i,sid kn^ally to 
b« jomcsyhut of -a ntlses. IF you 
ncccpi 11 li'w wJiKy. I will 
tiiiikr ii up iti the proiwr lis""' 
whirh should, 1 think, be r^^lhi'T 
more ih-iii the i-iirreni rale." 

'""BccaiLse of the diffitiilty ?" 

''T^ot the diffirolly so much 
lis the djo^ei'. It InJltht, you 
know, lie ifangennil. fl'» opty 
ri^ht to wiijn yqtl of thiil.*' 

"I diin'l knnw," said Lucy 
JJ^:t3*^^■ely. "tli.it the idea of 
danger would deter me.'' 

'^I didn't think it v/ould," 
«aid MiB Marplt Tnu't^ not 
th.Tl kind of peiion." 

''I dare my you ihoujjLt it 
siiighi even, attijiE me? I've 
rointiniered vrry little dnof^cr 
in my Ltlir. But do yim really 
believe it tni^ht lie dansfcrous?" 

"Soniritody," Misa Morple 
pointed out, ''has coiiioiitied a 
^rry successful crinlr. There 
hiss been oo hue-and-cry, tio 
TeAl ^ufpicion. Two elderly 
laditf have told a ratht^r iru- 
Jirobable tiory, the palirtf have 
investigated It and toiind nath- 
tni| in it. &o everything is liitc 
.ind quiet. 1 don'i think that 
this soniebody, whoever he tnay 
be, will care Abiout the matter 
heini; rakrd up -c-jpedally if 
yini are tucceiaful." 

"VVhm do 1 Umi for ei- 
ai'tlyf" 

"-Any siifTu along the em- 
haiikmcUt^ II lutrap of clutblng, 
broken bushes - that fciiid of 
thing." 

Liicv nodded. 

"And then?" 

"I shill he quite tiote at 
hand." said i,Mst Mnrple. ".^n 
old maidservant ul miui:, my 
faithful FInnmce, Uvea in 
Brai;ihainptDn. .She has looked 
.ifccr lief old patents for yean. 
Ihey are n«w lioHi duad, iind 
she takes in lodgcri— ,ill most 
leupcctahlt: people. She has 
Jrrangcd (or Ine tu hiive rooms 
with ter She will look after 
me mtuD devotedly, and I Jrel 
I should lite to be close at 
hand. 

"I would suggest that you 
mcrnion you have tin elderly 
juni living in the neighborhood, 
and thai you want a post with- 
in euy distance of her. arid 
-iIk) rhni you stipulate for a 
Jii!ri9onablc ufiiuunt of spare 
lime K. that you can go amf 
see hoT oltcn," 

Again Lucy nodded. 

"I was HoJn^ to Taormina 
the daiji^ after tomorrow." she 
Mid. Th« bolidlty cao wait. 
But I can only promise three 
weeks ,JVftef that I Am Ixroked 
up." 

"Thiw weeli should be 
ample,' saitj Miss Marpic "H 
we ton't find out anythinj^ in 
tlljre weei« we might ai wcU 
KiVe up thr whole thing ai a 
maxe's nest," 

Mbh Maiple departed, and 
Lucy, after a moment's rtflrc- 
tion, maf, up a Rcgittiy Office 
in B*-arthanipton, the maria- 
gcresa of which she Itnew very 
well. She explained her desirt; 
for a post in ill,- nrigbborhood 
Ml as lo be near her "aunt." 
Aftet tnmins down, with a 
Imic diffitulty and a Rood deal 
of ingenuity, several more de- 
sinble places, Rutherford Hi 
was mentirined. 

"That soiintis exactly what 
I want,"' said Lurv firrnly, 

The Registry Orfice ran^ up 
Miss fitiickenthorpt, Miss 
Crackcnthorpe rnnn up Lucy, 

Two (hiys lactr Lucy left 
Uindon en rauie for Rutherford 
flail. 

Drrting her own ani,Tll cor. 
Uiey Evclesharrow drove 
through itl iniposins P^ir ol 
vnjt iron gates. Jmt imidr 
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1 Vhiling her Irish hirth- 

/tlacfr, Jnan /ienr» Ihe palhfitir 
»lar)- u} the girl Elither Cosfello, made 
deaf, dumb, and Mind by an aecidenl. 

O RICHT. W'^fitlhy Joan faket F.Mhfr 
hftr.k to 4merfea, tphere they huth 
enrol in a nchool fur th*i deaf-Mind, 
and Esther learH* to read and lerite.. 





D MEKTtlSfr Enther again^ yoiinii newspaper- 
ninn l-ers PeiUer»on, who had iieen her nn 
arriimt, ii astounded rU h^r pro^re»» finder 
Jftttn^t t^are^ aiui wrtteg an enthuntaKtic stury' 



ESTHER 
COSTELLO 



British films are said to bave a r«al find 
in Eleathcr 8earH, ihe Englitih ni;wc«nier 
who playe the deaf, dumb, and blind cicntral 
characler of Cohnnbia's "The Story of 
Esther Coslello." 

'rogcthcr with Heallier in iIip film ttBB«l on the 
!Sichnla» Monaurrul novel are Jnan Crawford at 
EBlher'M vpollhj' benefaclor, Rossaaa Braizi {in 
ati iiiLAym pathetic role se J(saii.^» husband)^ antl 
AustraliBii Hon Randell in the guppm-titig role 
as liruzzi^i^ ^&-^llin|£ fri«ml. 




^ FAMOUS ai a retult of pnhtirily fol- 
hneing ths HOry, Joan u finally jter- 
suaded hy ftraxxi and Handetl to launch 
the rimbilioua Esther Coitello f'rinW. 



^ UlSGVSTED at Khat he consider* the exploitation 
of Either, and suapicioun of the money-nmiing 
aetlvitiet of Brtan and Randetl, Piateraon tuggests to ki» 
editor thai they thoutd dif a tlory exposing the fand. 




0 AW4RE hit marriage i» pnded naw Joan knotea he 
^ and Randell have frecn using her and Esther, Braxsi 
I terrifies E»lker fry roughly kiMing her. Shock givet her 
j back her tpeech, and she ii able to ltdk lo Joan at last. 



f7 FREE now of Brarsi, Joan meelt 
him for a last drink. Later Esther, 



about la appear al a big charily rally, 
l^artt* of their deaths in a car accident. 
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LOOKIIVC; BACK AT 1957 




i 



etmuas 



BASER . . . beUrhooed. 



MORE 




tkr high. 



BERGMAN . , . OmtaT. 



bit last. 



Moviemakers, stars have had a mixed 
bag of flops and successes 



prln£e£a 
rid." 



in "Arpund 



ic tn a year that has welcomed Elvis Presley, Jayne Mansfield, 
roek-'n^foUf and calypso, picturegoers wUi have to count their 
blessings when and where they may. 

THE big, popular appeal 
filrriB were "Anastasia," 
"Giant," "Teahouse of the 
August Moon," "Tra- 
peze," "Island in the Sun," 
and"Otkhoma!" 



That old-time. biK-nioncy 
(irncr, Ihc women's tnarint'e 
tcaj-jerker, came baci flufhed 
witk color and sugaHd witli 
tlkjCQic iong in ''An AiTair to 
Reiticmbcr," 

In a year lean in musical^ 
the imart, high-fashion 'Tunny 
Faee" toot lOp honors, next 
"La Girli," with "This CouJd 
B« rit Night" and "Silk Stock- 
ing!" runnen-up. 

The y<?ar saw the joynu? re- 
unldti In "Desk Set" of that 
highly pnlished comedy team 
Kalhsriae Hepburn and 
Spencer Tracy. 

Comehick appearances were 
mid* by Janet Gaynor, a liny, 

rrctty matraa in '^Beruadirie," 
aura La Planlc, flfeiiiigly 
lein in "Spring Reuuion," and 
a HTindcrfally rich, full-blown 
Joan &lond{?!h unashamed 
stealer of .icenes in some of the 
year'i biggpit pictures. 

Itita HaywoR^ oS tEie 
•cteen for leveral years aitd 
tm husbands, mule X disai- 
itttss comeback in tlie poof" 
quafity "Fin: 0oiro Below." 

In the epic-sp<?cLacubr field, 
"War and Peace" and "Around 
ibe World in 80 Day each in 
iti own way set new standards 
*f CMtliaess and scope. 



With biographical fi]ms 
cotning from atmon every 
itudio, two— one English and 
one ,\mcrican — were out- 
standing. Notable perfonn- 
anccs came from ICeiuteth 
More a> Douglas Badrr in 
"Reach For the Sky" and from 
Jamct Slet>^rl as Charlei 
Liodberg'h in "The Spirit of 
St. Louis." 

Withoui r«at:hitig the 
highest levels of excellence, 
both "The Shiralec" and 
"R o b b e r y Under Aims" 
marked a further milestone in 
British-AnsLraiian gltn-making, 
iVith Datta Wilian emerging ai 
a refreshingly different child 
star. 

Worthwhile 

in the litxt monili,^ of the 
year three worthwhile hl.icfc- 
and-white films from Ht>lly- 
wotjd did mtich to raise the 
artistic level of its output. 

These wtie "A Halful of 
Rain," "Twelve iingry Men," 
and "A Man U Ten Feet 
Tall" 

Brightest of all the risinf; 
yfjung stars who have come to 
filtris via the Broadway stage 
is Anthony Perkina, tall, ro- 
mantic, and with itnmenv 
youthful chirm, 

Anthony Franriosa ( If^sa 
easy 111 cast than Perkins] and 
John Kerr ("Tea and Sym- 
pathy'*) started, like Prrkins, 
as Broaciway actors, 

Pertonahle young David 
McCallum (a pleasing change 
from its bcef-and-hi3wn boys) 



would appear to be Britain's 
most prottitsmg nevtcomer. 

Mario Lanza's '^crcnAde" 
probably took thf honors as 
the must insufferable film of 
the year, with '*Ornar Khay- 
yam" a close rurmer-up, 

''Ten Hiou&and Bedrtwms," 
V9 cnjnyable a family enter- 
tainment ai "Bundle of Joy," 
wiu tlie most mislt^adingly 
tided. 

Disappointmentj were thu 
ungainly "Moby Dick," die 
much ballyhooed "Baby Doll," 
and Otto Premingpr's "Saint 
Joan," with the inexperienced 
Jean Seberg lost in the role of 
the Maid. 

Anita Ekberg was probably 
chc biggcn feminine flop. 

Notable miscasting s: 
Sinatdfa'a unfortunate debut ai 
an old-time WirsitCTii villain in 
"Johnoy Cojlcho,*' Shirley 
MacXaine as the riiliculoiui 



Indian 
the Wo 

Missing were good old- 
fn.iihioni^d thrillers. 

Hollywood hHi Doe in 
few rcinaitiing "ehaiactcn" 
whsa Humflliiey Bogart died. 

Two titles were drawn into 
the film world when Hank 
Fonda married his Italian 
CZountcu AJtJcffl Franchetti, 
and ex-slum girl Elsa Martin- 
elli her Count Franco Mancitl- 
elli Scntti, 

Brunettes Kathy Grant and 
A^ma Kavhfi took out of circit- 
lation two of the screen's most 
eligible unattached meo when 
they married widower Bing 
Croshy and bachelor Marlon 
Brando. 

Kay Kendall, the most gor- 
geoits of Les Girls, beiramf the 
third Mr^, Rejt HarrisCFii, 

Marilyn Monroe lost the 
baby she was expecting. 

Film marriages that fell 
apart were those of Diana 
Dors and Dv^nnis Hamilton 
and Bergman and RDSspllini. 

Bui as compensation In- 
grid collecttxl aa Oscar (or 
her "Anastasia" and had a 
happy reunion with her long- 
csir.mm-ti 'liiiiEhier. Jeiuiy, 




POKTAINE and BELAFONTE, "Idcnif in the Sun.' 



And a JFilmffner*s WH^ishei far 

I 




*^STRAUA!fS relmr FInth and Dana Wihon in "The 
ShrnslH." 

AuiTiuuAN WoMBH s Weeily - Jinusiy 1, 19SB 



fl\' '58 we'd like te> see 

Dour Mr. Fonda on the 
spree. 

And casling of aU ageing dors 
As someone's greying rru^s and 

pal's. 

(This includes Gabk, Dietrich, 
Be Sica. and Miliaad.) 

We wish to say there's nothing 
didUr 

Than widescreen and sotne 
dreary color. 

(Unlets it's backed up witk a 
story thai has something to 
say. someihimg difjrrenl to 
show, and actors ol talent.) 

In passing, Ui us shed a tear 
For aU good te/ims of yesteryear, 
(Martin and Lewis, to name 
just one.) 

And wouldn't il be really great 
If fowicf uiovtdn't change to 

"straight?" 
With no hard feelings, we have 

had 

A bit loo much af Alan Ladd, 



By AINSLIE BAKER 

Nor do ttie want to see much 
more 

Of silly, pretty Miss Cabor. 

What bliss to witness someone 
strange. 

Like Tony Curtis, ride the range. 
(Randolph Scott, John Wayne, 
and Rory Calhoun altciays 
seim to have been in the same 
picture before.) 

Please, Robert Wagner, wear 

your hair 
A little less a ia the lair. 

Will someone kindly put the 
skids 

Bftteatk all crazy, mixed-up 
kids? 

(You're ^st man in Una, Ehis.) 

A studio would have a imnner 
In teaming Hepburn (A.) with 

Brynner, 
Life would be just as good, il 
sterns, 



Without those sugary ungmg 
themer. 

And speaking of a simitar thing. 
If only stars who sing — could 
sing. 

A scretin pair that wetdd please 
us all 

Are Frank Sinatra and Bacall. 

Won't somebody, for pity's sake. 
Gibe little Janie Powell a break. 
(What's gone wrong with that 
ghrfs career.^) 

If only they could know how 
hoary 

it i.r to see another "Story." 

(It all began with Philadelphia 
way back in 1940, and since 
then they^ue kept coming. But 
if we have to have another 
"Story," why not The Mike 
Todd?) 

But the iking we'd most tike 
to see in 195S would be th^ end 
of bosoms as a substitute for act- 
ing ability. 
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4.50 From Paddington 



been a tmnll Iijdge which now 
MPiurd c^oflipletelr dcirdict, 
vrhtihtii [hrcjia.^h war dtiajflije, 
fjf niprdv ihruiigh tiirgkct^ it 
w&i din'i^'iilt t6 be SVVD^ A 
if.mg windiflft dcivc Ird iHr*iU|?h 

dtudronj up ift the hcntst. 

-Lucy taught litiT br^aih in a 
ftligtit RBip whfji she iiaw the 
hcHUEr ]| kind oi 

tRiniaruiT Windsor t-H^U^ The 
stone itcpl in front of the door 
csnilil hrtvr done v»Uh atlimrion 
and fhf! i;rflvel swetrp waa jfreen 

She pulled an o|d-fE*<tjlorpd 
wrought'^irun bell;, and ita 
riftiTtfr Kiiunded cchrjEni; Jiwuy 
imi lie . A ilii itcrn [y t 
vilpini^ htiT kands oti her apron, 
opemcd the door i.ad luokErd at 
her ifiHtricioiisly. 

■'ExT>f*fifrd, firen'r ypu ?" she 
ia'id. ^'Mii^ SomBthinB-bftrraw, 
told me." 

"Quite right." Lticy. 

Ti^li^^ h£>us?e w-UJ desprrBteiy 
cold rniide. Her de led 
h-cE alcifii^ ji cljirk hall and 
opened ft door the rii?ht. 
EUikrf to I.»cy*i mipriK, it 

room, with hodks Sfid chmiX' 
covered chiiin. 

'TU tell her" ^Id ihe 
vn^iman, ajid went away, ihiit' 
ting the door zlier havini; given 
Lucy ii loolt ijf prcrfaund dii- 



few 

nilnuTn eJ3€ df>or opened a^airt. 
Frc^m ihf &rsi momeiir l^ucy 
dr-r 3<li'f I tliK t *he I i k rd F^fiiniB 
Crai'kirfilhorijc 

Sht wnR a middl^-a^rd 
wcniAn wiiJi no very outstand- 

{[aod'lQaKini^ nor P'lain, senUbly 
dfEsfled in twerd^ and puWav^r. 
wilh dnrlc hair nwepi back frorm 
ber fi>rFi!ttend. ufncty HwiJi ryei, 
and a vcfV p]£rfl*ant YOirc. 

fvhr said: "Miw Eyeleabar- 
roAv i"' ard held otit her hand. 

Then ihi: Iwikrd duubttul. 

"I wander.*' she laid. "if thia 
potr ii rciilly what you're look- 
inie for I don't want a h>tiiiit- 
kcpper, von knew, to mptr^iR* 
thit)^. 1 want somwrne to 
do the work." 

Lkicy latd that thp-E wai v^bat 
nios' people nrcttrd- 

£ifiinii Crailtcrithorpc anid 
Aprj^laifetirjUy: 

"So ttiany prnpk. you know, 
«pfii io think thill: just a lieht 
dtuting will unswer the caic — 
bui I r»Ti do all the light disit- 
in^ myttir."" 

"1 quite UTidi^ntEindi^' (taid 
Liu'v. "^'^ou wani ronking and 
wa&b]'n:i3 up, and boti-ftewnrk and 
itiikinf the boilf^r. Thrti*» oil 
Hi[ht. Thai's what I do. Tib 
not .11 nil ^afraid oF wfrku" 

ftnd inconi-eniehT. Of ctHiin«, we 
iJtily live en it portion of it — 
my fftthfi anrJ mvAclf. that if. 
ffc h raihrr an invalid. W* 
livT quite qiiirtly. and there 
Si nn A^i *tQir, I hi^ve ftevcial 
brorhera, but ihry arr not hwc 
vrry oftt-n Two woinen coine 
jn. .1 Mt* Riddrr in the mariT' 
in«. and Mn Hart lhr« daya 

Uk4^ tk&L have Vliu^ own 

"^'e*. tt can «nnd owl aa 
ihc open if thcrr*! mwhrre to 
|Hii Tt Tt'n u-Sfd to it." 

"Oh, thrrf at* alw ainoTint 
of old stLibl^Tfl. TtiBrc'i no 
rrf-iihlf about thut " She 
fcftwinrJ .1 fUEinirniT, then said. 
F-vclpthnrrow— rnthr-r an un- 
iiMial natnr. Somi^ frirftds 
of rnin*- Wt-pp telUnc me about 
3 Lucy F.yelrjfeftjTdW — ihe 

' "Yei. I waa th i hrni 
in N'oftS DtT^m wh fn M rj , 
Kj^DKfdv iwai havinut n bnhv." 

F. m m a CnrkfiniJiorpr 
Muilcd 

"I Urwur (Key wid they'd 
ii&vrt ka d (urh n Kcindrfful 
'rmr .1^ whrnn yoa wcfr ihmtr 
t—fny rn rxTrythinjj. But X 
' I it thr idra ih»i you wrre 
rfiirihly cxpeiuivp. The iuiu 

1 Hlrl|f^|l^|f^!3 ^" 

"Thi]i*« quite Alt righi." 
52 



viid Lucy- particu- 
liiriy, you see. to be near 
JlniJ:J:hnmptun. I have an 
(^Idirly ^'Li^t in a critkai! lUU: 
if kt;ulth and I want to be 
within tasy dtitjuscv of Iter, 
Thal't why thff lal^ry ifi h 
aecpndary citniDidcration. I 
can'l ^Lfford to do nDthini^, If 
I cuM bt siiCc nf h;kvinn witne 
cirar off moit dnyi?'' 

"Oh, oJ Ciuprie. Every after- 
nooui till liJt^ if yoii lik*??" 

'Thnt acrnw pei'fect." 

Mis^i CrackcntiiDr|H' hp^itaied 
a moment before iaying: "My 
faihRr ill cidprly ;ind a little - 
diffifuit aoiii^riniE^. He is VKty 
keen cm ccortom)^^ and hfr sSyi 
thi'ngA flcjintf ijifnca that upst^t 
proplc. 1 wouldn't like- — 

J.ijcy broke^ in quickly; 

■"rra quite tiwd to ridcrly 
prupJr., of all kinds^" ihc laid. 
"T alwBVH mnDUR^? to gft on 
well with thmi" 

Ecinin Crackmihorpr Inokcd 
relieved. 

"Trouhlc wiih father!" diag- 
ni»e<{ Lucy. "^I hvt 9^ old 
t*rtaj." 

She was apportioned a br^c 
i^lminiy biftdroom whlrli a amal] 
electric heater did its inudf^- 
quar* btii (o wa_rm. «Liid wsu 
shown round the hai.t5e, a v^iat 
i.jnri>mfortnljlc riianginfi. Al 
they pa»ed a dwr in the hill 
ii vnicf roiin-d out: 

"That you, Etnuia? Got the 
new girJ ihtfre? Brftis her in. 
r w^nt to look at her " 

Krnma flushrtl, ^lancpd a; 
Lury a pologc^i trail y 

The two vKfuiEn entered the 
room , t T wn,f rif.h |y up h&l- 
sltTcd in dark velvet, the nar- 
row wjTi-dowa Jet in sery little 
light, Qrtd it win full of hniivy 
miThogatiy Virtorlii^ fiirnituri;. 

Old -Mr. Crackenlhorp* 
stretchfrd ont in an inviiUd 
rltair. a Mlvcr-hfwifdtd jdck by 
his .i^idr. 

He wa» a big gaunt roan, 
hi$ l^t^h li^ni^Qi; in loose foldia. 
He had a fstcr rather like a 
bulldoi);, with a pitgnacioua 
chin. had thick, dcirk hair 
neflted Wilh Sfcy. and inudl, 
■ Lupiciouii eyea. 

'^Lei'j have a look al you, 
you tug lady.'" 

Lucy adi'anr^, composed 
find U7,iiling. 

"Thprt^'s Jufi one thins you'd 
l-jriifr litidrritJiiid iifai^ht awav. 
JujT becaLitr wi: li^'c in □ big 
hitiusr doean'f mean wr're rifh. 
We're not rich- We live irimply 
— dci you heaJ-?- iiinplyl Pvn 
sood coixiinj! here with a lot 
nf h j ^hfiilu tin i dejan. Cod s 
as fEood a. fi(h m turbot any 
day. and don'i yim foriirl it. 
t dan'l *t^nd for WKste. X livf 
hetf bfiifauie niy father built 
the houit and J like il. 

"After I'm deati they caa lell 
it up if thpy want to— and t 
r:Tj3Ci"l they will want io. No 
fipRw? di family, Thi* houw is 
well built — it^i solid, and we^vt 
Rot our own land rmind us. 
Keep! ui private. It would 
hrma; in ji lot If aold lor build- 
inj? land, but not while I'm 
alive- You won't gel mt otit 
of here nntil you take me out 
fi-t r fint." 

Ke Rlart-d nt Lucy, 

''Your houae- ijf your castle/' 
said Lucy, 

''Laiiizhing at mc?'* 

"Of coofw not. I think rt'i 
vifpy exritinff tn have a real 
r.ountry plncc all tbrrounded 
by town,*' 

"Quite to Can't lee Another 
hatiir from here, cin yovt? 
Fifldt with coves in ibrm — 
right in the middlt of Brack- 
liarupion, Ynu hea/ the TrafTic 
a bit wh<?ti the wind'i ihrti way 
—but [ktherwUe it*s iiUl coun- 
try/' 

He added, without paufe or 
rhatiR^ of trjrr, [£> his cbush- 

•'Rinit up liiat fiwl of a 4ot- 
tat. Tell hirfl ihut last medi- 
Wtip'i no ^7«*d all," 

Luev arid Eimiui retired'. Ht 
iKuutrd nffrr fhem; 



**And don't let ihnt ^'ofnao 
who snilfji tdwr jii hrfr She' if 
dlaarransed all tiiy bwka." 

'T.ucy rtiitcd: 

'■Ji^l Mr. t'ratJitmthorpe 
been an invalid iwns ?" 

F.tniti^ iAidy rather cvMrvely; 
"Oh. tur yearii Tsow , . . 
This in the kitchen." 

The kitchirn wUJi pournjOui, 
A vast tidhrrj rajige stood cold 
and rifgli^f'ed. .\ *-lTi-nli atuvi" 
jtflod dKTTiorrly b^^idc it. 

Lwry ajked timrfl of meuli 
and inapctlcd I he laTder. Then 
Bhr said cheerfully to Eminn 
Crackenthorjii;: 

"1 ktiow eveir>^Ul[n5 now. 
Dtra't bolhcr, Lp^ve it nil to 
mt." 

Knnna Ciackrnthorpe hfeSved 
n itgh of reii^if as she wifint up 
to brd that night, 

'■The Kennedys WPfe quite 
rcjzht." jhe «id. ''She's won- 
der ful." 

Lucy POflr at six the nest 
unornlng She did thn houtr. 
prepared vegetMblpi, assembled, 
cooked , and served break 1am . 
With Mrs. K idd i;r she ma dc 
the bnU and ai rl-trvcia o'clcKk 
thc>^ ^a.t duwn Ut strong ten 
uh'tI bii^'Liitn in the kitrhrn. 
Mollified by the fact that Lur.y 
"hfld ny airs about her" and 
alfio by the strength and swrct- 
neat of thr tea, Mn Kidder 
relaJtfd Into gossip. She was 
a inmall Hfjnrc wonrtftn with. A 
shiirp eye tight lipi, 

"Rc'Eiujar old skiaBip'T he is^. 
liVhrtt ?hr hart io put up wfth! 
All the same, ithe^s not wh^t 1 
Coll d{7wn trodden. Wan h>^->ld 
hi2r own all ri^jhl wha* (ht httx 
to. When the (gentlemen cOnic 
ihf Id ir Ihenr's KOmcthing 
dt-'rent to eat/* 

Thr RrJtllrmen?" 

"V'pa, Bin? iamily h was. The 
e! drat , ^f r . Edmun d , he wn « 
killed in the war. Then there'i 
Mr, Ccdrlc. he lives flbtoad 
■loinewhprp. Hr'n not married. 
P^irUt ptETlurn in forrigti partSs 
Mr. Hjirtfhrij in the City, livfi 
in London- nrarrird an farrs 
dii u gh ter. Then th i^r p't Mr. 
Alfred, ke'a i^ot a nice way 
with bam, but ht'j a bit of 
a black sheep, bertJ in trouble 
oniiE or twice — and therr^A Miss 
Bdith'ii huiband. Mr. Br>'un, 
f vcr AO u icp, hf is — sh e died 
4omc yrari ^tfo. but he'* ftlwitys 
itayed ant of the f*nlily, antl 
there's Nfaiter .Mexander. Misa 
Edith's little boy. Hr's at 
ithool, comes here t^t part of 
his bolLdaya al wi yi ; M iiJ 
Rmma'j terribly lei on him." 



AJUCV diit«(ed 
all thii informaiion, euDfinuing 
to pr^^n rcn on hfr informunt. 
Fii»liyt cphictaatly, Mn. Kid- 
tlfr rti*c iw her feet, 

"Seem to have got along a 
treat, wc do, jhia momSnj^,*' 
iht said wonderingly. "Wflnt 
me to give you a haiid with The 
pota[CH;s, dear?" 

"They're done ready.*' 

^""WrlL ytfu an- :i one for fi£Bi.- 
tjng on with thm^sl I might 
a» well be gciiirif; Jilojig myself. 
aE there docsn^t stttn aoylhuiE; 
else to do," 

Mn, Kidder departed :ind 
with time ofl her hands, 
srnibhed the kitehcn lahle., 
Whith ihff had been langinj< to 
do but which she hsid put off 
*a as not to offend Mrs Kidder, 
who*e job it prTTjirrly was Then, 
.she ^^D^ed the aihcr till it 
jhCfnc radi'tn tt^' S he roojeed 
Ikanch. deajed it a^^Ay. lA'A&hed 
it iif>, and at two-thir|y wii 
rwdy tft sr.irt ^sploration. She 
had m out the lea thjn^j ready 
on n tniy^ with v^ifutwirhei and 
bread! and hutirr covered ynth 
a dam^j rjiipkiii lo keep them 
moiiii, 

She BTJolltd first round the 
garden*, whit h would he the 
normal thinf^ to do. The kit- 
rhEii fiprden Jkrirhily ruj- 
livi^tcd with a few vejtetsMea. 
The hoi-hniijiH were tn niitti. 
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REVSiOiy n/ arlrt^nn Ren* Drakf tctth h^r hu^fiatui^ Cnry 
'Graat^ ha* tratcheA riMHworr, that ifiey ivf^rv ttttftut to trfitirntr* 
BrlMr nnd Cnry nrfrrr phfjiogmpht^ whAti the ^t-w tt> Eng- 
land to be vith him dtu-inft the ^mittg. o/ "ImUBrfftjt" 

News from movie 
centres 

From LOISDOIS mid HOLLYWOOD 

# No Irmb en archilecl ihau llie ramoiiH 
Frank TJoyd Wriftlil will iJeaign ihv new 
iioune lo rejilai^f \hv uri^irial 4!4»lLa^e on the 
20n-arrc faniiiit^ estate in Crinnc^tioiit thai 
Arlliiir (Vliller luut txiuglil for liiniBflf anil 
Morilyu Monroe. 

WHILE thf luiiiou.'i Mii the llniil," He ij to 
archilect bi pLrfcrt- PlavNicpi.rl«f lhL- ..nibillL.rcd 

mg his plans. Manlyn and Iviti *ut,«..ful pu.tr^)M!s of 
Miller are rnughinK it in 
tiie collage, whirh is wiili- 
Out clet Iricity and has only 
a rustic form ai pluiiiijin^. 

It's hinleEl ihflt Mifler, mas- 
[er-mLridinK Marilyn's rome- 
bjick, is {|uilp ^uppy to hav^ 
h« iifidrr 3 rlmiur'i care for 
-J Ihtilr longrr. Wirh hii plaj- 
wrighl's Kuriw of ihrmrr, he 
thiiits it a gmid thing to give 
the fi'JtiM liiiip in hit^fi M.irilyn 
MonruT befure Ihry see Jkttfi- 
lyn Nfcmrne Miller. 

.* * * 

LAIIlST star nitlj plnnt to 
ItcW fjr i-|n«r tip n bi^T 

pKtmtiniii Hi'lh-wTioc} home 
ii Jn.m t^fuM'Irirrl Jniiti jp.'nrfs 
rufl*i of htT limr nn\v vnlh 
hfir iofi-drini rycocm husband 
in Xrw Vork, and noiv liiai 
ihrtfp. nf her fr>iir :n!tipteid 
childrrii jirr «t vliiml, and ihc 
eldest, C:Eiriitiiii.. n miclyiiie to 
lie ail acirpsj, ihr upk<vp of 
her (lid Bi-.-rHHuod jiome Inn'l 

* * * 

'J'lfERE'S an intiTi-iiting new 
vfninfl .(.-inr ro wjtrrh .Ht[ 
f« in "The K*v.'* Ht'i Wil- 
liam RiisSf-ll, [fjTOicrlv t>l %ne 
Oxfiprd Reprnory Company 
and thf Bristol Old Vie. \i- 
rrady s popular .irtor on Bri- 
tijh tclF\'iy"on. RuAfrll pluyjs 
Sophia I-nren'is first love, wtio 
it IsillLct III Worid Wat II. 

* * 4 

\yoRK.iNc in nmiywood 

ure- Ihr^** lovrly hTrjnd<'% 
.tli u.iHird Kim. Thrv arr Kim 
lIuniiT, K.im Noviik, nttd Kim 
iir.inlf>. Hiiwj-vcr, Kim Huti- 
ipr. H'hn ii cum:titl) n.irrini; 
in "Mnnfv. Wonirn .'ind 
DfMm^" wili heard to \\W'i' 

^iiitl firaily, ■Tni tht; Kim who 
ji.l llit'Tr'first." 

* * * 
L SK\-.\'OICF,D A1Hi» Rav 

m% ™ic in the film vfriion nf 
itw Lvinirovurjial Xorman 
Maitrr iuivkI '"Tllr Naked 



snldier5 iri "Batilr Cry" and 
"Mm at War," Ray will ht 
fcflini* mora al home iit a uni- 
lorrii than out of it. 

* * A 
ALTHOL'GU he has made 

no Fpwcr than 53 pictures, 
l^iivid NiVL^n luiJi iinly ?icrii 
himsflf on (he sm*pn in nine 
of ihi-TTi, uud ttial M-3.t bcr^Nse 
he? wnnled to Kce thp wnrli of 
soincbud}- rise in the cast. "1 
Itmrid it a (rigliti'tiing rxjH'ri- 
rfKt'," l'>aud .Jiid. "There i* 
iomething ahiiut siviiig ymir- 
,^elf iiint? fevt lall, ,iitd U'oar- 
ttiy R ftiur-foot f:rin. timi 
r.iu.s<:tt uiireiiKinJibltr furore iii 
[hp pit nf I he stomwh." 
* * * 
llrji gljucc, "Operation 
Ppttico.il," as iht! tiile 
for a picture d[?.'tlinc wilh ^ui> 
nmrinc ^varLire in thr Parifir. 
may seem inept, lltii there 
wrre |J«tiii:o;it»— nil a mrictly 
utilltarijir* servif r.i.^snie tvpe^ — 
in this Wnrld War II ii|«iii- 
linjl. The 51 on- tells nl .^-v rri 
Arm> ntirte^ irwurrl fruni 
C^nrrcgidor by ,t V,%. ftrl>- 
marinr. 

* ♦ * 

Jj^VTDEiNTI.V Mariint Carol 
liltM her introflui titin lu 
filming fnr An^lu-S;(.\i>iw. N'tm- 
hark Uam dnrriM "The Stntv- 
aWTiy" for Soiltherti hiterila- 
tion.'d in Tahiti, and despite 
ih^ indiffrrr'nt tiirre^i of *^..\f- 
Eion of thf Ti(ier," wlilf h .^iit- 
m.idr in Sp;iiii wirti \ ini |ohn- 
son, ihi- French ai Irr'im has 
«i.Hn*d for i tlarfJtm role in 
Britain oppisitn Jurk PalAncfc 
ill "The Phiicut*." 

* * ir 

•■■Jin-IRR'S nothing like th, 
IriN'd'iin nf btirr inr.* nn 
Hiirm eiirih tn i,ilsr ihi- sTtlTn#^i's 
f^ill ftf H lovr srrn*"." fxpl tirirfl 
Ttali,!lT) a-i-iTT*? t^ia Sr.nhi 
Ahr rrmr»fc'rd hrr ithnira .nn I 
flrnrlcinies ro dn a Inv** w i'iH' 
w ith Aiitlir- Nfurphy in 
•■Middlr of thr Sirrnr." 



CHOW 
LINE 



• Tlir 11oI1vw(khI ah, 
eyilcni Ureake down u 
mr^ullrnif <>n loration, 
can be iwwn hy Ihe ))hota. 
grspliM Itclow. BoUi Hian 
And crew loke iheir (nrn 
in the ouldiHtr rhuw Uii;, 




eat for Juiia fjjndon^ whd 
mtui cnrry tttt uun lunch. 




LISEO VP /or ihr Jay't 
RachipMt tt John Cajr«ntctFf> 




>t tK iri^er .Sri-ri^rijs Htkf* 
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PAHERNS 



bit O^EUllTfllf 

itnmniiM'iv'ijf fwom FawkitKa Pattrrnt y(l/. Lfi., Sii Marrij Str 
Vltt-mc}. di/iinev fpgifal addreat f9^x *fti9. CP O., JfjJditrsJ, 

PtV tt4 . f4S EarrlM St., t/IMWD. SvAnfJ- 




BEGINNERS- PATTERK 
F97I0 — fieginnefd' nacr.rifn for &f3 
«aiy-to-jnake un^l boy's luniuit, 
SiatM fi month*, 1 and 2 yr^n. Rv- 
quireE 1yd. yfiin. niaterl.il. Price 2/6. 



F4770 — Ktatch«"d Threesome f-Ejr ihe 
beach — amardy Lallorcd shorts, bra, 
Hnd ^han-cui betch shirt. Sizes 32 
Io !lBin, buit. Rfquirw 3|yds. 36in. 
\ maleriaj. Pricr 4/6. 



!F4771--'F«iive prcttrness for a otiff-pircp 
afiemudn diTU, finiihed with tt lace bodict' 
yt>kc ond ishon di^jvc?. Siw-s 32 to Jflin. 
bust. Rn-quif^s Siyds, %]n. niaccnij ^nd 
iyd. 3Gm. liCe. Price 4/-. 



F4742 — JilrminT-liric ladc-trittinied waliil 
prLUtJCial. Stzc^ ^4 tn Ifl^in. waist. Requirr* 

fydi. 36m. matcrliLl and 2iyds. 
edging. Pritjc 3/*. 




F4746 



F47« — SroDck- 
>Bcket and ilcin 
(Jesisncd for mater- 
nity wall. Sizct 3i 
to 3fiin. bu:iL Re- 
quires, gmocit. 

ijil; for siirt, 2ytl», 
36LiL, mate rial. 
Price 4/6. 



3Va. vet,— BJ^OUHE 

THii]^ to nulc^ IE) DiLnforUod poplin. Tha 
ccyloT dlOlU lECJudci while, pnEc pinit. pale 

*nm ^ Mnd Min tuiBi M S, Ptoiw 

Jdi-rdLEiid ktAthctrd La ObUlnabtB flit 

OBE rtatJy Ur malte in Evtficliii* wtwu The 

Iff iJiiJB, aquft, vhiu, ijiil red. 31k* aiWi, 



Kin 
, ^. iHf. uad :tsln W4iii 
tad fe|[:liLr«.t)ap i ^ rxUa. 



M77a — Short- j 7 V I 
skirted Isle - day- ' 
into-cvetiiijg tiresa, 
dciigned viib an £i>i|jtt<!- 
Iini> bodicc-lOp arid Ijcllrti 
ikin. SLzei 32 to SBm. 

36in. niBlcrijil. Price 1/-. 



¥4772 



jjoBfiFiilckcr. The culur Krt'tngaHiBats Incltlde (THi]. ploic, SJid lEmuD ^ White, Iciuun. HHl 
r^Mr-p.nt:; whltc^ Aqua, und deep rcHie-; pUnlc, srwi, tind vhittf sLBt». '.cne^Us lljln. for 
i ye&n fcr & t6 0 Jtart 2l *; 42ln I«7r ? to « n^fa 4Jla Tar 0 to 

yteirA ua/t; s^tu. t^r li ta la jenr^ ] HoiitiiBP ftn<f rsgUtritl 'n a/* u^rft. 

No- S^.— DIfC7BE8!S SKT 

KEifl Hf«n Sls:«i; C*nire moL !l kjy ntn.. im*]] rants e by ^lji Price 8/H PadEa^a mnd 

No. BAr—ONE-PreCT DKEKB 
The dresfl. with a eAfl), low-^ut tnwllen- i-lid. efltltoreil Jiltlrt. U oftrfcUifthlf Cilt 

tnit, FERily to maki In HotM jroit.Qii prtnted dottqa cunbric ErerfUAB, The 
CEMof Krtmngs^cDtn lailudfr: Hi SrerflUe, IcmiHl Knd '^tlkt^K Kn^j P4n^ vhlte; 

bhie Hcd vbLlt«- plnEe blUF nni] Jjfman SlKffs. 3? ftTMl 34lin buj^t M''3. H AIM DIA. 




oTtif wix Kitfkt from date tif fi^blicatton. 
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The pAtks ^vetywhec-t wrrc 
uv^rrgTown with wcedri- A her- 
b4t'H3Uk border neiir tiie hou»c 
wax the only thin^ thol shcpwecE 
free lif wKC(h and in good con- 
dition^ and Liitry suiftccicfi thai 
that had hceci EiriLnii^s. lumd. 
ITic g3irdencr wax a very old 
niiin, sf^mrufbiit ciraf, who v/aa 
only mnJiLnjc ;i ihow of wurlt- 
iiijj- Lufy spoke lu bim pica- 
iVcintly. He Ynvcd in Si cfitUage 
adjartrnt to the hig jtafjk-yard. 

Leading nu t af thv itahJe- 
yii/d, a back drivt- kd throiigh 
thtr parkj which waj fttittd on 
citfaex iide of it, axtd uncter a 
railway arch into it nujill bai:k 
lAnn. 

Every few Eninutes a train 
timndered along th.e main Line 
o^-er the railway atch- Lucy 
Watched tht traini ikt they 
fUrkeiiEd nprnn;} ffoin^ round the 
sKnrp Lurvc ihm f-nHrded. the 
Orackenthnrpe property. She 
pA&scd under the ritilway arch 
nnd out into the Lune, It surmiMi 
a tjttle^uiHi track. On Ihe an^ 
lide wsi tke railway embank- 
rami, ot\ the other was a high 
wall which pndoi**d aximt tall 
factor;,- building. Lucy fol- 
i lawfd titp jane until it ranie out 
J inro a iirvEi of aimdl htnuci, 
1 She could kear a short diitajiCK 
* .iway the busy hum of main 
road traffic. She glanced at 
her watch. A woinnn cuinc out 
of a houM nearby and Lucy 
dtrjpped her , 

''Excuse mt. ytJii telt 

mr if th*rp ia 3 public tcle- 
phnre near hete?" 

"Post Offire just at the Cot- 
Her of the rtiod." 



XhANKL\G h«. 

L tic y watkcd alcn^ until she 
CAUit to thi: past off ire, which 
wiU 4 cambijintann shop And 
post office. ThcTL- waa a tdr~ 
phone bcr>; at one sidr. Lucy 
went into it and mndr H caLL 
She asLrd to apeak in Minn 
Marple. .'^l woirwm'h voice Apok« 
in 3 xharii bark. 

"She* reitiiiK- And Vm not 
^(Im^ to disturb herf She necdj 
licr rrtt — ihe^s nn old bdy. 
Whu ihall 1 say called?" 

"Miia Eyrl«biirTOW. There'^* 
no neifd to disturb her. Juit 
tell hf?r that I've arrived and 
evtrytkii^g ii going on well and 
thai I' ll let her knuv^r wKem TvO 
any news." 

She replaced the reixtvrr and 
made her waV back to Ruther- 
ford HjJI 

"I ffuppoFe it will be oil right 
if I ju« praciiie a lew Iron 
^hcjtj in the parlc?" asked Lury, 

■^Oh. yci, ceptaJnly. Are you 
Frtrtd. of golf?" 

"I'm not mach good, bwt I 
.ike to tc*p in prattke. It's a 
more agreeable form of excr- 
CiSt than jiiat going for a walk/' 

^^Nuwhere lo walk outaide 
rhii pince,"' s(n>w!etl Mr. Crac- 
kcfithorpc. *'Nutliing but pave- 
mems find mbcrabk little band- 
(Kjxei of hoiJKFi. Like m get 
hold of my bnd .tnd Wudd more 
of ihfm. But ihcy won'l until 
fro dead. .And I'm ^Ol going 
ro die and oblii^e anybody. ^ 1 
rfln tell you that Nat to i^lige 
.my body 

Emma Cra rken i horrw «^'(^ 
mildly: "Now. Father!" 

*T k&Dw what (^ey think — 
.ind what they>e waiting for. 
Ml of 'eiji. Cfdrir, nnd that 
ily fox Harold, with hij imus 
fflCf, Ai for .'Alfred, I wonder 
he haiti't hiid a *hot a\ hump- 
inff nie o|f hiiUHrlf. Not sure 
he didn't, at Chrjjtmu*-iLme. 
Tha( waj a very odd liirn I had- 
Puztlcd old Quimper. asked 
mt a Idi of do»:reei queatian^." 

'^Everyone gei* theptr dige*- 
tivp upsets now and aga.m, 
Fathci." 

"Ail rigbt, all right . my 
itrAjghi out that I flie Coo 
uiuclil That*! what mi*an. 
And why did I eat too fHUfh? 
Bccaute chrre w.iJ (cmj much 
ftjod on the table — far tow much. 
Wiastcfu! ,-\nd SJttravagant And 
lhal rcmind.t tnc — you, >'ouna 



woiTum. Fiv^ pDtata<fS yKtu sent 
in fo r 1 umiii — gjpod -liicd itfitV, 
too. Two |Xriittoc» are ciiaugh 
fur ajiyhody. So don't sciuJ in 
nl^>r*^ Lh-iTi fvur in futun;- The 
CKLfa unc WEE wutcxl tod^y.^' 

"U waun't wajird; Mr. Grac- 
feeti tliorpp . r ve planiuHl to 
lue it iu u SpEuiiih omeldt tu- 

*'Ur|5h!"' Ai Lury w*:ni oul 
of the fooin cartyjng the cuffcc 
Iray ihc heartl him lay, "Slii'k 
>\-)Un{^ WdrnifO, thoi; ;tlwayi ijot 
;iM the answrm Ccxtkji well, 
Lhoujjh -aiitl she's n. lurtdKMne 
kind of girl " 

Lucy Eyclt.'abarr'Ciw ittok. 4 
lighi iron out fit the let of golf- 
clubi ihe had bad the fore- 
thought to bring witVi hct and 
AtrdJcd out into liie park, 
clinihing aver the fencjuy. 

Shr bc^AO pliiying a serieii 
of pJiutHi After five minutei 
ur so ii bill]. dp^^Arcnily itliccd, 
pitched on lh<: lide of the rail- 
way embankment. Lucy went 
ui> and beiTXn io hunt al>out 
(or i t . She looked back Tu~ 
wurdii ihr houDc. ll was i,t long 
way awsiy Jind nobqdy was in 
the Icaii intftrsted in whiii *hc 
was duln^. She corLtinued to 
hum for the ball. How and 
then she r*layed thots frnni ih* 
cnibankment down mlo the 
^fslss. During the aftemuoti 
ahje searrhod nlinut a ■ third of 
the emh^kmenL Notliinit- She 
played her ball back toward* 
the houM. 

Thru, on tke n»t day, sh« 
came upon lomtthin^. A thorn 
bush growing alBut half-way 
up thv hank h:3d bceii fmiipped 
ofT. Rita fjf it Uy ^czitiered 
iibout. Lucy cJtaxnined the tree 
it&clf. Impaled on one of the 
I horns wai a iom scrap of fur. 
It was .^JotOAl the aame color 
ai ihc wood — pnle brtjwni*h 
rulor. Luiy lookcfi at il f'->r 
& mnmeiit, iHni tcrok a p,iir 
of sciack>r'4 oiM of ber pcK'kei 
iind snipped it rarffuMy in half. 
Thf half ihe had anipperi off 
*he put in an eUT^clopc whirh 
she hjtd in her porket. She 
c.i n]c down the s tcep dope 
5<:;irrhinR about for .auytlung 
else. 

She looked carefully at the 
rough sfHu of the field. She 
thought i^e- could diiitingui^ih 
kind of trark whidi uomeonc 
hsd niade walking throiJi^h thr 
lang But it was vifry 

faint — noi neaxly flo rieiqr as 
her own tracks were. Ii mum 
havp be*n tiiadr some time ago 
nod it too ikcichy for lier 
to tfe; sure tkai it w^s not 
merely ini>»ginsilion on her ii.irt. 

She began to hunt tirefully 
down in tbc jrTiiss ar the ftxit 
of tie embdnkujifiat jtisi below 
I be broken thorn hll»h. Pres- 
ently her le-arch woa rewarded. 
She fcHind a powder compat t — ■ 
a jtmalll, cheap, rnnrnellrd affair. 
She wrapptcd it in hrr liajidkcr- 
r.hicf and |>ui ll in her pocket. 
She jt^itrrhed on, but dtri not 
Hnd anything nioire. 

Ort ibr f&llowinB afitrnoon 
ihe got into hct c;ir antj wmi 
to flee ht'r invalid aunt. Emma 
Cr;ii'ki!n ihorpe aaid kindly, 
"Don't hurry back. We shan't 
want yOTJ until diilOftr-iicnt"' 

**Th.ink you, biJi I djalt br 
hack by iix ai the LiiCit." 

No, 4 Madiion Road wai a 
imall, drab hooie ia a luudl, 
drrtb ttrret. It had %"ery clean 
Nuitin^hiim Incr euri^ainii^ a 
ihinini;, whit*? doorstep, and a 
welb;wilt3hed br^^M door handle. 
The door WW opened by ^ tall, 
grim -looking wfom**n, dresied in 
black, wi^b .i large kiHjb of 
Lion-gtey hair. 

She c>fd Luey ifl 8u»pxd*rai 
«tppn^ij^i ajs she iliowed her in 
to Miu T^iirple, 

MIm M^rple wai 0J"cupyin(; 
the ba«l! sitting-room, whiih 
looked out on iq » luttalL tidy 
square of Bsrden. It WnU ag- 
grejjively clean, with a lot 
of mnti and d'oyleys, a gfeal 
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Continuing . 

in^ny china tirnann'nu, s nih^l 
Ug JscobcMi Juilc. and t™ 
fc-mi in poa Mils Marpte 
w4i lifting in a liig chair tiy ihc 
Sre, lJuiily mgagEcl in cin- 

Luty camr in and ihut the 
door. She <jh dovm in the 
cbair f^cin^ Mi'ii Marplc. 

"Wl-ll," «he laid, "il luokl 
lhouj|;h >'ou were righL'' 

She prxjdnred her findi and 
gaif the dclaiJs of ihcir finding. 

A [aini Buih ot aEhipwinent 
came into MlH Marple'a 

"Perh»pi one ougbi ool to 
feel sO(" ihc «ud, ^'tiut it ii 
T.ithtr f^rutlfying to form u 
theory and grt proof that ii 
IS corrtrt!" 

She fingcrHj lie itnttll luft 
of fur. "Eltpeth laid the 
w«ttuTi W'c.tHring a light- 

cobrecl fur coal- I iupposc 
the compact wan in the po^iket 
of the voiii fiTid TeU out an the 
kady folli?d down Lhe dape. It 
dcKSn't leesni diatinrijvc in 
way. bui ji may help. You 
dldri'i take all (he fur?" 

"Wo. 1 left half uf U on the 
thorn buih ■" 

Miss Marpir nodded fipprO" 
vml. 

"Quite riRfai. You arc very 
intcIILgentL, my dear. The 
police will want Jo diecJt e*- 
actly." 

'Tou are going 10 the police 
— wirh these tfaingB?^' 

"Wtll — hOi quite yet . , " 
, MtM Mcirple L'UTisiclered, '*It 
would be better, 1 thiols to 
find the body firttt. fion't you?" 

"Tel, But iin'l tlifil rather 
a tull ardcr? 1 mcAh, ern^nritig 
t hat ymir es^irna ic a corrpc t. 
The mupfJerer pu^hi^ the body 
OtiT of Ulc lrain> then preflum- 
Ably gOE Dut himitU' ot Br3{!lt- 
hamptoxi and at Romc iiiuc — 
pttibably that tamt- nigJit — 
came nilnng nnd rrxnoved the 
body, But what happened aftrr 
th^r? TTc nuny hnvc itaken it 
any when:," 

"Not anyvikerr'' laid Miss 
MEirple. "I doti t think you've 
follAhrd th? tiling; Id its logical 
ronrludion^ my d^r MLm 
Eylcabarraw." 

"Do call ime Lucy. Why not 
onywheTc ?" 

"B^^vtuie, if SQ, he might 
tnuch nrorr fiuity havr itilkd 
the gLrl In HOtoe lonely spot And 
driven the body aw^iy frcm 
thcfc. Ycu haven't appreciated 

Lucy ij>1errupted. 

"Arc ywm layirtR — do yog 
Ofitan — that this wa* a pix- 
rtipdiiaied crime?" 

"I didn't think to al firat," 
tA-id Miju Marplr, ^'One 
wouldri*t — natkifjiUy. It flerincd 
like A qimrrrl and a man loa- 
in^ rontrol arid »tt7tiig!ii^iiy the 
girl ikjid then Iwin^ fiired with 
the problrm of djjpoiing dI 
hij v-iciim — a problfin which 
he h^d to lolvt widiiii a very 
few miDutei. 

"Sgt it pcally jj ido much of 
a coindiJence that hp fhould 
ihr ijirl in u fit of pauion. 
and then look out of the win- 
dow and find the train wai 
gninift rpund m «unff eiartly 
at a rpot where hfi coiild lip 
the body out, and where he 
ccnild be mrc of finding hii 
way Uter and rcmovrrnj It! 
If he'd jun thrown her out 
there by chance, bi(;M h w 
Aon* Oo more about it, nnd 
the body would, long before 
now. hnvF liKn lounf}." 

She paoMd Lwcy mred at 
her 

"You know/* said Miw 
Marpl* thouehtfully, "It's 
really quite a clever way to 
have planned a crime — and T 
think at wa* very cartfully 
planned. There'i Bmncthini; !o 
aoonyniouj aboul a tram. If 
bn'd killfrd her in tht place 
where ihe hv^d, fir wai iiay- 
mn* Kimebodv rciit^ht have 
noticed him come or go. Or 
if he'd driven her out \n the 
roumry minevfh<Te, jomeone 
might have noticed the car AJid 
lu number and tnake. 

"But a iraih it full frf 
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strangers coming and going. In 
a nOfi-comdur carriage, alone 
with her, it wai quite easy — 
espcriaJly if you realise that 
he knew exactly w/hat he wa< 
gcHTif; to do nvxt. lie knew? — 
hr inu-ii have knwwffc — ^all about 
RuthtirfDrd Hall — iti geo- 
graphical iKaitidH, T inean^ itn 
queer iaolcitiiw—flfl laland 
boujidrd by raitwa^r llntj," 

'"It ia eicnr.tly like thnt,'* wid 
Lucj'. '^It'i ap anJlf hrnmim -ruil 
of the part. Builling urban 
life ROf) on around it. bvit 
drxENn'L touch i(. The trades- 
people deliver in the morningj 
and ihjst's all" 

"So we aaaunic. as you pAid, 
that the mTurderer romes (o 
Rutherford Hall thai night. It 
\% already dark when the body 
falli and no one i> likely to 
dlK*3vcr it before the nejct dfcy " 

**Nii, indeed." 

^Thc muidrrer would come 
--how? In a car? Which way?" 



iJUCV coniidrred. 

'*There'i a rough lane, 
alongiidc fi factory wall. Ht'd 
probably come that way, turn 
in under the railway arch- and 
along the hart drivfr, Thfn 
he CDuld (tlimb the ferir.*, go 
A Ion \t a t the foot of the em^ 
bankmeinL fmd the hoAf^ aiid 
carry il back lo the car." 

"And then." ctrntiniied Mist 
Marple. "He look it !0 flome 
place he had already cho5fn 
beforeh-and. This waj a\\ 
thuMiEht out. you know. And 
I don^t think, as I any, that he 
would take \\ awaj? from 
Rutherford H;hll, or if so, not 
rary far. The ob^-^iouj thing, 
I nuppo^f, would be to bury it 
comewhrre?" She lookpd in- 
quiringly at Lucy. 

"I suppose \o" idid Lucy 
conaideKng, *^ut i* wtjuldrt't 
hie quite a_B eaay a> it lounds.'*' 

Miss Mtirple agreed. 

"ffe cDuldn^t bury if jn the 
park, Too hard wor* and very 
noilfrable. Scmiewhere i^^here 
the earth waa turned already?" 

"The h i tc hen g^fde r- 
hapt. but that'i very cloie lo 
the gardcncr'j dOtta;e(c He's 
old JJJid deal — byl still It might 
be riiky," 

"1\ there ji dog?'^ 

"Then in s thed, pitrhapi^ Or 
an ouihuufle?' 

"Thst would be limpler and 
quicker . . . There are a lot 
oi unused old buildingi; brokcn- 
dnwn pi^ stie^, harness rcomiL 
workibopi that nobod y ever 
gEW.1 near. Or he might per- 
hap* thru«t it into a dimrp of 
rhododrndronm or ihruhi some- 
where." 

Miss Marple iioddef], 

"Yra, I think that's much 
more prohablc," 

There was a knock on the 
door and the lirim Florence 
Came m with a tray. 

' 'Nice fo r y fm to have a 
vuiinr," ihc laid in Miai 
Marple^ 'Tve inade you niy 
speci nl iconei yot» uied to 
lifce." 

"'Flonmce atwayj onade the 
moix deliriouK tf-a-cfltea,*' said 
Mi&5 Miiirple. 

norence, gTiitif|cdH ereaied 
her feAlurei into a Ifilally un- 
expected tmile and lofi the 
rjiom. 

"I think, iny dear,^' »id Miw 
Mhrple, *'we wori^t talk any 
more i^bout murder during tea- 
Such an unpkajianc suhifrclT" 

Aftrr tea, Lgry rme. 

" r U bp getting hack/ ' ihc 
laid. "Ai T'vr alr^^dv told vou, 
there** no one artu^tlly livinf^ 
at Rutherford Hall who could 
be the man we^re lookinj; fnr. 
Therr** only an old man and a 
middjc-ai^ed woman, and it,TL 
old deflf Hardener.'* 

■"1 didn't Bay he was actuaUy 
living there;' said Mwff Msirplc. 
"Ail I trean \k, lhat ht-j Knnc* 



c^Tie who knuwi Rutherford flail 
very weU. Bill we can go into 
that after you've found the 
body.*' 

*'Vdii fferm to aasumr quite 
ccni^dently that I shall find it," 
said Luc^. "I don'l fe«l nrarly 
ao opliuuatlc/' 

"[ m sure you wUl succeed, 
(tiy d*ar Lucy. Ytni ane ruth 
an cfTicieiit pnrr^on. 

'*ln BfltTie ways, but I hiavtfl I 
had any pe-xperirnct in lookins 
for bodiei." 

'Tfu jure all it needi i» a 
Itttk common jenac," raid Miaa 
Marple encouragingly. 

Luey looked h t her . t hen 
laughed. Miss Marple smiled 
back at her. 

Lucy tct to work jyatemati- 
caliy the next afternoon. 

She poked round outhoiiftes, 
prDddfrd the briars wluch 
wreaihed the old pigitiea, and 
was peering irilo the boiler- 
rooTD imdfr the greenhcmie 
when fthe heftfd a dry Cough 
and turned to find O^d HilLman, 
the ^rdcnrr, looking at her 
difApprm-ingly. 

"YoM he careful you don't 
get a naiTy fall. Mia,'' he 
warned her. "Them it-cpn iin't 
dafc, and you wai up iii the 
loft ju*t now and the floor 
there ain't Kife neithrr.'' 

Lury was rare'ftil to display 
sn E^mbarrasmnrnl. 

"1 expect yoii think Tm very 
nosy," flhe said rheerfully. "I 
was just wondcririf if Bomc- 
thing rouldn^t be zuade out of 
this place — gmv^ng miiihroom! 
for the market, that sort of 
thing. Everything 'becioa to 
have heen lei go terribly." 

"That's the maiter, that if- 
Won't apend a penny, Ought 
to have two men and ^ i>oy 
here. 1 ought, to keep the place 
ptt>per, hot won't hear of it^ 
he won'L Had all 1 could do 
to naakr him ^et a motor 
mower. Wanted rne to mow all 
that front grass by hand^ he 
did." 

"But if the place could be 
made lo pay — wiih Mnie re- 
pairs?" 

"Won't gel a place lite thia 
to pay — loo far gone. And 
he wOii;ldn^t .^are about that, 
anyway. Only fa res about sav- 
ing. Kncwi well enough whai'U 
happen after h e'l gone— the 
yotimg gentlcmen^ll sell up u 
faat ai they can. Only waiting 
for him to pwp off. they arc. 
Going to tixime into a tidy lot 
■of mt>ney when he diei^ w I've 
beard/' 

"I iuppoic hc'i a very rich 
man?" naid Lucy. 

"Crae kcnthorpe'* Fanciea, 
that's what ihey are. The old 
gen tleznan itarted it, Mr. 
Cracked Lhorpe'a father A 
sharp one he waa, by all 
aecouiui!. Made his fortune, and 
built thia pU^Cr Hard aa naiin, 
they aay, and never forgot an 
injury. But with all thai, he 
was open-handed. Nnth iog of 
the nuser about him. Di^p- 
poinled in both bia aoni, BO 
the story jfoe*, Givp 'em an 
education aod brought >rn up 
to be gent lemEn-^-05( lord and 
all- tbey were too much of 
gentleman to Wftnt to go into 
the buainetL 

"The younger otH! mariHed 
an actreu and then smashed 
hjmAeir up in a car accident 
when he'd been drinking. The 
elder onCf our oQe here, his 
faiHrJT never fancied mj much 
Abroad a lot. he wai, bought 
A lot of heathen atatuu and 
had them wnt home. Wasn't 
clo*e with hu money when he 
was younji; — come an him more 
in middle agCj it did. No, they 
never did hit it cifl, him and 
hii father, so I've heard-" 

Lucy dlgMtt^i thli inlor^ 
mation with an fiir of 
poiite mtertii. The old irifln 
l«mi against the wall and ijre- 
pared lo go on with hii tagn. 
Mt much preferred talking lo 
doinB* any work, 

"Died afore the war, the old 
gentleman did. Temblc lem^ 
per he had. Didn't do to giv? 

To page 55 




NL\N DRAKE: Master m^cian, 
vnih the Chief of Pcdice, is 
taken by helicopter to in 
enomioui dlrtgihlc^ where 
racketeer and didltanr^it: gamb- 
ler "Haneii" John bus opcnird 
A gambling ^uido. The Cbltf, 
who ha4> bern iryiitg to catch 
Jlohn, rcdhanded for a long 
time» drcUires that gambling 
Ls illegal and the place will 



have to closr. He places | 
*veryoTir under arresl. Bui 
"Honest John jusi s-milcs and 
Terriains fjuite c^bn. Man- 
drake wontfers why, and ii J'' 
sarprl^ed the Chief whrn 
John csiplaioi thai ca:Bino 
can't be closed^ because il is 
three aules above the city 
and so outstde iU limiu. 
NOW RfL4D ON: 
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Continumg 



4.50 From Paddington 



At ;Rt >ss 

I- Briff Uudy in sijcuEar (7), 
3. Thrrr u scupc lu a. l;tnib lUcIf (fi). 
fl- Hhcn i'aJkin |jrerede^ then a a. load (.7). 
y. Ilalijin city fl(f no »ge (5J, 

Wcll-halanccd, po ^bly bccuwic Eve 
occupLt^ the ccni rr ( 3 j . 
iLtarUal song nn a Jj;i*;pipe (7J. 
Vtrsc* in a rain (AnoRT, 13), 
-NWr wirhoiu irs pctr* f7). 
Sphcrr of a%:ivm hi a ipATt- iiapkia {^), 
\at Airly aruj ■iiu'ttl) Iran [5}4 
L^agtiai^r wiuykeu in his [1)^ 
t>n(i tif itir "ririn of tin- liJaiTi" in ihc 
Jrtioti i>I ihr Dead .Hta U)- 

Rt'iwccn ihrradi and ryrtU mid tlic rnd 
" wTd iiihflicrj. |7). 



Solulic^n Mijl lie [lubliilitd DcaiL wctrk. 



DOWN 

I . r\irU a h3ll hit:h lo F.liii (or 13 

41 rilMVPT [7). 

2. \c\ut\c Tiirli a irhidc Itimi^ 

a I chicle ( 7 L 
I, .\iic)iJtii( is ihr ^•^'i^■^^f:r □( a 
i^pral anatrlu^JU li). 

\ jit; inir \ \Ti:L^r. Vr. 
Somi'liunrs the N^jtcrinr 
t;*6iri ^ij. rn It snd II lifls 
no 4.flb t.lU 
7, RttWnsh stxid foi* niHhinK 
crft«.M*'cin;K (5|i. 




•Sir i linn voh-Jtno {7). 
Mijj roiiif Iroiit ^pAin. nr 
Portugal iir rvrii fiimi Gth- 
r*hv {7.1. 

Shpilcr* •o" ir* wo iA'isiMli:r 
(I UsLi iiinu i 7 } . 

VVr atsk daily Uihl ii ihttuld 
be icKcn tir [.'>!•. 



h im any MUicc, he wo uldn' t 
»lxirvCl for ft-'' 

''And aftrr hr died, thu Mr 
Craclcenihorpe came acad Uvcd 
here ? ' 

"tUm and li^n luinily, 
Nigh IlQ t(ii)Wn up they My 

"Bui lUTfllv • ■ • 1 KC, 

you Bieiin the 1914 war/' 

"No, I don't Uitd ift 19^8, 
th;if5 what I uii^ifn " 

L|ut4lifi^ OB "bcforr iht- war" 
thauRh it wriii t>ut tlic ^^y >hr 
would; tuLvn d<^cribcd ii hri- 
self. 

She laid: "Well, 1 t?xpett 
vnu'll be w^nling te S** 
with >'our rk . Vdu muinn,' t 

without «iithiijiia*ni, "not much 
V'uu cau do thii time uf dxy, 
ight'* loo bad." 
Luc y wrrit back 10 the 
f pa uuifLg to 3 nwn iga (fr 

i likrly-lwkiTip^ rcpse of hirich 
•ind uz^ilira an htir w.iv- 

Shc found ^imya Cr^c Ncd - 
t hor 1^ ilmtding m the hall 
reading a Iclinr, The afier- 
ij LHjn post h tvd j u It been 

"Mv nephew will be hitrt. 
loinorrow — with a sirhotjl- 
fnend, iUex^ndcr'a r^m is 
Thp ont: orvcr the pordi. Thtr 
41111* litLxt ut it will do Tor 
Jinic N Stod da r l-Weftt, They" U 
PM- che bathrooni opposite." 

"ycj. KtiRB- Cri!rk{?nUnir[)r. 
rU *ci: ihc roomx ire prc- 
piifcd." 

"They'll nrruT in llif morti- 
iiifi brforc lunch-" She hesit- 
ated. "'I expect Uicy'U be 
hungry." 

''1 bei they will," aaid Lucy. 
"Roajit bL-cf. do you (hink? 
.Afid perhaps Uei^c^- lart?" 

"Alcxiinder'i very iond. of 

The two boYi arrived on the 
jullOwilijj^ rUurniriEf- They bnih 
had wrll-bruihcd hj*ir, jus- 
piciou^ly ^K^'lic faces, aiid 
prrfi^rt iT]i3ikncr». Arlrxandtr 
E^Rtle>' had fair haif and blue 
cye&. StdddEUt-W«!it wa§ d^rk 

"I'tey diicoursed gravely dur- 
tiij; lunch on pvifnti in t-hi^ 
i^portuig ^urldr with urcaxionaJ 
refrreaccfe la the Uteat i^cc 
Hciivti. Their inoiuier was thet 
tiF cldi'rly pralfii^rA diiCUKsinic 
p^lncoliihic impJenientit. In 
roiJipariMnii with thcn^» Lucy 
ielt quite youn^. 

The Birloin of beef ^'anisihc^d 
HI m time and e\^Ty cnirab 
iii I tie tiei«de tort cctn- 

Mr. Cmckerithftrpc emiiil}- 
ledi "\'ou twa will eai me iim 
of houir 3Jid homp." 

A\exsndtLr ^ave him a bjuc- 

* '\V e' U h avf. htraii and 
cheeAC if you eoo't aifofd tveat. 
CJriindfflThirr.'' 

"iVilord ii? £ ran afford it, 
I dofs't like wa*ic.*' 

sir," 5Aid ^it^dd^l^^-^\'f'f^, 
inj{ down at hi^ phue, which 
boff clear teitinuny of that 
Hct. 

"Vau bo>'t both c!3i ivvkt? 
niiici) AH 1 do/' 

"■'"We're he itii: body-building 
jtais^/' Alrxandrr cJtpliiincd, 
■"We need a big intake nf pro- 

"ITie aid man grunted 
Aa the two bqyi left thr 
tablf , Lucy hrard Alcxaw der 
say apologetically to Kiii 
frieri^l: 

"You muan't pay any atten- 
tion rn my ^randhilhE^r. He's 
fin H due t o r somei hf n k a ti H 
tiiat Tnjkea hiui nilhcr peridiu. 
lie's twrribly mei;ih, loo. T 
Think It muit be q coniplrx of 
wjrar kind." 

St[*dd.irt-Wc3t Aaid compre- 
hrndin^Iv: 

"I hnd an jiunt who kept 
ihiiikin? ihfr wiik iFt'i^irk^ luuik- 
rtipi, Rmlly, fhi' h^d >oi>dlt!s 
of Timn^y. Pjtthrt^igif'al, ihr 
du'^ifr.ir imid. Hn^c yoa ifot Lhuit 
fortth.ill, Mrx'" 

ASiay she hzd lil-csrrd iiH'ay 
,^nd wdkhcd up lijnrh, Lucy 
went ouJ- Shr ccuJd bear the 



txjyi calllsii mit if} the dii- 
lance on l"he lawn. She hrrsolf 
went in the oppmitr dimiTiou^ 
dnwrt ihr fmni -dfivip and ffoni 
ihcm shir iLiuiik Dvtcn* stiiiiv 
clumped n m «$ea gf rhododen - 
dtun butlirs. 

S^he be^^n Lu hunt cjarcruUy. 
hi.)ldirLj{ bnek the K-avti iind 
peiTiJitif intide. Shi* irio^'t^d tfuTrt 
clump lo clLiinp ivs-teitiitically, 
iicnd WA5 raking iivtidr yfhb ^ 
^oif dub whin ihr poliic vcicc 
of Aih-]taitdr:f Zaitky mAde hrr 

'"Atp yiiu Uwkin^ for noixie- 
thti^H' Mil's Eyelcal*arrflw 

"'A [E^lf bull," said Lucy 
promptly, '^S^ vernl ^t^lf baits 
in fact. I've been prttnii^inr; 
^o\l %hi}M niuaL aftrrnEHin% And 
I've qmtv n let of luklll- 

i thought that tcK^Ay 1 reidly 
murt find totnv uf ihrtJJ." 

"We'll help yGii," aalcJ Altfx 
ander Qblij^mf^ly, 

"'llLat's very kind qf you. 
I I J I ui I sh t ycu v/cre pUying 
ftiuibiill/'' 

"One can*t jto tm plmying' 
FotHfr/' Explainpd Sn>dda;rt' 



L 



Notice t{i CofitrtbutoF^ 

PLEASB Lfpc jotir mmu. 
Kflpl OF wtIIp cEcHrlj lo 
ink, nsTDf niilj 0»7 ftlde uC 

Shbrt Rlnrrlci ■bonld hr tr»m 

to lOAfl wfirdi- EiieLeii« Etam-pn 

TKanuacrlft tn 4f rc ka- 

lian 

ErriT c*i^ tm takrn af 

rJUkpantife IIUt f^pr t^irlti, FleniE' 
kvr-p M 4lBplt>'«t#, 

^'Idrf'ii nuJivi^f Ipti. la Uifi 



^Vcst. "CJnt- ^■ft* too hot- Do 
you nliiv a lot of gotf!'" 

"I ai quite fond of it. 1 don't 
,nrt niueh opporti-iniiy.''^ 

"I supjinjr >'oij don't You 
do thp cooking hrre, don' t 

"Did ynu cnok iUv lun<rh 
today?'* 

"Yes, Wat ii rdl right?" 

"Simply wizard " ^^^^ Aif^' 
nnd{'r. "W't^ get awful mt^at 
nt ichooL -all dried up. I love 
heff ik^t's pink nad Juicy in- 
side. That ireaclr tart w;is 
pretty unaihin^, ti^a." 

' 'You tn ust tcl 1 ttic whit 
thing) you like hat." 

"Coidd wr havR apple 
mftriii|ruc one day? If* nay 
favorite thinp." 
rpunc " 

Alrxiinder iifshi-d happily. 

"Therc^j a c\oc)t goU tet 
under ihe itair*," he Ji*id ^We 
Could ftjc it uia on the J»*vii 
■nd d(i' Hamt* putting. WhJLt 
Etbout it, StoddiTit?'* 

' 'Goad-€ih r * eai d Ktodda ri- 
Wt'il. 

*"He isn't rtaUy Aiuiralinn," 
explained .^lioxunder, ruiu"' 
TfTnudy. "fiuT he's praerjiin? 
ratkine ihai wny in cAsr hi: 
[teciple lake hiin out tu sec the 

Bnraurugpd by Lucy, ifiey 
went t6 grt the riork eolf 
kL L*-iter. aa ihr frtutned to 
ihr htnisr, she foufld iheiu s(:l- 
lin^ it niu <in the l^WTS rfnd 
arguliie about thr pasition of 
the nuinbpi"*. 

"We don't WTiHT it like a 
cIdtJl,'^ utd Sladdjart-Wesl. 

^nTlilt's kid iUlfT. VWiUit lu 

Tmke n roMfSfr of it Long holes 
and :shnri opei. Ji'i a pity the 
numbers wrc tu ruflty. You ffla 
baFdIv tee ihnri" 

"Tj)r>- ne.i'd 9 liek of whit* 
paiut," uid Luey. '*Wtitt mtK^ii 
i^t §amr tamortayr PLXid. 'p&iv.X 
I hi" I [I," 

'*Gd€k1 idea," AlriiaTiflfir** 
fsicc lit up. "1 sjj.y. I bcl:irs.-f 
th^r^ are some uld p(iu 
prtint iti thf I-rOtt^ BatH — left 
tbcrr by the paioteri lafl hfJ» 
ShntI we lec V~ 

"Wiarrc's the Lnnt; Barn?'* 
aaked Lur^y, 

Prini^'t b^' CORpm« FtifttfuB 
l.tinUf)d f4)T thp Pubdltthar, Atjr 

tralUr caiisul4iJ«ieO pma lioi.icti, 
]tt-^l74 C«i3LkTr«eh Afreet. ifyAvji-'r 



Alexaridcr piittitrd lt> n loii(c 
itoiie buildiiuc a lilttr w^y frtnn 
the hoLiKu ni'jir ihe b^trk dri^e. 

"II'b quite old.'' he *aiiV- 
"Gmndfathrr ealU U a Lenk 
fiiirn and utyi iTi Elifjt'h^'iluii, 
but Uittt'i juil >yfiit\\ It be* 
luliQ'^d l« thf fiirin that wfu 
here origin a 1 ly , M v flrra t- 
grJ4idfalhrr puHrtl It duwti ,iiid 
built thfB .iwfiil buiiv iiTiiteiiid''' 

He nddrd: "A Im grantl- 
fBibf-r* ^nllrrtinf) iv irt ihr bnfn, 
I hioKE he had acnt hmuL' fctmi 
abroad whra br wni» ,\ S**^*t^n 
man. Mtwt of iht-n-i are- pj-rlly 
frightful, trJfj. The Lanj? Barn 
ti uAed iumctimi;! (or whtit 
driyeii -.ind ihm^y like thiit 
Wtinti'LL'^ TrciUtLite iiut! And 
Conscri'ativf Sales o| Work. 
CJome and wrc il." 

Lu ey ai't'UnijU H ird thnn 
willingly 

TbcTtr wa& a bli^ nAlI^itui'Idt-d 
oak d<>ar to fhe barii. 

AlrKfliader rmised hii tuiiid 
xnd detat hcd a k^y »n a nail 
jiiAt under fomv iv? to the 
ri[(ht hand nf thi- tup nf thi? 
dour, lie turned it in thi- loiik, 
pushed tfae S.<toi open smd thi'v 
wctil ta. 

At a firtt glance Lucy felt 
tbivt she wai in fi tie^^ularly 
i-Md iiiuifiiin. The htrJidi uf 
iwtt Rdoi^ii rmpiTnrs in iti^irble 
dared at lirr out of huiiEioi^ 
ey ebn II i, th f re vjsm .t hugtr 
9.1 rcophiigu i oi j dec adeji I 
Greco-RtjmflJi period, iii iunper- 
In.H!; Venuh stood on a pedesinl 
duTf'hiug hrr falling drii|>rTi' - 
fkaidr* ilirar wprku nf iirt, ih' ' 
wrfi- a ciniplr nf (resile labin, 
nmtiG KUrked-uii chu.ii'^, and 
fuikdry cddmeiitk mrh jti « 
minted hand - inuwet. two 
buckeiB, a coiiple of molh-e-aten 
I itr ?n'utti. and a Brccn'pBtiitwJ 
iruR leardai Kat that had 1t>«t 
tt leg. 

"I think t Raw the paint ever 
hrrr,'* said Alexander VniiiTurly. 
He went to a ^ ornrr and pulU-d 
asiih- a trittered turt»in that 
ijjut il off. 

They found a ctmplr of pnini 
poi^ and bruihes, tbf^ Utter dr. 
and iliff. 

"Vol! really need spmc 
Jiiqis,"" said LiU'y. 

Tliey could noi , however, 
find any turpentine The bo^yB. 
ffuggrested hiryrlinij (alT to get 
Kinie, and Lucy urgi'd ihi-rti to 
do io Pain tins: the fleck |;olf 
numbers Wiruld keep tbrrti 
Bfnijv:^d for if^^mp time, she 
ilioudu. 

The bciys wi^ftL dS^ Jeavmg 
her in the bair.. 

'TTiii really co^ilcf do with d. 
rJear up,'* «he had inurmiirfid. 

"■'I fthouldn'l bolher." Alcx- 
:i f] I h'f flds-ised her, " I ( f^vte 
rltAnid up if il'i snmg tr> be 
uwd for ftBythinn. but it> prsiif- 
tirally nev4:f uied (hit time <ijf 
yrnr." 

"Do I hiinrt *l^f^ ^ 
*idr Ihc door njcaifl ? lis lhat 
where it's kepf V' 

"Vi'.t Th«'re'i noihing to 
pineh hfTr, ycta ^ee Nnln>dy 
w^Tuld watit thodc awful moirl^le 
itini^ and- a.n^'way, (hey wrigh 
B ton." 

Lucy niEiTcrd with him-. Shr 
could hardly adtnire old M? 
CrackenthnrijiVfi juste in ar i 
Mr «'enird ti» hii\f i\Tt unerrin- 
inEffinet for ielectinc the wvt ■ 
Sprrimrn of ^iny prrind 

She flqod looking drf7=Mtld her 
Jiftrr the bov> htul i;one Ilrr 
eyei eaithc tu rriii on the larro- 
phagui nnd iimyed there. 

Thnt sirropHa^i^ii . . . 

Thr air in ihr barn v^au 
fMintlv rniifPv af though un^itrd 
for fl long tiwr Shi- vrcni ty^ff 
to the s^reuphueui. It h-i^l 
hiAxy dose-fiiKfiis ]id Lu^ ■ 
looked n( ft upeeulBtivfly 

Then thr left thr barn, wmt 
tr> the kitrhcTir fuund a heavy 
cfowlMf_ and relurncd. 

It WSJ noT :in e/isy tjult, blU 
Lney iwilrri dweedly 

Sltiwly ihe lid be^an trt riV 
|»xi*ed uTi b^* (he eccrwhor. 

Il rmr fufFTficnity f*"^ Lm':- 
To H'C whot wsii inside . . 

Ttj be 'ontmufd 
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Have a party . up a tree, in a penthouse or around a barbecue — 
anywhere. And when you do, have a Coca-Cola , . . ice-cold. 

Everybody, youngsters or grown-ups, like the good taste of.it ... so 
when you offer Coca-Colti. you show your own good taste. And your friends 
will be extra glad they came. Remember ice-cold Coca-Cola has a distinctive flavour 
all its own that no one has ever succeeded in matching. 
Coke only comes in graceful, fluted bottles. 




Buy a eat* 
from your 
favourite storm 



SsItiX OF GOOD T.VSTE 



Page S8 



o^Vt,^ c'Jl '•"""f'''"' A"*"-*!" b¥ loe.ll,*v.i..d Auttr.li.n bottling ec»np«ni.i und-r luthorii.tiBn 




Tub AttSTViAf:u» W<iMBNS WE£iii.T Jjnuajy I. ?95fl ? 
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